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HE favourable reception, which the 
labours of thoſe applauded men have met 
with from the public, who have given 
and correct editions of our Engliſh pocts, 

uſtrated with notes, was a principal induce- 
dent for publiſhing the works of Jonſon in the 

me manner. A good edition of this author 
Fas much wanted ; and if properly performed, 
Would be deſerving well of our literature and 
It is only to be wiſhed, that the edi- 
now preſented to the reader, may be exe- 
with as much taſte and judgment, as thoſe 
hich have preceded it in the ſame kind of cri- 


| plan which we have followed, is what a 

ſ criticiſm upon any author doth naturally 
ire. Care hath been taken, to exhibit the 
Ext with the utmoſt correctneſs; and notes are 
Aded to explain thoſe places, which ſeemed moſt 
need them. Theſe are of two kintls; ſuch as 
Vor. I. a __ulluſtrate 
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Wuſtrate his ſentiments, and ſich as point ow 
and ſupport the peculiar marks of his appro 
priate character. Under the firſt of theſe, an 
included the obſcuritics of diftion and expreſſion 
and what ariſe from alluſions to the cuſtoms o 
the age, and the faſhions then in uſe. The ſecond 
chiefly conſiſts of paſſages from antient author; 


which Jonſon, who had various and extenſin 


learning, hath imitated or adopted as his own 
In printing the text, we have had a much eafic 
taſk, than the ingenious editors of our othe 
dramatic poets; for a folio volume of Jonſon 
works was printed in his life-time, and unde 
his own inſpection ; ſo that we have an authen 
tic copy for our pattern, and which we foun 
of great uſe in correcting the miſtakes of ſubſe 
quent editions. In following this copy we ha 
little elſe to do, than to ſet right ſome errors c 
the preſs, and a co;rupted paſlage or two, whic 
ſeem to have been derived from the fame ſoure: 
That part of his works, which were publiſhe 
after his death, was undoubtedly printed from |: 
original manuſcripts ; but as they had not th 
benefit of the author's reviſal, there are man 
more, as well as more material blunders in th: 
volume, than in the volume I have juit no 


mentioned ; but theſe miſtakes are now, as - 


hope, properly emended, though it is poſſib 
that ſoine may have eſcaped our notice ; and 
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þ probable too, that an inattentive reader may 
ſuſpett ſome other places to be faulty, which 
ure really found uncorrupt ; for there are 
two miſtakes, and both proceeding from the 
fame cauſe, which an editor of Jonſon's works 
way be led to commit. The cauſe I mean, is 
his references and allufions. In one cafe, he is 
Empted to an alteration of the text, in order 
© preſerve an alluſion, which he imagines the 
poet had, or, which with ſome critics is the ſame, 
which he imagines the poet ought to have had 
men in his mind. In the other caſe, he gets rid 
of the obſcurity by an alteration of the text, when 
he ſhould only have explained the paſſage, and 
pointed out the alluſion that was couched in it. 
There is another peculiarity deſerving notice, 
Which hath cauſed ſome ingenious critics to 
| queſtion the received reading of the text, and to 
ic Jubſtitute their conjectures in its place; and this 
is, the latinized phraſeology, and hard conſtruc- 
tion, with the brevity and conciſeneſs of Jon- 
; Jon's ſtyle. But the difficulties from hence 
ariſing, ſhould be cleared by a comment and 
explanation, without ejecting the lawful poſſeſ- 
fors from their proper rights. For it frequently 
happens, that almoſt every autaor, by the com- 
| — and collation of ſimilar pailages, will 
lib in many inſtances explain himſelf; and when 
id | 3 tolerable ſenſe can be afligned, we ſhould not 
; #baſtily proceed to a fanciful and arbitrary change. 
| = Abiv- 
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Abſolute nonſenſe indeed muſt be cured by l. at. 
ever method we can; and if an eaſy conjectural al. 
teration will lead us into light from darkneſs, there 
is the higheſt reaſon to receive it as true, The 
mere improvement of a writer's ſenſe, can nevei 
authorize the alteration of his words ; for ſhould 
this be once admitted as a canon of true criti. 
ciſm, what defence is left us againſt the wilde 
gueſſes, and the moſt extravagant conjectures of 
abſurd imagination? Critics of this adventurons 
and daring temper, muſt proceed upon the fol. 
lowing maxims ; that the author did certainly 
uſe the moſt ſignificant and proper word, and 
that his commentator is the ſole infallible judg: 
of what is ſo. I have therefore ventured to in- 
ſert my own conjectures in the text, in thek 
caſes only ; when the beſt explanation given, 
would be but blundering round about a mean- 
ing, and when no aſſiſtance could be had from 
any of the printed copies; and laſtly, when 
the emendation approaching nearly to the trace 
of the former reading, would evidently ſhew 
that the miſtake was occaſioned by the negli- 
gence of the editor or printer. 

With reſpect to Jonſon's character as a wri- 
ter, he is univerſally allowed to have been the 


moſt learned and judicious poet of his age. 
His learning indeed is to be ſeen in almoſt ever) 
thing he wrote; and ſometimes perhaps it may 
appears where we could with it might not be 

ſeen, 
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ſeen, although he ſeldom 
point ; for a juſt decorum and preſervation of 
character, with propriety of circumſtance and 
of language, are his ſtriking excellencies, and 
eminently diſtinguiſh his correctneſs and 
art. What he borroweth from the antients, 
he generally improves by the uſe and application, 
and by this means he improved himlelf, in con- 
tending to think, and to expreſs his thoughts 
fike them; and accordingly thoſe plays are the 
beſt, in which we find moſt imitations or tran- 
fations from claſſic authors; but he common- 
ly borrows with the air of a conqueror, and 
adorns himſelf in their dreſs, as with the tpoils 
and trophies of victory. 

To make a proper eſtimation of his merits, as 
a dramatic writer, we are to conſider what was 
the ſtate of the drama, and the uſual practice 
of the ſtage-writers in thoſe early times; and 
what alterations and improvements it received 


i. from the plays of Jonſon. Shakeſpear, and 


Beaumont and Fletcher, are the only contem- 


. porary writers that can be put in competition 


with him; and as they have excellencies of ge- 
nius ſuperior to thoſe of Jonſon, they have 
weakneſſes and defects which are proportionably 
greater. If they tranſcend him in the creative 
powers, and the aſtoniſhing flights of imagina- 
on, their judgment is much inferior to his; 
and if he doth not at any time riſe ſo high, 
.. a 3 neither 


and as his memory was thus fraught with the 
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neither pe-haps doth he fink fo low as they har: 
done, We mean not to infinuate any thing .. 
the diſcredit of Jonſon's genius, yet his fanc; 
had, perhaps, exerted itſelf with greater energ 
and ſtrength, had he been lefs a poet, or leſs ac. 
quainted with the antient models. Struck with 
the correctneſs and truth of compoſition in the 
old claſſics, and inſſamed by paſſionate admira- 
tion to emulate their beauties, he was infſenſibly 
led to imagine, that equal honours were due tc 
ſucceſsful imitation, as to original and unbor. 
rowed thinking. Jonſon was naturally turned 
to induſtry and reading; and as to treaſure up 
knowledge muſt be the exerciſe and work 01 
memory, by the afliduous employment of that fa- 


culty, he would neceſſarily be leſs diſpoſed to exert 


the native inborn ſpirit of genius and invention 


ſtores of antient poetry, the ſentiments impreſſed 
upon his mind, would eaſily intermix and aſſi- 
milate with his own ; and when transfuſed into 
the language of his country, would appear to 
have all the graces and the air of novelty. 
It is owing to theſe reaſons, that Jonſon became 
conſtrained in his imagination, and leſs origi- 


hence he obtained that ſeverity of collected 
judgment, and that praiſe of art, which have 
given his authority the greateſt weight in the 
deciſions and the laws of criticiſm. 


En- 


-— 


nal in his ſentiments and thoughts; but from 
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Enli with theſe aſſiſtances, Jonſon was 
Habled to fee through, and effeftually to ſur- 
mount the prejudices of vulgar practice : and 
by a from the beaten track of unrea- 
$nable cuſtom, he ſtruck at once into the leſs 

ed road of probability and nature. Let 
us proceed then to examine what was the reign- 
Ing mode in the compoſition of our antient dra- 
ma. In deſigning the plots of their ſeveral co- 
medies, our old poets generally drew them from 
romance, or novel: and from thence alſo 
they derived the different incidents of the various 
Ag and the reſemblance between the origi- 
nal and the copy, was every way exact. The 
fame wildneſs and extravagance of fable pre- 
vailed in both: all the miracles and abſurdities 
of (tory being faithfully tranſcribed into the play; 
and hence it is, that the ſcene of action is gene- 
rally placed abroad; the principal characters are 
alſo foreign; or to ſpeak more truly, they are 
Engliſhmen diſguiſed with foreign names: for 
the manners of all the different perſons are in- 
ticely Engliſh, as is more particularly obſervable 
in the inferior characters of the play. So that whe- 
ther the ſcene may lie at Athens, at Venice, or 


| Vienna, all the wit, and all the humour are of Bri- 


xiſh growth, and are adapted to the taſte and ge- 
nius of the poet's own age. When Jonſon firſt ap- 
plied himſelf to writing for the ſtage, he conform- 
ed in like manner to the general practice of his 

'S con- 
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contemporary poets. A plain inſtance of this ap. 
pears in his comedy called The Caſe is Altered ; ant 
this reaſon concurs with other evidences, to de. 
termine that piece to have been one of his earlie 
dramatic compoſitions. The ſcene is Milan, th. 
principal perſonages are of the ſame place ; an 
the ſentiments they have occaſion to uſe, ar: 
what nature in any climate, would expreſs he 
thoughts in, upon a ſimilar occafion. The dro| 
and comic part of the drama ſhews itſelf in the 
manners of the ſervants, the mechanics, an 
lower characters of the comedy ; and although 
theſe arc exhibited to us under the ſounding 
names of Sebaſtian, Balthaſar, and Vincentio 
their whole dialogue and humour are a liveh 
copy from the homeſpun wit of the clowns and 
artiſans of the poet's native country. The fam. 
obſervations may be extended to the it! we 
of Shakeſpear's and Fletcher's plays, wher: in; 
under exotic characters and ſtory, the author: fin 
are continually glancing at domeſtic incidents, ha 
and comment on the times, {kreened beneath the Jo! 
cover of antient or foreign fable. But Jonſon an 
was ſoon ſenſible, how inconſiſtent this medly oi wa 
names and manners was in reaſon and nature jul 
and with how little propriety it could ever have a pe! 
place in a legitimate and juſt picture of real life: ne: 
and hence as he improved in critical learning, an of 


Sera gte 


became acquainted with the true principles and of 


laws of dramatic writing, he reformed the ex- th 
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„ gavagances which had univerfally prevailed in 
"the times before him. His plays were real plays 
le. of five acts, in which the continuity of the ſcenes, 
ie! gd the unitics of time and place were regularly 
th ebſerved. And the better to effect this, we muſt 
remark that he no longer borrowed his fable 
from a well-known, or pre-invented ſtory, but 
formed his plot, and drew his characters from 
the ſtores of his imagination, and his obſerva- 
tions upon men and manners. In conſequence 
this, his ſcene was generally laid at home; 
g tis characters and manners are equally domeſtic, 
ng and are uniform and congruous throughout 
10. the whole : and this was really adapting co- 
eh medy to its proper end, in making it Vite 


ns feculum, & exemplar morum ; a mirror to reflect 


me the follics and vices of the age. That this reform 
ity was truly the reſult of conſcious and reflect- 
ert Ing art, we ſhall demonſtrate to the reader by a 
or: fingular inſtance, which confirms the account we 
Its, have laid down above, and ſets the judgment of 
the Jonſon in the faireſt point of view. Every Man 
lon is hi Humour is one of his earlieſt pieces, and 
o Was originally written in the manner we have 
re; juſt deſcribed. The ſcene was at Florence, the 
e perſons repreſented were Italians, and the man- 
fe mers in great meaſure conformable to the genius 
in} of the place: but in this very play the humours 
nd of the under characters are local, expreſſing not 
ex- the manners of a Florentine, but the gulls and 
ra- bullies 
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bullies of the times and country, in whit 
the poet lived. And as it was thus repreſent: Mh 
on the ſtage, it was publiſhed in the far FR 
manner in 4to. in 1601, When it was print: 
again in the colleftion of his works, it had Bo 
| 


more becoming and conſiſtent aſpect. The (ce: 
was transferred to London, the names of. 
perſons were changed to Engliſh ones, and 
dialogue, incidents, and manners were ſuited: 
the place of action. And thus we now have 
in the folio edition of 1616, and in the ſever. 24 
editions that have been printed fince. That t 
reader may perceive the variations at one vie 
we ſhall ſubjoin the ſeveral characters, as th: 
ſtand in both copies of the play. 


The Perſons of Every Man in his Humour, : 
they are prefixed to the 


Quarto edit. in 1601. and Folioedit. in 16: haj 
Loremo de Pazzi, ſen. Old Know'ell. hin 


of 
var 
Ita 
for 
Bo 

to 


Lorenzo, jun. Ed. Know'ell, his (© 4; 
Muſco, Brainworm. * 
Stephano, Mr. Stephen. 
Giulliano, Downright. 

Proſpero, Wellbred. 

Doctor Clement, Juſtice Clement. 

Peto, Roger Formal. 
Thorello, Kitely. 


Heſperida, Dame Kitely. 
Biancha, Mrs. Bridget . 
Matthe 
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Mr. Matthew. 
Caſh. 

Cob, 

Tib. 

Capt. Bobadill. 
Scene FLonence. Scene Loxpox,. 


But notwithſtanding the art and care of Jon- 
fon to redreſs the incongruities taken notice of, 
2 temarkable inſtance of Italian manners is (till 
e preſerved, which in transferring the ſcene he 
A got to change. It is an alluſion to the cuſtom 
e poiſoning, of which we have inſtances of 
* various kinds, in the dark and fatal revenges of 
Italian jealouſy. Kitely is blaming Well-bred 
5 ſor promoting, in his houſe, the quarrel between 
'  Bbbadi!l and Downright; and Well-bred offers 

to excuſe himſelf by ſaying that no harm had 
61 happened from it. Kiteley's wife then objects to 
him ; But what harm might have come of it, 
> [© brother to whom Well-bred replies, 
„Might, ſiſter? ſo might the good warm 
clothes your huſband wears be poiſon'd, for 
any thing he knows; or the wholeſome wine 
«he drunk, even now at the table.” Kiteley's 
jellous apprehenſion is immediately alarmed, and 
he breaks out in a paſſionate exclamation ; 


* Now, God forbid ! O me, now I remember 

My wife drank to me laſt and chang'd the cup; 

And bade me wear this curſed ſuit to-day.” 
And 


ed! 


tthe 
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And thus he goes on, imagining that he feels th 
poiſon begin to operate upon him, Nothin at 
could be more in character than this ſurmm Wt 
ſuppoſing the perſons, as was the caſe at fir WW 
to have been natives of Italy. But had Jon Wt 
recollefted, it is probable he would have vari: the 
the thought, to adapt it more conſiſtently to th me 
genius and manners of the ſpeaker. rac 

The choice then of a domeſtic fable, is bet 
conſiderable article in the ſum of Jonſon Wi 
merit; and an article of no little conk a 
quence, when we reflect either upon the en We 
or moral deſtination of the drama, an @e: 
upon the means that are neceſſary to attain thi @1 
end. It is univerſally allowed, that the end « the 
tragedy is much better anſwered by the celebra 
ing a domeſtic event, than by ſelecting any fo &. 
reign occurrence, how great or important ſoeve; I 
for the exhibition of foreign characters can neve ht 

affect the mind in fo intereſting a manner: an : 
be the poet never ſo exact in preſerving the de © 
corum and propriety of his perſonages, they wi © 
inſenſibly aſſume the mode and faſhion of b 7. 
own country. To this purpoſe it is judicioul) 7 
remarked by a learned French critic: Cu 
9 paroifſent ſur la ſcene Angie, Eſpagn! 
Frances, ſont plus Anglais, Efpagnols, ou Franc: 
Grecs on Romains ; en un mot, que ce qui: 
ui vent tre. On veut plaire 4 ſa nation, & rien tv 
plait tant que la reſemblance de manieres & de Gems 
P. Bxunor, Vol. I. p. 200. And every write 


| 
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th Will paint the character and manners of his own 
in tion, with much greater life and ſpirit, and 
ni eh a much cloſer reſemblance to nature and 
if ech. The reaſons here advanced, conclude 
iſ With more cogency and force, when applied to 
ris the province and deſign of Comedy ; for if co- 
th Medy attains its end by the delineation of cha- 
racter, the poet will undoubtedly fucceed much 
is Petter, in drawing the characters with which he 
on more perfectly acquainted ; and for the ſame 
nk Reaſons, the pectator likewiſe will receive greater 
en Neaſure and improvement from it. The man- 
am fers he is uſed to in his daily intercourſe, and 
thi @nverſation in real life, will ſeize his affections 
{ c the more ſtrongly, when repreſented in a ficti- 
iz: Wus ſcene ; and by an adt of reflection, he will 
fy Erive a pleaſure to himſelf, in comparing the 
ve; Joſt reſemblance which he finds between them: 
ve @r in the words of a conſummate judge, „as 
ar! : what we chiefly ſeek in comedy is atrue image 
de of life and manners, we are not eaſily brought 
wi # to think we have it given us, when dreſſed in 
foreign modes and faſhions.” 

uſh There are only two comedies of Jonſon, where 
7: the ſcene is laid abroad, the Poera/*r and the Fex. 
1 The former was purpoſely deſigned as 2 vindicati- 
in of himſelf, and toexpoſe the pretenſions of his 
Averſary Decker. This led him to make Rome his 
dene, and to chooſe the times of Augultus Car, 
e Wr the period of action. Iiis intention in this 
iter 4s 
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as he hath declared in the apology annexed + & 
the play, was to ſhew that Virgil and Hora« th 
and every candidate for honeſt and fair fam & 
had their enemies and detractors, envious « # 
them and of their writings ;. and by theſe e. 4 
amples it is infinuated to the reader, that th &f 
excellencics and merits of Jonſon were the ſo @n 
occaſion of the calumnies thrown out again an 
him; and that he had only the fortune to | 
abuſed, in like manner as his betters had ber 
before him. And here it muſt be faid, that he 
careful in the main, to obſerve the decorum « 
character, which his plan required; but as # 
naturally led him to allude to particular perſo 
and incidents of his own times, we have occ: B 
ſional refcrences to both theſe ; diſguiſed inde: 
under the cover of Roman forms, and affectir 1 
the ſtile and manners of the ſuppoſed times ar 9. 
perſons of the play. In the deſign of Yelp: ® 
the poet had a more generous detign in view 
and by his admirable execution of that detiz: b. 
he hath left poſterity a laſting monument of #e 
genius and art. And here he was induced, 1 
the ſake of probability, and to give lively a! 
{trong colouring to his draught, to fix on Ven ® 
for the ſcene of his drama. By this choice | 
gained an opening for the introduction of 9. 
domeſtic character, which, placed upon a mi! Þ 
dle ground, gratified his favourite paſſion « 
diſplaying a particular folly of his age and n. 7 
tic 
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; for as the ſcene was thus laid abroad, he 
the inviting opportunity in the character 
m & fir Politic Would-be, to expoſe the reigning 
eftation of knowing men and manners; when 
e: youth of the kingdom were ſent, in queſt 
th policy and knowledge, to poiſon their faith 
% and morals, by the acquiſition of Italian atheiſm 
1 and Italian deceit. 


In his deſign and exhibition of characters, 
* 72 


| was particularly happy in delineating 
1c hoſe which are generally known by the name of 


n « QharaQters of humour; a ſubject which he per- 
as fectly underſtood, and which he executed with 
ſor @qual felicity and perfection. But as humour 
cc Þ the exceſs of a particular paſſion, and appro- 
de: te only to a ſingle character, it hath from 
tir — been thought, that Jonſon's characters are 
ar enly paſſions or affections per ſonized, and not 
ben faithful copies from living manners. But to this 
cv we might reply, that far from being thought to 
lig Þuild his characters upon abſtract ideas, he was 
f fgeally accuſed of repreſenting particular perſons 
, fo men exiſting; and that even thoſe characters 
a Which appear to be the moſt exaggerated, are faid 
2nc o have had their reſpective archetypes in nature 
de! nd life. It is further to be obſerver}, that many 
of t Jonſon's comedies are of that kind, which 
mil may be called particular and partial: the follies 
n 15 were deſigned to cenſure were more imme- 
E 
uo ff 


ately local; and as the purſuits which they 


expole, 
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expoſe, are now diſuſed or forgotten, we fir/ 
it difficult to enter into the humour or propric 
ty of the characters. Yet even at this diſtance 
we can perceive that truth of defign, and ſtreng: 
of colouring in each, as highly entertain us wit! 
their repreſentation or peruſal ; and render ©» 
equally ſenſible of the poet's excellence, and ar 
1 his maſterly performance : * But we ma; 
* remark in general of ſuch ſubjects, as at 
« exact critic of great taſte expreſſeth it, tha 
« they are a ſtrong t ion to the wri 
« ter, to exceed the bounds of truth and me 
« diocrity in his draught of them at f/f, and 
« are further liable to an imperfect and ever 
« unfair ſentence from the reader aſter ward 
« For the welcome rec which theſe pic 


« tures of prevailing local folly meet with or 
poet — 


« the ſtage, cannot but induce the 
« without deſign, to inflame the 
« and the want of archetypes, in a little time 


makes it paſs for immoderate, were it orig- 1 
« nally given with ever ſo much diſcretion and 


« juſtice.” Horace's Art of Poetry illuftratc: 


with Engliſh Notes, &c. p. 278. Add to this 
that in preſenting a character on the ſtage, the U 
point of view ſhould have : ® 
poet's conſideration ; and this ma 7 


due diſtance and 
place in the 
probably require ſome enlargement of the linea. 


ments and features, provided that a juſt pro ö 
portion and ſymmetry of parts, be obſerved m 3 


te 
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a high poignancy of wit or repartee, adapt- 
exquiſite taſte of an undiſtinguiſh- 
Theſe cauſes concurring ſeem 
have given riſe to the opinion, that Jonſon, 
portraiture of his characters, forbore 


| from real life. And as the preceding 
2 account for this opinion, with a 


there are 
2wo Tragedies ; and of each of theſe ſomething 
Thould be faid in reference to his conduct of the 

Arama, and to his judgment in the choice of his 
"Subjects. The poet himfelf appears to have 

Placed no ſmall value on theſe plays, and they 
are not without their proper ſhare of merit ; 
Dut as the piercing eye of critzciſm hath diſco- 
Vor. I. - WW. vered 
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vered errors and deſects in both, let us attend to 
r And firſt, 
it is ſaid the miſtaken in 
the choice his able the characters of Cati- 
line and gc janus are ſo well known, and are ſo 
infamous in hiſtory, that no kind of pity, the 
moſt amiable emotion in the s breaft, 
can po be ſhown to the diſtreſſes which be- 


to this, a reply is elſewhere given 
2982882 place, where the objection it ſelf 
A ſecond objeftion chargeth the au- 
eToys yr 
advanced by Horace in his Art of Poetry, and 
which an exact dramatiſt ſhould be careful to 
obſerve in the management of his fable. The 
cautions of Horace are comprized in the follow- 
ing verſes : 
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Publica materies privati Juris erit, fi 

Non circa vilem pat moraberis orbem ; 

Nec werbum verbo curabis reddere, fidus 

Interpres ; nec defilies imitator in artlum, 

Unde pedem proferre pudor vetet, aut operis lex. 
Ars Poet. v. 131. & ſeq. 


From theſe verſes his excellent commentator de- 
duceth the three following rules, which the poet 
directs us to obſerve : 1. Not to follow the trite, 
obvious round of the original work, i. e. not 
ſervilely and ſcrupuloutly to adhere to- its 1 


* 
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& method in its plain hiſtoric order. 2. Not 
& be tranſlators inſtead of imitators : 7, z. if it 
thought fit to imitate more 
part of the to do it with freedom 
without a ſlaviſh attachment to 


xix 


the tragedy of Catiline, as partic 
ing againſt theſe ſeveral rules. For, as he 
2 — this tragedy, 1 


againſt the i rule of 
the poet, in following too ſervilely the plain 
beaten round of the chronicle. 2. The ſpeeches 
of Cicero and Catiline, of Cato and Cæſar are 
all of them direct and literal tranflatioris of the 
biſtorian and orator, in violation of the ſecond 
rule, which forbids a too cloſe attachment to 
the mode or form of expreſſion. 3. As a tranſ- 
greſſion of that rule, which enjoins a ſtrict re- 
gard to the nature and genius of the work, the 
following is ſelected as the moſt obvious and 
triking. In the hiftory, which had for its ſub- 
ject the whole Catilinarian war, the fates of the 
conſpirators, and the preceding debates con- 

cermng the manner of their puniſhment, were 


a be diſtinctiy recorded. Hence the long 
b 2 ſpeeches 


taking for its ſubject the fingle fates 
other ſhould only have been hintei 
at, not debated with all the circumſtances and 
pomp of rhetoric on the ſtage. I have giver 
theſe objections at full length, and in the word 
of the elegant remarker ; for it is a 


meaſure indeſenſible. For although the poet wa 
conſcious of what might poſſibly be objected ti 
him upon theſe heads, yet he was fo far fron 
regarding them as errors, or i 
his poem, that he, in truth, conſidered them 2 
beauties, and prided himſelf upon his tranſlation 
as ſo many real excellencies, and the chief orns 
ments of his play. But he was miſled, as the 
learned critic judicioufly adds, by the beaut) 
which theſe ſpeeches appeared to have in the 
original compoſition, without attending to thc 
peculiar laws of the drama, and the indecorun 
it muſt needs have in ſo very different a work 
It muſt be acknowledged; however, in juftice tc 
Jonſon, that he hath diſcovered great art and 
ſpirit in deſigning and ſupporting his „ 
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@nd that he hath occaſionally deviated from the 


| upon the Catiline, are in ſome 
7 applicable to the Sν,0¹n of Jonſon, In 
us indeed the narration from which he copied 
was leſs obvious and direct; and hence it de- 
manded a greater ſhare of judgment to combine 
and connect the diſtinct periods and mem- 
bers, to form a regular and conſiſtent u hole; 
but as the ſtory lay before him, from which 
he drew his incidents, he copied with too cloſe 
an attachment to hiſtoric compoſition ; and 
in breach of the ſecond rule, what he hath tran- 
Cated from the Latin, is expreſſed with too exact 
= conformity to the mode and letter of the ori- 
inal And laſtly, he hath adopted 
— which the law and nature of his work 
would reject. The play ſhould naturaily have 
ended with the fall and tragical acath of Scjanus. 
For this reaſon the ſubſequent deſcriptions, tak- 
en from Juvenal, of the indignities and inſults, 
Dftered by the multitude, both to himſelf and his 
Matues, are wholly out of place. Nor was it 
to deſcribe with the attendant cir- 
_— the unfortunate ends of the fon 
b 3 and 


4 
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The character of Jonſon as a poet, may be 
diſcovered by attending to his character and dif. 
poſition as a man ; which would naturally give 
prevailing caſt to his comedies and poems, 


that 
which in effect we find they have. For his na- 
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« ture, ſays the diſcerning critic above cited, wa 
0 ſevere and rigid; and this, in giving a ſtrength pr 
« and manlineſs, gave at times too, an intempe- 
*« rance to his ſatire. His taſte for ridicule wa: '@ 
*«« ſtrong but indelicate ; which made him not '#1 
* over curious in the choice of his topics; and 
« laſtly, his ſtyle in picturing characters, tho 
« maſterly, was without that elegance of hand, = 
* which is required to correct and allay the *@ 
force of ſo bold a colouring. Thus the bia 
« of his nature leading him to Plautus rather 1 
than Terence for his model, it is not to be ® 
« wondered at that his wit is too frequently \Þ 

« cauſtic, 3 


W it is the exceſs of a prevailing paſſion, i 
fluence will be there exerted with leſs confine- 


Ment and controul from the reſtraints of edu- 
ility and politeneſs of good- 


noyance and diſguſt 
poſing thoſe follies, and leſſer 
Kinds of vices, which render men contemptible, 
was neceſſarily led to picture what was inordi- 
nate in a character, that he might give the fulleſt 


«Pot Jonſon's characters, we ſhould as 
were drop the intervening period, and image 
© ourſelves the manners and cuſtoms of the 
wherein he lived, that ſo we may more 


to them. But as this is a matter of 
| acl, the repreſentation of many of 
Eis comedies muſt fail to produce the ſame de- 
in the ſpectator, as they naturally did 
419 — acted; and therefore a correct 
be dition, with wares x7 notes, will give that 
11 In ü ſatis- 
ic, X 
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ſatisfattion in the reading, which cannot be { 
well attained, from their 
ſtage. It is greatly to be wiſhed indeed, — 
forks had poſleſſed that 
power to touch the heart, which would — 
made his dramas univerſal ; equally felt and un. 
derſtood in all ages. But as in this point he 
muſt indifputably yield to Shakeſpear, fo fey 
of his characters can receive the ſame advan- 


tages from the beſt action and expreſſion that 
grace and 


ever added energy to the ſtage. And 
in thus wanting Mr. Garrick's performance, 
he wants that living explanation, which no 
comment of the moſt learned critic can poſli- 
bly give. 

But what the author was incapable of re- 


ceiving, hath been largely made up to his editor, 


performance on t- 


for the public benefit, and the ſervice of this edi. pe 


tion. Mr. Garrick hath a very large and valua- 
ble collection of old quarto plays : and from 
that he ſupplied me with Every Man in bis Hu- 
mour, publiſhed in 1601, which hath been 
taken notice of above; and which enabled me 
wy to point out the alterations, introduc- 


ed by Jonſon in the ſtructure of the Drama. 


I am hkewiſe obliged to him for the uſe of the 
quartos, which 9. the entertainment of 
King James in to his coronation, the 
panegyric on holding his firſt parliament, and 

| * ** the 
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te entertainment of the queen and prince ba 
Lit 1 as — — 411 to 

— entertainment, and his Satiromaſ- 
$ix, in anſwer to the Poetaſter of Jonſon. But 
mine and the public thanks are more par- 
ticularly due to Mr, Garrick, for enrichi 

this edition with a comedy, unqueſtionably 
ritten by Jonſon, and which was never pub- 
ſhed in any colleftion of his works. That 
comedy is called, The Caſe is Altered, and with 
gorreftions and emendations is annexed to 
the end of the ſeventh volume. This was 
really reviving a loſt or forgotten play: for 
it was hardly known, and what I could no 
where find but in his treaſury of our antient 
dramatic wit. The edition with which he fa- 
youred me is a quarto, printed in 1609, and 
perhaps the only edition that was ever printed. 
And it ſeemeth like many of the old quartos, to 
have been printed from the playhouſe copy, 
without the knowledge of the author. Mr. 
Garrick hath always ſhewn great taſte and 
judgment in doing juſtice to the genius of our 
pld dramatiſts; by the revival of ſuch pieces, 
from which the elegance of the preſent times 
could receive an agreeable entertainment. And 
Jonſon is obliged to him for giving new life 
to Every Man in his Humour, in which by the 
proper caſt of the ſeveral parts, and his own 


per- 
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of a _ he hat) 
diſplayed the excellencies of our old comic 
bard in their fulleſt and faireſt glory. Bu . 
it is not on the ſtage only, that this gentle. & 
man hath a title to our thanks 


to his ready concurrence in furniſhing what- he 
ever would adorn this work, his kindneſs in 
procuring ſome names, the moſt diſtinguiſh- 
el for quality and taſte, to honour my ſub. 
ſcription. | 

Some other gentlemen, who were occafional 
' contributors in the courſe of this work, deſerve 
an honourable mention; and the grateful ac- 
knowledgment of my ſincere thanks. The late 
ingenious Mr. Sympſon and Mr. Seward have 
both favoured me with their conjectures and 
remarks on ſome paſlages of Jonſon. It is un- 
neceſſary to ſay, they are conceived with the 
ſame felicity and judgment, which diſtinguiſh 
their conjectures and corrections in their edition 
of Beaumont and Fletcher. I am likewiſe oblig- 
ed to the learned Dr. Zachary Grey, who com- 
municated to me ſome claſſical imitations he 
had obſerved in Jonſon, and who hath pointed 
out ſome alluſions to the times, with that exact 
knowledge 
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th gyowledge which he hath ſhewn in clearing up 
Nie this various references of a like kind, which a- 
ut und in Hudibras, The remarks of theſe in- 
le. Snious gentlemen, which will be known by 
ur the addition of their names, are, indeed, but 
in Sw in number; but their excellence will induce 
„ the reader to ſet a proper value on them, and 
to wiſh they had found leiſure to have favoured 
the with more. The late learned Dr. Rawlinſon, 
who was always ready to encourage and pro- 
wote every polite and literary exercitation, ex- 
his uſual humanity upon this occaſion. 
him I received a copy of the warrant by 
which Jonſon was created Poet Laureat, the 
Cutiline in 4to, and the firſt edition of Sejanus 
In 4to, printed in 160 5. This laſt was a very 
fine copy, and had been a preſentation-book 
from the poet to his friend. In a blank leaf, 
& the beginning, was the following inſcription, 
written in Jonſon's own hand: To my perfect 
friend Mr. Francis Crane, I erect this pillar 
e of friendſhip, and leave it as the eternal wit- 
h * neſſe of my love. 


„BEN. Jonson.“ 


It 


TY —_ is 38 
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It was thus the poet ſpelt his name, as ap } 
pears from this, and from other inſtance 
which we have ſeen, of his hand-writing, 1 
is ſo ſpelt in the quarto copies. and in the fol 
edition of his poems publiſhed in 1616, . 
have thought it neceſſary to mention this, i 
order to juſtify our re from the com 
mon way of ſpelling it, in later editions, by a 
inſertion of the letter H: that if the reads 
ſhould think it a ſingularity, he will fee it is no 
our own, but the poet's. 

About the time that I was digeſting and pre | 
paring the notes for the public view, an anony mc 
mous pamphlet was publiſhed, containing re the 
marks upon the Volpone, the Silent Woman, ani bf 
the Alchemift, In this the learning and critics 1 
penetration of Mr, Upton, are ſo apparent, as u we 
leave no room for doubting who is the real au af 
thor of it. I had here the ſatisfaction to find ba 
the generality of the notes confirmed, which | wc 
had made before; and there were obſervation cu 
on ſome paſſages which had eſcaped me, as then me 
were others omitted, which I thought deſerving wi 
a remark, Of this pamphlet I have made ſom as 
uſe ; and have faithfully given the moſt mate- mi 
rial obſervations it contains, having og ; 


EX my own ſentiments and thoughts in tic 
his words; and ſometimes affixed his name to wi 
remarks in which we mutually concurred. II 

| When 
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When this edition went to the preſs, | received 
4to impreſſion of the Poetaſler, the firſt copy 
the New Inn in 1641, $vo, and the laſt edi- 
of Jonſon's works, which formerly belong- 
to Mr. Theobald, In the margin of that 
are corrections and varions readings, which 
Theobald had noted from a collation of 
older copies, with ſome conjectural emen- 
Jations of his own. Yet theſe were of no great 
bſe; for the old copies had been collated by me 
defore, and his conjectures were rather fanciful 
re. than juſt. I have taken notice, however, of the 
ny moſt material in their proper places; ſo that 
re the reader will be able to judge and determine 
ni bf them, as to himſelf ſhall ſcem good. 
ca But although the advantages of this copy 
u (vere not ſo many as I at firſt expected, it was 
au a fatisfaction to me to find that had Mr. Theo- 
ind bald publiſhed an edition of Jonſon's works he 
h | Would have propoſed the ſame plan, and exe- 
ons cuted in the manner that I have done. For 
en moſt of the paſſages which I have illuſtrated 
ing with notes, were underlined and ſcored by him, 
me as wanting the aſſiſtance of an explanatory re- 
te · mark. | 
nen The method I have obſerved in the diſtribu- 
: tion of the plays and poems, is different from 
what hath been obſerved in preceding editions. 
 Thave here given the plays in the order of time, 
1-0} accord- 
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according to which they were firſt | 
the Maſques are like wiſe placed in the ſame or. @ 
der. The Epigrams follow next, with th ® 


Forreſt and Underwoods, in the ſame ſucceſſion bc 


as the poet 2 
Diſcroeries, and the Engliſh Grammar, ſucceed to 1 
theſe, and the Caſe is Altered, as a kind of poſt. * 
humous piece, is added in concluſion of the 
whole. I have found it neceſſary upon ſom 
occaſions, to diſſent from the obſervations and 


careful to do it upon reaſonable grounds; and 
I have always propoſed my own judgment with 
a proper deference and reſpect, that I may a 

leaſt have ſome pretenſion to pardon, for 
the miſtakes committed by myſelf. A poſs 
tive and dogmatizing manner, muſt be greatly 
offenſive in ſo fallible a ſcience as conjectura 
criticiſm ; and when acccmpanied with inju- 
ries, and inſults on thoſe who differ from us, it} 
ſhould ſeem that the critic neither deſires nor de- 

ſervesexcuſe,for the errors he may poſſibly be guil- 
ty of. The deſign itſelf requires no apology : te 
promote the intereſts of good letters, and to in- 
ſtruct, or to amuſe with innocence, can be in- 
conſiſtent with no character in life; and the ob- 
jection, if it ſhould ever be made, will be 
found to proceed from thoſe who condemn 
what they do not underſtand ; but ſhould the 


, pet- 


himſelf had ranked them. The e 


remarks advanced by others ; but I have beer 


The 
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wrformance ſtand in need of an excuſe, I would 
logize for its defects, as defects it undoubt- 
wly hath, in the words of one, who had long 
in the province of editorial drudgery; 
md who thus appeals to the judgment and be- 
plence of his reader: If thou ever wert 
an editor of ſuch books, thou wilt have ſome 
ion on my failings, being ſenſible of 
the toil of ſuch ſort of creatures; and if thou 
art not yet an editor, I beg truce of thee till 
thou art one, before thou cenſureſt my 
# endeavours.” 
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HE life of a poet is his works; the author 
of genius, which cannot die, ſtill continueth 
to flouriſh, and to ſurvive in them. But as 
Turiolity inclines us to be equally acquainted with the 
man, as well as with the writer; ard as cuſtom hath 
made it neceſſary to prefix ſome hiſtory ot his life and 
perſon, we ſhall endeavour to gratify the reader, by 
Preſenting him with ſuch particulars as we have been 
able to collect, relating to the author of the following 
Poems. 
Benjamin Jonſon was deſcended from an antient fa- 
Mily in Scotland: his grandfather was originally of 
Angandlale in thit kingdom, and removed from 
, to Carliſle in the reign of Henry VIII. under 
hom he enjoyed ſome poſt or office. The father of 
onſon was a ſuſterer in the time of Queen Mary, and 
obably on the account of religion. He was not on- 
y impriſoned, but loſt his eſtate, and afterwards en- 
red into holy orders. It ſhould ſcem that he did not 
c enter 
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enter into orders, till after the death of Mary, an 
when Queen F |izabeth was in poſſeſſion of the crown 
Whether he then lived at Carlifle, or at what time „ 
left it with his family, is uncertain. But we find the 
he reſided in Weſtminſter at the time of his death Ce 
This happened in the year 1474, about a month be 1 
fore the birth of Benjamin his It is no when Swi 

„or in what month of that year, n« ? 


laid on what 
in what part of Weſtminſter, Jonſon was born. Cos 
jectute would lead us to imagine that he was born i: 
the pariſh of St. Martin in the Fields. There wa 
then a private ſchool in that church, and to that hk 
was hit ſent for educat n. He was afterwards re 
moved from thence, and fent to Weſtminſter choco 
where Camden was his maſter. Whilſt he continue i 
there, his mother married a ſecond huſhand, by trad 
a bricklayer. As her lon grew up, and was fit to br St. 
employed, his mother took him home, and oblige * 
him to work at his father-in-law's buſineſs. 
There is ſome little difference in the relations giver 
us, with regard to the earlier part of Jonſon's lite 
and the time he continued to work at the trade c 
a bricklayer. Dr. Fuller faith, that he ſoon left hs 
father, and went to the univerſity of Cambridge; bu 
being unable to continue there for want of a prope Ini 
maintenance, he returned to his father in a few weeks 
and was employed in the new ſtructure of Lincoln's 
Inn, with a trowel in his hand, and a book in be 
et. Mr. Wood tells us, that when he worke 
with his father, he was pitied by ſome generous ger Jig! 
tlemen, and received afliflance from them: and tha 
he was recommended by Camden to Sir Walter R. Ca 
leigh, whole lon he attended in his travels abroad. Of 
his return to England, he and his pupil parted, na ea 
in cold blood; that Jonſon then went to Cambridge | 
and was ſtatutably clected into Sr. John's College he 
But this account by Mr. Wood hath great diſficultie qo! 


I 
eq 
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ot to be reconciled with the age of either of Sir Wal- 
Set's ſons, nor with the incidents of Jonſon's life, The 

mccount we follow is given by himfelf, * 
Didiking his father's buſineſs, he went into the Low 
Countries as a ſoldier ; there he diſtinguiſhed himſelf 
by his valour, killing and defpoiling one of the ene- 
mies in the view of both armies. Poets have been ſel- 
om memorable for their military atchievements, or 
actions in the field ; we may the leſs wonder therefore, 
hat Jonſon hath touched on this incident of his life, 
ith ſome clation of heart, in an epigram addreſſed to 
true ſoldiers. After his return home, he reſumed his 
Former ſtudies ; and then became a member of the uni- 
perſity of Cambridge; but his name doth not occur, 
wither in the public or private regiſters of that place. 
t hath been a conſtant tradition, that he was a ſizar of 
St. John's college; but as no account was then taken 
$n that college of thoſe who were admitted, but of thoſe 
wnly who received a ſcholarſhip, there is no mention of 
vet Sim in their books ; neither doth his name occur in the 
lite. Jiſt of thoſe who were matriculated : for it appeared, on 
: @ Fonlulting the univerſity regiſter, that there was an 
by pmiſſion or neglect for about ten or twelve years toge- 
bu ther; in which time it is ſuppoſed that Jonſon was ad- 
iced, There are, however, ſeveral books in the li- 
raty of St. John's college, with his name in them, 
and which were given by him to that college; and 
#hele books were probably given in his life time, for 
e do not find that he left a will, although a di- 
Iigent ſearch hath been made for that purpoſe. It is 
Hot ealy to determine how long a time he continued at 
RA Cambridge; it was undoubredly but ſhort, his fortune 
Not ſupplying him with the decent conveniencies of a 

na earned calc. 

does When he left the univerſity, he betook himſelf to 
lege the play-houle : a tranfition not peculiar to Jonſon, 
ties por uncommon in the prefent age. The play houſe 
nog TY he 
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he entered in was an obſcure one, in the ſkirts of < 


town, and called the Green Curtain, in the neighbour 
hood of Shoreditch or Clerkenwell, At this time lik 
wiſe he turned his thoughts to ions for th 
ſtage ; yet at feſt, his talents for writing, as well! 
thoſe for acting, were far from being excellent ; an 
the ſuc ceſs in both was anſwerable. Moſt of his earl: 


or were afterwards 
and his judgment improved, His attempts in actin 
could neither procure him a ſubſiſtence, nor recon 


mend him to a ſhare in any of the companies or theatre } 
which in that age were numerous in the town. II 


inabilities as a player were a topic of ſatire to Jonſon 
adverſaries; and they have mentioned fore charatte 
in which he a 
Decker reproacheth him © with leaving his form 


* occupation of morter-treader to turn actor; ande 


forms us particularly, that he performed the part 
« Zuliman at Paris-garden : hes he amb 

% play-waggon in the highway, and took mad Jer 
„ nymo's part to get ſervice among the mimics ; th 
« in this ſervice he would have continued, but cou 
„ not ſet a good face on the matter, and ſo was 0 
% ſhiered.” lt is ungenerous to reproach a man wi 
imperſections he cannot prevent; but Decker had : 
wit ner humour, and made vp what was wanting | 
both by contumely and abuſe. Happy was it f 
Jonſon, that his poverty was his chief crime: a 
that his adverſaries could accuſe him rather of the lo 


neſs of his fortunes, than the ignominy of his m 
ge, he bd | 


or manaers. 

Whilſt he was thus a retainer to the ſta 
the misfortune to be engaged in a duel ; but Jonk 
was not the aggreſſor. In this encounter he killed! 
opponent, who had challenged him ; and he him 
was wounded in the arm, by his adverſary's ſword, f 


pieces are ſaid to have miſcarried in the repreſentatio: } 
by him, when his gen 


ared with no great credit or applaut ? 


mcs 
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ches longer than his own. Decker hath caſually 
Sid us, this antagoniſt was a player. For this offence 
was committed to priſon ; and during his confine- 
he was viſited by a popiſh prieſt, who taking the 
vantage of his melancholy and dejection of ſpirits, 
ade him u convert to the church of Rome. He 
ant inet twelve years in the Romiſh communion, 
t afterwards recanted, and was reconciled to the 
 Shurch of England. It is unknown how long he was 
pt in priſon, and equally uncertain by what me- 
od he obtained a releaſement from it. 

We have now brought Jonſon to about the twenty- 


* rth year of his age, from whence we are todate the riſe 
„ his teputationas a dramatic writer. About this time his 
a auaintance commenced with Shakeſpear, who began 


, as we are told, with a remarkable piece of ſervice 


wt 7 p good nature; nor 18 Jonſon to be taxed with want 
* atitude, or eſteem for his friend. He had wrote 


play or two which neither added to his tation or 
is profit. He was now _ another to the public, 
Ind had put it into the hands ot a perſon, who running 
over in a carcleſs ſupercilious manner, was returning 
to him with anſwer, that it would be of no ſervice to 
ir company. Shakeſpear happened luckily to caſt 
is eye upon it; and found ſomething fo well in it as 
d engage him to read it through, and afterwards to 
ommend the poer and his writings to the public. 
he name of the play is no where mentioned ; and I 
o not imagine it to have been any of thoſe we now 
1, Fave ; for he omitted ſome plays, unqueſtionably his 
ern, When he publiſhed a volume of his works in 
Pio; and one of thoſe plays we have here reprinted 
rom an old quarto, and placed at the end of the ſe- 
Fenth volume. | 

ln the year 1598, his comedy intitled Every Man in 
i Humour, was ated by the lord chamberlain's ſer- 
ants, Their. theatre was called the Globe, and firu- 
on the bank ſide in Southwark. Shakeſpear b-- 
C 3 longed 
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to it, and ws 4 performer in this comes: 2 
of Jonſon. The principal comedians belonging to the 
houſe, were Shakefpear, Burbage, Herrags, (Cone 
and ſeveral others, al eminent in the efſion of acting 
Hemmings and Condel were the firſt editors of Shak: 
3 plays in folio, about ſeven years after his dec 
The edirion is incorrect and faulty, but their intent 
was good ; and it was but ſitt og; that he who had givr 
life to them and others, ſhould hinfelf live in the tan 

and memory of admiring poſterity. 
Fore Man in bir humour is the firſt dramatic pr 
formance, in the ſeveral editions of Jonſon's work: 
Alter this he produced a play regularly every year. ! 
ſome years ſucceſſively, tery Man ont of brs Flames 
his fecond comedy, was reprefented in 1 , at. 
fame place, and by the fame performers as the form 
play. There is much lefs defign and action in th 
than in the preceding picce but the charaters 
very ftrongly marked, and forne of them have be 


thought to glance at particular perſons of the author 1 
acquaintance, | 


(a' Revels was ated in the year 1600, a2" © 


the performers were the children ot queen Flizader® ! 
Chappe!. Jonſon hath called this not a comedy, b 
a comical fatire. This too hath little or no plot, as 1 
the perions of the play are rather vices or paſſions ge 
fonized, than characters copied from rea} lie: 
principal intention ſeemeth to have been, a deſire! 1 
compliment the Queen, under the allegorical pero 
of the goddets Cynthia. | 

His next pertormarce was the Pretafter, which be 
alto the title of a comical fatire, and was reprefentes ! 
the tame performers in 1601, There was at this tn 
a quarrel between Jonſon and Decker ; poſſibly re? 
were contending heroes for the poetic crown, but 
taiaſy the competition between them was very une 
Decker was perſonally alluded to in this play. vr: * 7 
character of Critpinus: and Jonſon was further ca 
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eu ticularly reflecting in it on ſome profeſſors of the law, 
thy | on ſome military men, who were both well known 


that age. The popular clamours againſt him upon this 
ins Srecalion ran very high ; and to theſe he replied, in vin- 
the Yication of himſelf, by an apologetical dialogue, which 
n Has once ſpoke upon the ſtage ; and which he annexed 
tiv In the publication of his works, to the end of this play. 
ive Dot Decker was bent upon revenge, and refolved if 
am Sofſible to conquer Jonion at his own weapons ; for 
Emcdiafely after he wrote 4 play, intitied S$attro- 

pr hier, of the wntruffong the Humorous Port 1, and in this 
„ Donſon is introduced, under the character of Horace 
% not. Of Decker's performance we may lay, it has 
pou uch malice minaled with no wit: the Feta of 
% Jonſon hath indeed ſome merit; but it was abuſing his 
„ Jalencs, and his time, and paying no great compli- 
th, Rent to an audience, in preſenting them with the idle 
„ Hvarrels of himielt and his rival ; and whatever it 
by ht coſt his adverſary, part of the entertainment 
her vas undoubredly at his own expence. As we have faid 
o much of theſe plays, we ſhall take have to lay 

a Womething of the pertormers in them. Jonſon's was 
ent ſented by the children of the chapel, and Decker's 
b the children of Saint Paul's. hefe children were 
he choriſters belonging to both thoſe places: and their 
e Peputation for acting, enabled them to vie with the 
| olt celebrated players of that age: and it ſhould 
e em trom what Shakeſpear hath hinted in Ham, in 
n Pelation to this matter, that the public tuftrage was 
 Fiwvided between them. There is an Epitaph in Jon- 
on on the death ot one of thele children, which ! 
mitted to take notice of in its proper place. His 
name, as we conjecture tram the initia letters . F. was 
4. Pavy, who had a part in Crartie's Reveis, and 
ede Prerafler, The cpitaph iatorms us he had acted 
with applaule tor three years ; that he was remarkable 
play ing the character ot an old man, and was but 
4 14 


LY from the preface 
„ that Shakeſpear, who was an actor in it, 
as we ſuppoſe, ſome parts of the tragedy; 
but when Jonſon publiſhed it in 1605, thoſe parts c 
hes were omitted by him. 
fter an intermiſſion of two years, he wrote hu | 
comedy of Volpene or the Fox, which was ated in 160;, 
ſame performers as the tragedy of Sgjanzs z only 
obſerve, that as Shakeſpear's name is not it 
probable he 


with extreme pains and labour, and that he was net 
leſs than a year about every play. I his objection, hat 
it been true, was really no diſgrace to him ; for the Jor 
beſt authors know by experience, that what appearet: Toi 
to be the molt natural and eaſy writing, is frequent) . 
the effect of ſtudy, and the cloſeſt application; bu: Þ 
their deſign was to inſinuate, that Jonſon had no parts, Ki! 
and a your unſruitſul imagination. To this objection, — 
he hath retorted in the prologue to this play: and The 
aw Seats as. fe, nd abate mas. tht by mi 
him in five weeks. About this time he joined wit! 5 
Chapman and Marſton, in writing a comedy callet fat 
Eajfkward-Hoe, wherein they were accuſed of reflecting to 
on the Scots. For this they were committed to priton, * 
and were in danger of loſing their ears and noſes: Ki 


howevc!, ö 
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is ever, they received a pardon ; and Jonſon, on his 


nt from priſon, gave an entertainment to his 
nds, amongſt whom were Camden and Selden. 
the midſt of the entertainment, his mother, more 
antique Roman than a Briton, drank to him, and 
him a paper of poiſon, which ſhe intended to 
given him in his liquor, having firſt taken 4 
tion of it herſelf, if the ſentence for his puniſhmene 
A longer interval ſucceeded before the appearance of 
js next play; and it was not till the year 1609, that 
picarne, or the Silent Woman was firſt ated ; but in theſe 
tervals his muſe did not enjoy a perfect leiſure, or 
ſeſſation from buſineſs. | 

hs 3 In the reigns of James the Firſt, and his ſucceſſur 
D5, Char, the exhibition of Ma/ques became a principal 
verſion of the court. The queens to both theſe 

| in Princes, not being natives of England, could not per- 
he Paps at firſt fo readily underſtand the language ; o 

and the muſick and dancing and decorations of a 
in- Tnaſque, were to them a higher entertainment than 
Shar they could receive from any other dramatic coOm- 
net _—_— and their pleaſure was increated, as they ol- 
had condeſcendetl themielves to take a part in the per- 
the Jormance. But Jonſon was the chiet factor tor the 
ett Tourt ; moſt of theſe Maſques and Entertainments were 
ith Fritten by him; and there ſeldom paſſed a year in which 
but He did not furniſh one or two poctical pieces of this 
rt Kind, In March 1603 he compoſed a part of the He- 
100, ice, intended to entertain king James, as h- patied chro? 
and the city, from the Tower, to his coronation in \\ ett- 
by minſter · abbey ; and in the month of June in the fame 

vit Fyear, à particular entertainment of his was oeriormed 
llet Tat the lord Spencer's houſe at Althorp in MNorthamp- 
ting Ponſhire, for the diverſion of the queen and prince, 
ſon who reſted there ſuome days, as they came fir it into the 
ſes: TY In 1604 there was a private entertainment 
vel, * | of 
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of the king and queen, on May-day mor 
William Cornwallis's houſe at nennen, of this 
likewiſe Jonſon was the author. is firſt maſque, 
which he hath called Of Blackneſs, was performed « 
court on the twelfth night in 1604 ; and this maſque 
as all the others, was erbte with the ut na 
magnificence and ſplendor, which the luxuriant «le 
gance of a court could fupply. In 1606, a mar 
110 
the lady Frances, fecond daughter to the earl « 
Suffolk. This marriage had a much more auſpiciou 
heginning, than it proved in the iſſue. It was celebrs 
ted by a maſque on one day, and by barriers on the du 
following. Jonſon was the author of both. No ex 
nce was wanting on this occaſion z and the poet hat! 
faviſhed the profuſions of his art and learning, to diy 
nify the ſubject. In the ſame year the king of Des 
mark came into England, on a viſit to his ſiſter, cos. 
fort to James the Firſt : they were entertained on th: 
24th of July, by the earl of Saliſbury at Theobald 
and Jonion contributed his ſhare ot the feſtival, » 
Epigrams and Verſes which were affixed to the wal 
of the houſe. The fituation of Theobalds was part 
cularly agreeable to the king, who in the next year ex 
changed his palace at Hatheld for this fear. Accord 
ingly on the 22d of May 1607, the houſe with pol 
ſeſſion was delivered up by the earl of Saliſbury to the 
queen. At this ceremony the king himſelf was pre 
ſent, with ſome foreign princes, and the chiet nobility o 


his court. Jonſon again ſollicited his muſe, who ſupplict - 


him with a compliment becoming the appearance. 
A ſecond maſque, which he hath ſtiled Of Beauty, un 
preſented in 1608 : this was a counterpart to the firlt 
and had the queen and her ladies for the performers. 
as that alſo had. On Shrove - tueſday in the ſame year, 


the lord Haddington was married, and Jonſon wa 
entruſted with the honour of adorning the folemnitz! 
by 


at „ 


was folemnized between the carl of Eſſex, an! 


„ rs 


loved and reſpected by 
| could number in the li 
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by the celebration of a miſque, The entrance of the 

lowing year gave him an employment of the like 
Kind : when the queen called upon him for the third 
ume, to ſerve her in the repreſentation of another 
mmaſque ; and this he hath intitled the Maſque of nens. 
zelebrated from the houſe of Fame. In the fcenical 
decoration of theſe ſeveral entertainments, Jonſon had 
Inigo Jones for an affocia'e ; and the neceſſary devices 


For each ſeem to have hren deſigned and ordered by hum 


with delicacy, and grandeur of taſte. But theſe ſervants 
of the muſes could not preſerve an harmony with each 
other, and Diſcord ſubſiſted between them during the 
greater part of thirty years, in which they admimitred 
to the pleaſures of two ſucceſſive ſoveteigus and their 
court. 

But theſe lighter efforts were only the recreations of 
his muſe ; and we now return to thoſe weightier la- 
bours which he dignified with the title of works. The 
Alchemiſt, a comedy, was acted in 1610; and though 
ſeemingly the freeſt from perſonal cenfure and reflec- 
tion, it could not ſecure him the general applauſes of 


the people. A contemporary author, and a friend to 


Jonſon, hath told us, that on ſome account or other, 
they expreſſed a diſlike either to the poet, or his play. 


The ſcriblers of the age, had indeed a loud and nume- 


rous party at their call; and they were conſtantly let 
looke on Jonſon, whenever he brought a new play upon 
the ſtage. Bur their cenſure was his fame, whillt he was 
nius, wit, and candour ; and 
of his friends, the prodigies 
poetry, and miracles of learning and ſcience. 


of 


Shakeſpear had cheriſhed his infant muſe, Beaumont 
and Fletcher eftcemed and revered him, Donne had 
commended his merit, and Camden, the Strabo of 
Britain, and Selden a living library, knew how to prize 
his literature and judgment. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Dryden hath ſuppoſed that the Alchemift «5 
Jonſon was wrote in imitation of the comedy intitle 
Albumazer. I can oppoſe nothing certain to this tradition 
The author of Albumazer is unknown ; but the earlie( 
edition of that play is ſeveral years later than the 4 
chemiſt ; and as the filence of Jonſon's enemies is ; 
preſumption in his favour, it is poſſible that Dryd» 
mi * be miſinformed or miſtaken. 

Ihe tr 
appeared in 1611. The 
in this play, from Salluſt 


nt tranſlation 
Tully, were freſh matte 


and freque 


of calumny and malice to his railing adverſaries ; by 
$ to have received then 
attacks, ſheweth us that he thought himfclf in « * 


the manner in which he 


great danger of being hurt by tnem. There wa 


tormance of his next play : but he had full employ 
ment for his muſe at courr, 
bours to the 


at Chriſtmaſs, and ſome intervening marriages of t. 


nobility, contributed to keep his hand in uſe : fo thy F 


we have a ſucceſſion of theſe pieces, though ſome 


them indeed without date, from the year 1609 © |} 
1615. Two of them were written for the entertain. : 
ment of prince Henry; and the reſt were preſented b; | 
the queen and her ladies, or by the lords and others, . 


ſervants of the king. 


It appears that in 1613 Jonſon was in France; bu 


the occaſion of his going, and the ſtay he made, . 
alike uncertain. During his continuance there, he wa 


admitted to an interview and converſation with ca 


dinal Perron: their diſcourſe, we may imagine, turne- 
ciefty upon literary ſubjects; the cardinal ſhewed hig 
his tranflation of Virgil ; and Jonſon, with his utuz 
openneſs and freedom, told him it was a bad one. 
His next play was the comedy called Bar/6: 
lomew Fair, acted in 1614; and that was fucceed- 
ed by the Devil is an A, in 16r6. In this yon 
pu 


agedy of Catiline was his next labour, whic! | 


now an intermiſſion of three years, before the per 


though he denied ber |» | 
The annual cuſtom of a maſqu 7 
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0 

ed 

= this volume were inſerted all the plays excepting the 

= o laft, with his Maſques and Entertainments ; and 

A of Erigrams, and a col- 

rh Aion of longer Poems, which he entitled The For gl. 
be pompous title of works, which Jonſon 7 to 

„ Sis Plays and Poems, was immediately carped at by 

— ofe who had a mind to cavil ; and we meet with this 


F pigram addrefied to him upon that occaſion : 


« Pray tell me, Ben, where does the myſt'ry lurk ? 
« What others call a Play, you call a work.” 


And the following anſwer was returned, in behal 


* 


« The author's friend thus for the author ſays; 
qu © Ben's plays are works, when others works are 
: «6 plays.” 


i,, Thriſt-church college, in Oxford, to which place he 
„ had been invited by ſome members of the univerſity, 

particularly by Dr. Corbet, a poet, and an ad- 

mirer of Jonſon. Mr. Wood faith, that whilſt he 
continued there he wrote ſome of his plays ; but that 
matter is not very certain. This however is unqueſ- 
tionable, that there he received a very ample and ho- 


— nourable teſtimony to his merit ; being created in a full 
wy houſe of convocation, a maſter of aits of that univer- 
vin ty, in July 1619. On the death of Samuel Daniel 
n in October following, he ſucceeded to the vacant laurel. 


It is ſomething ſtrange, that when Daniel was laureat, 
I his province for many years ſhould have been diſcharg 
ed- 3 ed by Jonſon : although Daniel wanted not for genius, 
* Land was honoured with the good opinion of the 


ub⸗ a | qudcen. 
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queen. The laureat's pay was originally a penſion 5 
one hundred marks per annum 3 but in 1640, Jon 
preſented a petition to king Charles, requeſting hin 
to make thote marks as many pounds. His petitior 


was granted ; and accordingly on the furrendry of hs 


former letters patent, new ones were iſſued, appoint 
ing him the annual 7 of one hundred pound: 
and a tierce of Spanith wine. The ſame falary is con 
tinued to this day. At the latter end of this year, b. 
went on foot into Scotland, on purpoſe to viſit Drum 
mond of Hawthornden. His adventures in this jour 
ney, he wrought into a poem; but that copy, wit 
many other pieces, was accidentally burned. During 
his ſtay with Prummond he gave him an account 0 
his family, and feveral particulars relating to his lite. 
nor was he leis communicative of his ſentiments wit) 
regard to the authors, and poets of his own time: 
Drummond committed the heads of their converſatio: 
to writing; and they are publiſhed in a folio edition « 
his works, printed at Edinburgh. From theſe mi. 
nutes we kcarn feveral circumſtances concerning Jonſor, 
which do not occur in any other relation, and the ac 
count is authentic, as it was taken trom his own mouth 

His opirion and cenfure of the poets will be enter 
| taining to the reader; and we ſhall give it him in Mr. 
Drummonc's words, with lome neceflary remarks and 
obſervations. He ſaid that Sidney did not keep 1 
decorum, in making every one ſpeak as well as hum 
lelf. Spenter's flanzas plealed him not, nor his matter 


the meaning of the allegery of his Fairy Queen, he ha! 
delivered in writing to Sir Walter Raleigh ; which was 
that by the bieating beaſt he underftood the puritans 


and by the talle Ducfla the queen of Scouts. Spenler' 
Is, he faid, w bbed by the iriſh d hy 
80s, , Were rogaca dy Ine uin, an 
houſe, and a little child burnt; he and his wife elcap 
ed, and after died for want of bread in King-ſtreet 


an. 


— 


he retuled twenty pieces teat him by my lord Eſficx, 
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nd ſaid he was fure he had no time to ſpend them. 
Fame Daniel was a good honeft man, had no chil- 


et hath not one battle in aft his book. Michael 
Yayton's Poly-Olbion, it he had performed what he 


A and was no poet : he wrote the civil wars, and 


excellent ; that he was challenged for intitling 


bne book Mortimeriades. Sir John Davis played on 
Drayton in an Epigram, who in a ſonnet, concluded 
His miſtreſs might have been the ninth worthy ; and 
Jaid, he uſed a phraſe like Dametas in Arcadia, who 
Said his miſtreſs for wit might be a giant. Silveſter's 
— of Du Rartas, was not well done, and that 


he wrote his verſes before he under ſtood to conter ; and 
thoſe of Fairfax were not good. He thought that the 
tranſlation of Homer and Virgil in long alexandrines, 
were but proſe : that Sir John Harringron's e, 
under all tranſlations, was the wortt. When Sir John 
Harrington defired him totell the truth of his l pigrams, 
he anſwered him, that he love! not the truth; tor they 
were Narrations not F pigrams ; he faid, Donne was 
originally a poet, his grandtather on the mother's fide 
was Heywood the epigrammarilt ; that Donne for not 
being underitood would periſh. I le efteemed him the 
firſt poet in the world for fome things; his verſes ot 
T be loft Ochadine he had by heart; and that paſſage 
of The Calm, that duſt and fcathers did not fiir, all was 
jo quiet. He affirmed that Donne wrote all his beſt 
pieces, before he was twenty-five years of age. The 
tonceit of Donne's Transformation or Metempfycho— 
ſis was, that he fought the ſoul ot that apple which 
va pulled ; and hereafter made it the foul of a bitch, 
then of a the welt, and fo of 2 woman : his ener. 1 
purpoſe was to have brought it into all the bodies ot 
the heretics, from the foul of Cain, and ar laſt lelt it in 
the body of Caivin. He only wrote one ſheer of this, 


Land ſince he was made dotur repented hugely, ard 
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reſolved to deſtroy all his poems. He told Donn 
that his Anniverſary was prophane and full of blaſpls &.; 
mies; that if it had been written on the Virgin My 

it had been tolerable; to which Donne anſwered, the 3 


and we may add, from Donne's Letters, that he new 
ſaw the lady, whom he had made the fubjzet of 
poem. It is to the honour of Jonſon's judgment, thi 
the greateſt part of our nation had the ſame opinion 
Donne's genius and wit; and hath pre ſer ved part 


him from periſhing, by putting his thoughts and ſatr & 


into modern verſe, Jonion's objections to the ve 
of Fairfax, muſt have proceeded from the ſame pri: 
ciple as his objections to — and that is, his & 
like to the ſtanza form in E 

ther to Drummond, Shakefpear wanted art, and for: 
times ſenſe ; for is one of his plays he brought in F 
number of men faying they had ſuffered ſhipwree Þ 


in Bohemia, where is no fea near by an hunde 


n.les. What Jonſon alluded to, is in the 6th and 7! 

ſcenes of the third act of the inter Tale. Be? 
Shakefpear, we may ſuppoſe, copied implicitly u & 
novel from whence be took the plot, Sir Walk 
Ralcigh, he ſaid, eltcemed fame more than con'icienc 
the beſt wits in England were employed in makin 
his biſtory ; and he himfelt had written a piece to hut 
of the Punic War, which he altered, and ſet ink 3 
Book. He ſaid, there was no ſuch ground furs 
Heroic poem as king Arthur's fiction; and that & 
P. Sidney bad an intention to have translerred all i 
Arcadia to the ſtories of King Arthur. Owen was: 


poor pedantic ſchoolmaſter, tweeping his living co hi 


the poltcriors of little children, and has nothing god 


in him, his epigrams being bare narrations. Frand 


Beaumont died before he was thirty years of age; who 

he ſaid, was a good poet, as were Fletcher and Chap? 

man, whom he loved. That fir William Alexanc* ? 
wi 


he deſcribed the idea of a woman, and not as ſhe ww 


pic poetry. He ſaid in 
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ſonal prejudices, we may ſafely truſt his integrity « 


onſon's office as laureat injoined him to pr 
the Chriſtmas — of 4 maſque ; t 

have accordingly a ſeries of theſe, and other entertuß 
ments of a like kind, moſt of which were 
court, from 16:5 to 1624, In this laſt year was exh 
bired his comedy called The Staple of News ; and fra 
thence to the year 1629, 2 writing of maſques «: * 
the chief employment of his pen, excepting poſlity 
ſome 2 to which there is no date. | 
that year his comedy intitled TheNew bn, or the Lip 


Heart, was attempted to be acted; but a 0 
poſition was formed againſt it, and ſome of the 
Jonſon » + 


were negligent and careleſs in their 
ſented with indignation the ill treatment which | 1 
play received, and wrote an ode to himſelf, as a diſſa 
ve to leave the „ The New Inn, with the c 
annexed, was printed in 1631, and a very feveren } 
ply was ſoon after written by Owen Feltham, in ven 
and in the ſame meaſure with Jonſon's ode. He . 
at that time ill, and lived in an obſcure neceſſita 


condition, and there is a printed ſtory which tells u 


that the King, who of it, ſent him a benen 
lence of ten pounds, and that Jonſon when he recen 
ed the money, returned the following anſwer: H 
„ majeſty hath ſent me ten I am a 
and poor, and live in an alley; go, and tell hi Sh; 
* that his ſoul lives in an alley.” The bluntnels 1% 
Jonſon's temper might eaſily afford occaſion for ſuc 
a ſtory to be made ; and there is an not u 
like it, occurring in his works ; but the fact is othe 
wiſe. It is true, that he was poor and ill; but © 
king relieved him with a bounty of one hunde 
pounds, which he hath exprefily acknowledged, | 
an epigram written in that very year, and on ti 
particular occaſion. 

Ions 
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Jonſon continued for ſore time in this low ſtate z 
| in 1631 he ſolicited the lord treaſurer for relief, 
4s ſhort poem addrefſed to him, which he called an 
piftle Mendicant, and in which he complains that he 
{ ſaboured under ſickneſs and want for five years, 
perfluous wealth hath been ſeldom a part of the 
Dos dowry ; and but few of hier train have 
able to boaſt the ſplendor and the gifts of for- 
Woe, But the frequency of diſtreſs hath been their 
utual relief ; and with this thought Cowley alle- 
ates his misfortunes, when he fo feelingly comp'ains, 
ſuch 


Were all th infpired tuneful men, 
S «+ Such all his great forefathers were, from Homer 
| « down to Ben.” 


— 


S 


DP II 
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The want of ſucceſs attending the preceding play, 
Sd not diſcourage him from taking the field again. 
here are rwo comedies ſubſequent, in point of time, 
the New Inn, but both are without a date. Of 
, the Tale of a Tub was probably his laſt perform- 
ce, and is undoubtedly one of thoſe later compoſi- 
ns which Dryden hath called his dotages ; but yet 
are the of Jonſon. The Magne'ick Lady 
eded the New lun, though the time of its being 
t acted is uncertain. The malevolence of criticiſm, 
hich had marked him for its prey in his younger years, 
Wuld not be perſuaded to reverence his age, but pur- 
I him with unwearied ſteps. nor left him as 
z as he could hold a pen; and if we adopt the 
im of a celebrated wit, Jonſon muſt have been 

* genius, from the confederacy of the dunces 
dank him. Alexander Gill, a Poctaſter of the times, 
d him with a brutal fury, on account of this 
Wit play ; bur Gill was a bad man, as well as a 
etched poet; and 3 with both theſe advantages, 

2 re- 
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revenged himfelf by a ſhort but 2 ly, Te 
are two other pieces which are left unfiniſhed, the g. 
Shepberd, a paſtoral tragedy, and the Fail of Mortims 
Of this laſt, there is only the plan of the drama, as 
one of two ſcenes ; but the other is carried on almoſt: : 
the concluſion of the third act; and it is a doubt wh 
ther he left it ſo by deſign, or whether he was pn 
vented by death. 
The Maſques and Entertainments go on in the far | 
ſucceſſive order as before; and the laſt of theſe » 
perſonated in July 1034: His ſmaller w- 
moſt of them occaſional ; the greateſt are witho 
date, nor is there any thing in the ſubjye&t that le Þ#* 
us to determine the preciſe time of their compoſiin 
Beſides the plays which are entirely his own, Jom &* 
joined with Fletcher and Middleton in writing a con 
dy called the Widew ; and he aſſiſted Dr. Hacker, : 
terwards biſhop of Lichfield and Coventry, in tranks #® 
ing the Eſſays of lord Bacon into Latin. wi 
After the year 1634, we do not find that he un 
any thing, or at leaſt, not any thing deſigned for: 
ſtage. He made indeed a tranſlation of Horace's 0 
of Poetry, an Engliſh Grammar, and Obſervation: * B 
Men and Things, which he hath called Diſcover: © 
But the Art of Poetry was tranſlated by him very car: 
for he mentions it in the preface to Sejanus, as what th; 
propoſed ſhortly to publiſh, illuſtrated with nog © 
t it doth not appear to have been publiſhed, till a 
he was dead: and much of what was probably inte 
ed for the notes, is inſerted in the Diſcoveries. Ti 
are a very excellent piece, the fruits of mature 
judicious age; valuable not only for the ſenti 
and obſervations, but as a pattern of a nervous 8 
conciſe ſtile. His grammar was alſo written by *" 
when advanced in years, and in the judgment of \# * © 
Wotton, Jonſon was the firſt who did any thing fl ** 
fiderable, with regard to the grammar of the Engg _ 
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mar was his pattern; and for want of reflecting 
the grounds of a language, which he under- 
as well as any man of his age, he drew it by vio- 
Jence to a dead language, that was of a quite different 
make, and ſo left his book imperfect, 

la the decline of his life, Jonfon was ſeized with the 
pally, which we ſuppole afflicted him till the time of 
vis death. He died on the ſixth of Auguſt 1647, in 
he ſixty-third of his age, and three days after he was 
terred in Weſtminſter- Abbey, at the north weſt end 
xear the belfry, under the eſcutcheon of Robert de Ros 
pr Roos. Over his grave is a common pavement ſtone, 
given, ſaith Anthony Wood, by Jack Young of great 
Milton in Oxfordſhire, afterwards knighted by king 
harles the Second, and on it are engraven theſe words: 
IO AAA Ben Joxsox! in the beginning of the year 
ſollow ing. a collection of Elegies, and Poems on his death, 
was publiſhed, under the title of Zon/onins Virbius or 
tbe Memory of Ben. Jonſon revived by the friend; of the 


38 


* 


| Muſes. In this collection are poems by moſt of the men 
of genius in that age by the lord Falkland, the lord 


Buckhurſt, fir John Beaumont, fir Thoma- Hawkins, Mr, 


Waller, by Waring, Mayne, and Cartwright, of Oxford, 
with many others; and among the reſt is Owen Fel- 


tham, who attacked him fo ſeverely in anſwer to his 
Ode on the New Inn. This piece was publiſhed by Dr. 


y Duppa, biſhop of Chicheſter, and tutor to Charles 
the Second, then prince of Wales. What is there fo 
2 defirable, as to be loved in life, and lamented after 
death by wiſe and good men; or what more honour— 
able to a poet, than to have his memory embalmed by 
che tears of the muſes ? Soon after, a deſign was ſet 
on foot to erect a monument and a ſtatue to him, and 
i a conſiderable ſum of money was collected for that 
& purpoſe : but the rebellion breaking out, the deſign 


nol as never executed, and the money was returned. I he 


d 2 monu- 


z but as that author obſerveth, Lilly's 
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monument now erected to him in the abbey, was placy Þ 
there at the eof that great encourager of learning 1 
the ſecond earl of Oxford of the Harley family. i U 
1s ſaid that in 166 Jonſon lived in Black-friars, hen 
there was then 2 play-houſe ; and from thence he e 
moved to a houſe in Alderſgate-ſtreer, at the corner 
of Jewin-ſtreet, where if is reported he died, My 
Wood acquaints us, Dr. Mor | of Wincheſter, 
informed him, that Jonſon a penſion from the 
city, from ſeveral of the nobility and gentry, . 
ticularly from Mr. Sutton, the founder of the —_ 
treux hoſpital in London ; and Mr. Wood infinuate;, 
that theſe penſions were paid him, to prevent being 
made objects of his fatire; as if Jonſon, like another 
Aretine, was the ſcourge of the who refuſed to 
become tributaries to his muſe. The prelate above 
mentioned, when maſter of arts, had been acquaintec 
with Jonſon, and often viſited him in his laſt illneſ 
And at thoſe times, he ex great uneaſineß 
and ſorrow for profaning the ſcripture in his plays. 
He had undoubtedly a ſenſe, and was under the ine gh 
ence of religion ; and it may be offered in his favour, © 
that his offences agairſt piety and good manners an H 
very few. Were authority or example an excuſe for | Fe 
vice, there are more indecencies in a ſingle play of the 
poet's contemporaries, than in all the comedies which 
he wrote; and even Shakeſpear, whoſe modeſty i 
remarkable, hath his peccant redundancies, not lets it 
number than thofe of Jonſon ; and ſomething muſt 
be allowed to the rudeneſs and indelicacy of the age, 
when groſſer language was permitted, than the chaſleþ 
ears of more poliſhed times will bear. 

It appears that Jonſon was married, and had ſeveril 
children; but none ſurvived him: and we know no- 
thing of his wife, or her deſcent. His eldeſt fon was Ben- 
jamin, which was probably the name of Jonſon's fu 
ther, and his eldeſt daughter Mary. His — 
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&$:0nd is on the loſs of this daughter, who 
eu when fix months old ; and the forty-fifth is or: 
ve deceaſe of his ſon, at the age of ſeven years. 
His perſon was corpulent and large ; and his face, it 
may believe his admirers, reſembled Menander's, as 
head of that — is repreſented upon ant ient gem 
ad medals: in hke manner Vida is ſaid to have refem- 
bled Virgil, His difpoſition was reſerved, and ſatur- 
pine ; and lometimes not à little oppreſſed with the 
gloom of a ſplenetic imagination. He told Drummond, 
i an inſtance of this, that he had lain a whole night fan- 
cying he ſaw the Carthaginians and Romans, Turks, and 
TT artars, ing on his great toe. He hath becn often 
as of an envious, arrogant, over-bearing 
—— and infolent and haughty in his converſe : but 
theſe ungracious drawings were the performance of his 
enemies ; who certainly were not ſollicitous to give 2 
flattering likeneſs in their portraits of the original. But 
conſidering the ocations he received, with the 
mean and contemptible talents of thoſe who oppoſed 


en what we condemn as vanity or conceit, might 


only the exertions of conſcious and inſulted merit. 


He was laborious and indefatigable in his ſtudies, his 
- reading was copious and extenſive; his memory ſo tena- 


cious and ſtrong, that when turned of forty, he could 
have all that he had ever wrote : his judg- 
ment accurate and ſlid ; and often conſulted by thoſe 
who knew him well, in branches of very curious learn- 
ing, and far remote from the flowery paths loved and 


frequented by the muſes. The lord Falkland, in his 
clegy, celebrates him as an admirable ſcholar; and 


faith, that the extracts he took, and the oblervations 
which he made on the books he read, were themielves 


2 treaſure of learning, though the originals ſhould 


aappen to be loft. In his friendſhips he was cautious 


and ſincere, yet accuſed of levity and ingratitude to 
dis friends: but his accuſcrs were the criminals ; in- 
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ſenſible of the charms, and ſtrangers to the | 
of friendſhip. For the powers of het rol any x 2 
leaſt of virtues, can be only by the virty 
ous and good ; and with theſe Jonſon was happily con 
netted in the bonds of intimacy and affection. Ran 
dolph and Cartwright revered him as the great reform 
er, and as the father of the Britiſh ſtage ; and glorie 
in the honorary title of his adopted fons : and Selder 
hathacknowledged the good officeswhich Jonſon did him 
by his intereſt at court, when he had incurred the roy 
diſpleaſure by publiſhing his Hifory of Tithes. Stern 
and rigid as his virtue was, this Cato of was 
and ſocial in the convivial meetings of his friends, and 
the laws of his Sympoſia, inſcribed over the chimney c 
the Apollo, a room in the Devil-Tavern near Temple- 
Bar, where he kept his club, ſhew us that he was nei- Ini 
ther averſe to the pleaſures of converſation, nor igne- | 
rant of what would render it agreeable and improving 
Ic is true that he was ſparing in his commendations 
the works of others, which gave occaſion to 
accuſe him of envy, and ill nature; but when be 
commends, he commends with ſincerity and warmth. 
A man of ſenſe is always cautious in giving characters; 
nor will an honeſt man applaud where he cannot ap- 
ve; and Jonſon well knew the people may admire, 
t to praiſe is an act of knowledge and of judgment. 
In 1640the volume of plays and poems, which was 
publiſhed in his life-time, was reprinted ; and there 
was added to it another volume in tohio, containing the 
reſt of his Plays, Maſques, and Entertainments, with 3 
tranſlation of Herace's Art of Poetry, his Engliſh Gram- 
mar, and the Diſcoveries. But beſides what is con- 
tained in theſe two volumes, there are copies of Verſe | 


SFA 


written by Jonſon, prefixed to the plays and compo- 
ſitions of his friends. To what I could find moſt con- 

fiderable of theſe, I have here given a place among 
the Epigrams, where | have inſerted likewiſe a fatire Þ 


upon 
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gpon | ones, which is now firſt printed from a 
anuſc 4 | would have added his commenda- 

V fixed to May's Tranflation of Lucan, had 
been poſſeſſed of the book in proper time. At the end 
this Fe, is a copy of the warrant for creating him 
det Laureat, which I was favoured with by the late 
* who was poſſeſſed of the original : and 
chat is ſubjoined the licence for acting, granted by 
the FOR, to the company at the Globe, where 


any of Jonſon Ao 4 , Fogg — —— which is ex- 


ir Wood in the cata- 
of Jonſon's writings mentions a piece, which he 
Is his Motives in 1622, vo. I have not been able 
meet with it ; and as Mr. Wood is the only 
who aſcribes this piece to him, it is poſſible he hath 
miſtaken the real LL wb ſince he alſo aſſigns to Jon- 
ſon the tr of Thierry King of France, which was 
tten by mont and Fletcher. 
* By the death of Jonſon his family itſelf became ex- 


inct, the wy iſſue he left being his Plays and Poems; 
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their fate hath in ſome meaſure reſembled his. 
et ſuch is 


2 feli 
the attacks 


of their better fortunes, that 
610 = envious contemporary rivals, 
they have received from the juſtice of diſcerning un- 
priced rede. a fair, and an increaſing tame. 
ith » Whoſe taſte for ſimple and ſtriking copies 
bf nature, is yet uncorru by the faſtidious delica- 
ty of faſhionable refinements, the works of Jonſon 
Rand high in eſteem: and as they are read from age 
to age, they will perpetuate his name with all the ho- 
- | pours which his genius and his learning deſerve. 


CHARLES 


bin THE LIFE OF 


CHARLES, X. 


HARLES, by the grace of God, Kinge : 
England, Scotland, Fraunce, and Ireland, & * 
Fender of the faith, &c. to the Theaſurer, Chancelloy 
under Theafurer, Chamberlens, and Barons of 
Exchequer of vs, our heirs and ſucceſſours, now ls F 
and that hereafter ſhall be, and to all other th 
and miniſters of the ſaid court, and of the 1 
| and that hereafter ſhall be 

theſe preſents ſhall come 
may eyn, greeting 
father King James of hay 
under the gre: 
8 at Weſtminſter, th 
firſt day of F „ in the thirteenth year of b 
reign of England (for the conſiderations therein « 
eſſed) did give and graunt unto our well below 
— Benjamin Johnſon, one annuitie or year! 
fion of one hundred marks of lawful . 
nglande, during his life, to be paid out of the ſas 
Exchequer, at the feaſt of the Anunciation of the be 
ſed Mo Mary, the Nativity of St. John Baptiſt. 8 
Mic the Archangel, and the birth of our Lo 
he quarterly, as oo 0 letters patents more 4 & 

may * ich annuity or penſion, tog 
ther with the faid letters . che ſaid Benjam. [ 


Johnſon hath lately furrendred vnto vs. Know-. 
nowe, that wee, for divers good conſiderations va 
this preſent eſpecially movinge, and in conſideratiof $1, 
of the good and acceptable ſervice, done vnto vs at . 

F: 


| 


our ſaid father by the ſaid Benjamin Johnſon, and e 


pecially to encourage him to proceede in thoſe ſerv 
ces of his witt and penn, which wee have enjoir 
vnto him, and which we expect from him, are gr: 


— C10UL 


1 
0 


. 


dolly pleaſed to augment and encreaſe the fal an- 
ie or penſion of one hundred marks, vnto an an- 
jitie of one hundred pounds of lawful money of 
gland for his life, And for the better effecti 
reof of our eſpecial grace, cer en knowledge — 
er motion, we have given and graunted, and by 
ſe preſ-nts for us, our heirs and ſucceſſors, upon 
Se ſurrender aforeſaid, do give and graunt unto the 
id Benjamin Johnſon, one annuitie or yearly penſion 
one hundred pounds of England by the year, to 
Pre, hold, yearly to receive the ſaid annuitie or 
ly penſion of one hundred pounds of lawful 
ſs England by the year, unto the ſaid genjamin Johnſon 
his aſſignes, from the ſeaſt of our Lord God laſt paſt, 
ore the date hereof, for and during the natural lite 
him the ſaid Benjamin Johnſon, at the receipt of 
Exchequer of vs, our heirs, and ſucceſſours, out 
the treaſure of vs, our heirs and fucceſſours, from 
me to time there remayning, by the Theaſurer and 
hamberlens of vs, our heirs, and ſucceſſour there, 
pr the time beinge, at the foreſaid fourc uſual terms 
' © E the year (that is to ſay) at the feaſt of the Annn- 
ation of the bleſſed Virgin Mary, the Nativity of 
be t. John the Baptiſt, St. Michael the Archangel, and 
de Birth of our Lord God, by even and equal por- 
"7 Sons quarterly to be paid. The firſt payment 
© pf ro begin at the feaſt of the Annuntiation of 
OZ} the bleſſed Virgin Mary, next beſore the date of theſe 
* Ez. Wherefore our will and pleaſure is, and we 
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} by theſe preſents for vs, our heirs and ſucceſſors, 
uire, command, and authoriſe the ſaid Theaſurer, 
hancellour, under Theafurer, Chamberlens, and 
at rons, and other officers and minitters of the ſnid 
de Exchequer, now and for the time being, not only to 
ue or cauſe to be paide vnto the ſaid Benjamin 
un dow, or his aſſignes the ſaid annuitie or yearly 
o enſion of one hundred pounds of lawful money of 
| Eng- 
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England according to our pleaſure before expreſſ- 
alſo from time to time to give full — of th 
lame, according to the true meaning of theſe prefer: 
And theſe preſents, and the enrullment thereof, ſhi 
be unto all men whom it ſhall _ ſufficient ws. 
rant and diſcharge for the 
the ſame acc 
warrant to be in that behalf procured or obtainec 
And further know yee, that wee of our more efpeci; 
grace, certen knowled 7 meer motion, have give 


and ted, and by 
p and monies by Arn 


and ſucgefſors, do 
in Johnſon his aſſigns, one terſe of Cane 
iſh wine Jury : to have, hold, perceive, recein: 
and take the ſaid terſe of Canary Spaniſh wine unto th 
ſaid Benjamin Johnſon and his 4 igns during the ten 
of his natural life out of our ſtore of wines yeah 
and from time to time remayninge at or in our 
within or belonging to our palace of Whitehall. 4A: 
for the better efſecting of our will and 
we do hereby 
officers and miniſters whom it ſhall or may concern! 
or who ſhall have the care or charge of our ſaid wine 
that they or ſome one of them do deliver or cauſe to 
delivered the ſaid terſe of wine yearly, and once in cw: 
ry year vnto the ſaid Benjamin Johnſon or his aſfigcef 
during the terme of his natural life, at ſuch time a 
times as he or they ſhall demand or defire the fam: 
And theſe preſents or the inrollment thereof ſhall 
unto all men whom it ſhall concerne a ſufficient warrz 


and diſcharge in that behalf, although expreſs rgencioy 


e. In witneſs, &c, 


pleaſure heren 
require and command all and fingus 


payinge and allowinge sg 
ingly, without any farther or othe m 


ſents for us, our bei 


2 


cn dt 


—_ 4 - 


Ex per Ro. He a1! 


Witneſs, &c. 


ber WINDEBANK. 


BENJAMIN JONSON, u 


ie it pleaſe your moſt excellent Majeſtie, 
This conteyneth majeſtie's graunte unto Ren- 


| amino Johnſon, your majeſtie's ſervaunte, during his 


Jife, of a penſion of 1001. per annum, and of a terſe of 
Spaniſh wine yearly out of your majeſtie's ſtore re- 
maining at White-hall. 

And is done upon ſurrender of a former letters 
patents granted unto him by your late royal father, ot 
a penſion of 100 marks per annum. 


ignified to be your Majeſtie's pleaſure by the 
| Theaſurer. 

' RO. HEATH. 
| 

| Endorſed thus. March 1630. 


* | Expl. apud l n viceſmo ſexto die Marti anne 


R Ris Caroli quinto. 


* 
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Pro Launewtio Freren & Wine 
SHAKreornrAks & alns. 


A. D. 16043. Pat. F Ants, by the Grace of God, & 
1 Jac. F. 2. 14. to all juſtices, maiors, ſheri 
conſtables, headboroughs, and other our officers x 
loving ſubjects, greeting. Know ye that wee, of «© 
Ipecial grace cerreine knowledge and meer motio: 
have licenſed and authorized, and by theſe preſents 
doe licence and authorize theiſe our ſervaunts, La 
' rence Fletcher, William Shakeſpeare, Richard Bu 
bage, Auguſtine Philippes, John Hemings, Henr- 
Condel, William Sly, Robert Armyn, Richard Cow) 


and the reſt of their aſſociates, freely to uſe and exercis 


the arte and faculty, of playing comedies, tragedie 
hiſtories, interludes, morals, paſtorals, —_—_— 
and fuch like others as theic have alreadie ied 


hereafter ſhall uſe or ſtudie, as well for the recreatic} 


of our lovinge ſubjects, as for our ſolace and pleaſun | 


when we ſhall thincke good to fee them, during oc 
pleafure : and the ſaid comedies, traged 
enterludes, morals, paſtorals, ſtage-plaies, and ſuc 


ies, hiſtoric 


like, to ſhew and exercile publiquely to their beſt com 


moditie, when the intection of the plague ſhall c 
creaſe, as well within thcire nowe uſuall houſe calle 


the Globe, within our county of Surrey, as alſo within 


anic toune halls, or moute halls, or other convenien 
places within the liberties and treedom of any othe 


citie, univerſitie, toun, or boroughe whatſoever within 
our ſaid real mes and dominions. Willing and con 


manding you and everic of you, as you tender cu 


pleaſure, not one to permit and ſuffer them heren 
without anie your letts, hindrances, or moleſtation 
during our ſaid plcaſure, but alſo to be aiding or aſlil- 

inge 


BENJAMIN JONSON. lili 


See to them if any wrong be to them offered, and to 
low them ſuch former curteſies as hathe bene given to 
U bo of their place and quallitie, and alſo what further 


your you ſha/l ſhew to theiſe our ſervaunts for our 
ke, we ſhall take kindlie at your handes, 
In witneſs whereof, &c. 


Witneſs our ſelfe at Weſtminſter, the nynteenth 
_- daye of Maye. 


1 Per Preve de Privato Sigillo, 


2 


4 
— A 
* 


WO R K 8 


BEN. JONSON. 


VOLUME Tut FIRST, 


CONTAINING, 


Eviry Ma in his | CynTHila's RevEeLts; 
> HumounR. or, The Fountain of 
VERY Man out of Self-love. 

lis HumOUR, | 
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Ad v. CL. 
BEN [oN Ss ON IU Mu, 


Carmen protrepticon. 


1 — Threicii lyram Neanthus 
let ; carmina circulis Palemon 
ribat ; qui manibus facit deabus 
Illotis, metuat Probum. Placere 
Te doctis juvat auribus, placere 
Te raris juvat auribus. Camænas 
Chim totus legerem tuas (Camane 
Nam totum rogitant tuz, nec ullag 
Qui pigre trahat oſcitationem, 
Lectorem) & numeros, acumen, artem, 
Mirum judicium, quod ipſe cenſor, 
Jonſoni, nimium licet malignus, 
Si doctus ſimòl, exigat, viderem, 
Sermonem & nitidum, facetiaſque 
Dignas Mercurio, novaſque 
Morum fed veterum, tuique juris 
Quicquid dramaticum tui legebam, 
Tam ſemper fore, __ te loquutum, 
Ut nec Lemnia notior ſigillo 
Tellus, nec maculi facrandus Apis, 
Non ceſto Venus, aut comis Apollo, 
Quàm muſa fueris ſciente notus, 
vim muſa fueris tua notatus, 
Ia, que unica, ſidus ut refulgens, 
Stricturas, ſuperat comis, minorum : 
In mentem ſubiit Stolonis illud, 
Lingua Pieridas fuiſſe Plauti 
Uſuras, Ciceronis atque dictum, 
Saturno genitum phraſi Platonis, 
Muſæ fi Latio, Joviſque Athenis 
A 2 


Dixif- 
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Dixiſſent, Fore jam fed hunc & illas 


Jonſoni numeros puto loquutor, 
Ang/ 


is 6 fucrint utricque fati, 
Tam, mi, tu ſophiam doces ama 
Spareim tamque fophos amana ſternis ! 
Sed, tot delicias, minis placebat, 
Sparſis diſtraherent tot in libellis 
_ Cerdoi cacul. Volumen unum, 
Quod ſeri Britonum terant nepotes, 
—— 5 & thyafus choruſque amantum 
uſas hoc cupiunt, tui laborum 
Et quicquid reliquum eſt, adhuc tuiſque 
Servatum pluteis. Tibi at videmur 
Non tim quzrere quam parare nobis 
Laudem, dum volumus palim merentis 
Tot laurus cupidi repoſta ſcripta ; 
Dum ſecernere te tuaſque muſas 
Audemus numero ungulæ liquorem 
Guſtante, ut veteres novem ſorores 
Et Sirenibus & ſolent cicadis ; 
Dum & ſecernere poſſe te videmur, 
Efflictim petimus noviimque librum, 
Qui nullo ſacer haut petatur ævo, 
Qui nullo ſacer exoleſcat vo, 
Qui curis niteat tuis ſecundis; 
Ut nos ſcire aliquid ſimul putetur. 
Atqui hoc macte ſies, velutque calpar, 
uod diis inferium, tibi ſacremus, 
Ut nobis bene ſit; tuamque ſrontem 
Perfundant edera recentiores 
Et ſplendor novus. Invident coronam 
Hanc tantam patrize tibique {quanta 
AÆEternùm a merito tuo ſuperbum 
Anglorum genus eſſe poſſit olim) 
Tantùm qui pen'tùs volunt amanas 
Sublatas literas, timcntve lucem 
lonſoni nimiam tenebriones. 


J. Sz.ven Juris-Conſul 


( 5s] 


TO 


BEN. J ONSON, on his Works. 


AY I ſubſcribe a name ? dares my bold quill 
Write that or good or ill, 

hoſe frame is of that height, that, to mine eye, 

Its head is in the ſky ? | 

Yes, Since the moſt cenſures, believes, and faith 
By an implicit faith : 

Leſt their misfortune make them chance amiſs 
I'll waft them right by this. | 

Of all I know thou only art the man 

That dares but what he can: 

Yet by performance ſhows he can do more 
Than hath been done before, 

Or will be after; (ſuch affurance gives 
Perfection where it lives.) 

Words ſpeak thy matter ; matter fills thy words ; 
And choice that grace affords, 

That both are beſt : and both moſt fitly plac'd, 
Are with new Venu grac'd 

From artful method. All in this point meet, 
With good to mingle ſweet. 

Theſe are thy lower parts. What ſtands above 

Who fees not yet muſt love, 

When on the baſe he reads Ben Jonſon's name, 
And hears the reſt from tame. 

This from my love of truth: Which pays this due 
To your juſt worth, not you. 


Ep. Hevwasrp *". 


bis gentleman was by profeſſion a lawyer, and an intimate 
| friend of our author, and of the great Selden. The regard, which 
| (he latter had for him, appears from his addrefling to him his book 

on tre Titles of Horear. | 
A 3 ON 


(6] 


ON THE 


* mm =” 7” If 
The Poet-Laureat, Ben. Joxson, 


ERE isa !' whoſe unmuddl-(! (trains 
Show that he held all Helicon in's brains. 
hat here is writ, is ſterling; every line 
Was well allow'd of the muſes nine. 
When for the ſtage a drama he did lay, 
Tragic or comic, he ſtill bore away 
The ſock and buſkin ; clearer notes than his 
No ſwan &er ſung upon our Thameſis; 
For lyric ſweetneſs in an ode, or ſonnet, 
To Ben the beſt of wits might vail their bonnet. 
His genius juſtly, in an entheat rage, 
Oft laſht the dull- ſworn factors for the : 


For alchymy, —_ make a glorious gloſs, 
Compar'd with Gold is bullion and baic drofs. 


Wirt. Hooge, 


—— 


On his elaborated art contrived PLavs, 


An EPIGR AM. 


ACH like an Indian ſhip or hull appears, 
That took a voyage for ha certain years, 
To plow the ſea, and furrow up the main, 

And brought rich ingot from his loaden brain. 
His art the ſun ; his labours were the lines; 

His ſolid ſtuff the treaſure of his lines. 


Wirr. Hoc 


. ²˙ iv dd a» a 5 RS 


N. 


Ar 


171 


Upon 8 E IAN US. 


O brings the wealth - contracting je weller 
Pearls and dear ſtones from richeſt ſtores and 
As thy accompliſh'd travail doth confer [ ſtreams, 
From ſkill-enriched fouls their wealthier gems ; 
80 doth his hand enchaſe in ammel'd gold. 

Cut, and adorn'd beyond their native merits, 
His ſolid flames, as thine hath here inrol'd 

In more than golden verſe, thoſe better d ſpirits; 


Fo he entreaſures princes cabinets, 


As thy wealth will their wiſhed libraries ; 
So, on the throat of the rude fea, he ſets 
His vent'rous foot, for his illuſtrious prize; 
And through wild defarts, arm'd with wilcer beaſts ; 
As thou adventur'ſt on the multitude, 
Upon the boggy. and engulfed breaſts 
Of hirelings, ſworn to find moſt right, moſt rude : 
And he, in ſtorms at ſea, doth not endure, 
Nor in vaſt deſarts, amongſt wolves, more danger; 


Than we, that would with virtue live ſecure, 


Suſtain for her in every vice's anger. 


Nor is this Allegory unjuſtly racket 


To this ſtrange length: Only, that jewels are, 
In eſtimation merely, ſo exact: 

And thy work, in itſelf, is dear and rare; 
Wherein — had been vanquiſhed. 

Had ſhe, by it, her ſacred looms advanc'd, 
And through thy ſubje& woven her graphick thred, 

Contending therein, to be more entranc'd 


| For, though thy hand was ſcarce addreſt to draw 


The ſemi-circle of Sejanus' life, 


Thy muſe yet makes it the whole ſphere, and law 


To all ftate-lives ; and bounds ambition's ſtrife. 
And as a little brook creeps from his ſpring, 
With ſhallow tremblings, through the loweſt . 
a 4 
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As if he fear'd his ſtream abroad to bri nnd 
Left feet ſhould w rude gie. 
But finding happy channels, and 
1 — ord mixt with his a . 
ly river, and deſcrys 
* h 994 mann'd him, ſince he left his ſource; 
Then takes he in delightſome meads and groves, 
And, with his two-edg'd waters, flouriſhes 
Before palaces, all mens loves 
Build by his ſhores, to greet his - 
So thy chaſte muſe, by — ſel miltruſt, 
Which is a true mark of the trueſt merit; 
In virgin fear of mens illiterate luſt, 
Shut her ſoft wings, and durſt not ſhew her ſpirit 
Till, nobly cheriſht, now thou ler'ſt her fly, | 
Singing the ſable $ of the Muſes, 
And in the higheſt pitch of Tragedy, 
Mak'ſt her command, all things thyground produce: WW 


Beſides, thy poem hath this due reſpect, E Th 
That it lets nothing paſs, without obſerving | 
Worthy inſtruction ; or that might correct Fir 
Rude manners, and renown Fe well deſerving : - 


Performing ſuch a lively evidence © If 
In thy narrations, that thy hearers ſtill = 
Thou turn'ſt to thy ſpeftators ; and the ſenſe W. 
That thy ſpectators have of or ill, 1 
Thou inject" jointly to thy readers fouls. 
So dear is held, ſo deckt thy numerous taſk, 
As thou putr'ſt oc Ta to the Theſpian bowls, 
Or ſtuck'i rich plumes in the Palladian caſk. 
All thy worth, yet, thyſelf muſt patron iſe, 
By quaffing more of the Caſt head 
In expiſcation of whoſe m 2 — 
Our nets muſt ſtill be — 'd with heavy lead, 5 
To make them ſink, and — * for chearful gold 1 
Was never ſound in the Pierian ſtreams, 
But wants, and ſcorns, and ſhames for ſilver ſold. 


What; what ſhall we elect in theſe extremes A 
ow 


F 
. 
* 


7 


- 


F 
(Might 1, that warm but at the muſes fire, 


1 
5 
3 


E Light half a beam of all her hundred eyes, 


= 
3 


(9) 
Now by the ſhafts of the great Cyrrhan poet, 


That bear all light, that is, about the world ; 
| would have all dull - haters know it, 

They ſhall be foul- , and in darkneſs hurl'd, 
A thouſand years (as Satan was their fire) 

Ere any, worthy the poctic name, 


Preſume to guard it) ſhould let deathleſs Fame 


At his dim taper, in their memories. 


© Fly, fly, you are too near; fo, odorous flowers 


Being held too near the ſenſor of our ſenſe, 


E Re der not pure, nor ſo ſincere their powers, 


4 O could the world but feel how fweet a touch 


As be ng held a little diſtance thence. 


The knowledge hath, which is in love with goodneſs, 


{If Poeſie were not raviſhed ſo much, 


Though of all 


And her 1 rage, held the ſimpleſt woodneſa, 
c 


ats, that temper human brains, 
Hers ever was moſt ſubtil, high and holy, 


| Firſt binding ſavage lives in civil chains; 


Solely religious, and adored folely : 


That gives itſclf, in her, did vanities give; 


Who is (in earth, though low) in worth above, 


Moſt able thonour life, though leaſt to live. 
And fo, good friend, ſafe paſſage to thy freight, 
To three a long peace, through a virtuous (trite, 
In which let's both contend to virtue's height, 
Not making tame our object, but good lite. 


Gror. Cuarua Nx 


* Ne was contemporary with our poet, and the author of ſeveral 
which at that time were favourably received, and is famous 


ew iſe for his tranſlations of Muſ.cus, Hefiod, and Homer into 


lim verſe, | 


To 
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To his worthy Friend, BEN. JONSON 
upon his SE JANUS. 


N that this book doth deign Sejanus name, 
Him unto more than Cafar's it brings 
— where he could not with ambition's wings. 
A quill doth heave — pb oy height of fame. 
eget ons though > ay be the fame) 
that, however we do flatter kings, 
Their favours (like themſelves) are fading things, 
With no leſs envy had, than loſt with ſhame. 
Nor make yourſelves leſs honeſt than you are, 
To make our author wiſer than he is : 
Ne of ſuch crimes accuſe him, which I dare 
By all his muſes ſwear be none of his. 
The men are not, ſome faults may be theſe times 
He acts thoſe men, and they did act theſe crimes, 


Hucn Hortraxvo 


—— 


— 


— — 


Amiciſſimo, & meritiſſimo BEN. ION SON, 


in Vulponem. 


U ON arte auſus es hic tud, poeta, 
di auderent hominum deique juris 
Conſulti, veteres ſequi zmularicrque, 
O omnes ſapcremus ad ſalutem. 


His 


3 He was bred at We Yminſter-School, under Cambden, and fron 
He 13 fad 


thence elected fellow of Frinity callege in Cambridge. 
by Dr. Fuller to have been no bad Engliſh, but an excellent | at 10 


poet. He wrote ſeverel things, amonglt which is the life © 


Cambden, but none of them, + Þ:.2ve, have bern ever p bliſhed 


F [ 11 
Iss fed ſunt veteres araneoſi 
* Tam nemo veterum eſt ſequutor, ut tu, 
nos quod ſequeris novator as. 
Fac tamen quod agjs , tuique prima 
Libri canitie induantur hors : 
Nam chartis pueritia eſt neginda, 
Naſcuntutque ſenes, oportet, ilſi 
Libri, queis dare vis perennitatem. 
Piſcis, ingenium facit, laborque 
e parem z hos ſuperes, ut & futuros, 
Ex noftri vitioſitate ſumas, 

Qui priſcos ſuperamus, & futuros. 


J. Downs !. 


— 


To my Friend BEN. JONSON, 
upon his ALCHYMIST. 


Maſter, read in flattery's great ſkill, 

A Could not paſs truth, tho' he would force his will, 
| By praiſing this too much, to get more praiſe 
la his art, than you out of yours do raiſe. 
Nor can full truth be utter'd of your worth, 
Unleſs you your own praiſes do fet forth: 

None elſe can write fo ſkilfully, to ſhew 

| Your praiſe : Ages ſhall pay, yet ſtill muſt owe. 
All I dare ſay, is, you have written well; 

la what exceeding height, I dare not tell. 


Groger Luc. 


* In former editions we have only the initial Letters J. D. affixed 
tot\1s copy of verſes; I have wrote the author's name at length, 


4 07 his own authority, becauſe the verſes are printed in the 
collect on of Dr, Donne poems, 


(12) 
Ad utramque Academiam, 
De BENJAMIN ION$SONI0, 


in Vulponem. 
H* ille eſt primus, qui doctum drama Britannis, 


Graiorum antiqua, & Latii monimenta theatri, 

anquam explorator verſans, ſcelicibus auſis 
Præbebit: Magnis cceptis, geminaaſt ra, ſavete. 
Alterutri veteres contenti laude: Cothurnum hic, 
Atque pari ſoccum tractat Sol ſcenicus arte; 
Das Volpone jocos, fletus Sejane dediſti. 
At ſi Jonſonias mulctatas limite muſas 
Anguſto plangent quiquam : Vos, dicite, contri, 
O nimiùm miſeros quibus Anglis Anglica lingua, 
Aut non fat nota eſt; aut queis (ſeu trans mare natis) 
Haud nota omnino : Vegetet cum tempore vates , 
Mutabit patriam, fietque ipſe Anglus Apollo. 


E. Bol ros. 
To my dear Friend Mr. BEN. JONSON, 
upon his FOX. 


Fit might ſtand with juſtice, to allow 
The ſwift converſion of all follies ; now, 

Such is my mercy, that I could admit 
All forts thould equally approve the wit 
Of this thy even work : whoſe growing fame 
Shall raiſe thee high, and thou it, with thy name. 
And did not manners, and my love command 
Me to forbear to make thoſe underſtand, 


This author appears to no great —_— in the prececin! 
lines ; but we may fee him in his proper ſplendour, in a book int. 
tuled Nero Caſar, or Menarchy depraved, which he publiſhed in 1024, 
and is a work containing much good ſenſe, and curious learniny. 


Whom 


mij > wo > wo rd > iaood 1 


r 


— 


| ö Whom thou, perhaps, haſt in thy wiſer doom 
| Long ſince, firmly reſulv'd, ſhall never come 
| To know more than they do; I would have ſhown 


| 


To all the world, the art, which thou alone 
Haſt taught our tongue, the rules of time, of place, 
| And other rites, deliver'd with the grace 


(13) 


Of comick ſtile, which only, is far more, 


ing 
1% 
241 


Im 


Than any Engliſh ſtage hath known before. 

But ſince our ſubtile gallants think it 

To like of nought that may be underſtood, 

Leſt they ſhould be diſprov'd ; or have, at beſt, 

Stomachs ſo raw, that nothing can di | 

But what's obſcene, or barks : let us defire 

They may continue, ſimply, to admire 

Fine cloaths, and ſtrange words ; and ay live, in age, 
* 


E To ſee themſelves ill brought upon the | 
And like it. Whilſt thy bold, and knowing muſe 
| Contemns all praiſe, but ſuch as thou wouldſt chuſe. 


Faaxc, Bravwoxr 


Upon the SILENT W OMAN. 
EAR you bad writers, and though you not ſee, 


F [ will inform you where you happy be: 
Provide the moſt malicious thoughts you can, 
| And bend them all againſt ſome private man, 


To bring him, not his vices, on the ſtage ; 
Your envy ſhall be clad in ſome poor rage, 
And your expreſſing of him ſhall be ſuch, 
That he himſelf ſhall think he hath no touch. 


| Where he that ſtrongly writes, although he mean 


To ſcourge but vices in a labour'd ſcene, 
Yet private faults ſhall be ſo well expreſt, 
As men do act 'em, that cach private breaſt, 
That finds cheſe errors in itſelf, ſhall ſay, 
He meant me, not my vices, in the play. 
| Franc, BZAUMoxr. 


[14 ] 


To my Friend BEN. JONSON 
upon his CATILINE. 


F thou hadſt itch'd after the wild 
Of common and hadſt made thy laws 
n writing, fuch, as catch'd at voice, 

I ſhould commend the thing, but not thy choice. 
But thou haſt ſquar'd thy rules by what is good, 
And art three ages, yet, from underſtood: 

And (I dare fay) in it there lies much wit 
Loſt, till the readers can grow up to it. 

Which can ne'er out-grow, to find it ill, 
But muſt fall back again, or like it ſtill. 


Franc. Bravmonrt *, 


6 Beaumont, who was a fincere admirer ond Stand of Jenn, 
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Acted in the Year 1598, 


| By the then Lord CnaMBTRLAIx's Servants. | 


| Haud tamen invideas vati, — pulpita paſcunt. | 
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TO THE 
Moſt Learned, and my Honoured Friend, 


IM. CAM DD E N, 


CLARBSGHNUCIAUNS - 


SIX. 


HERE are, no doubt, a fupercilious race in the 
world, who will eſteem all office, done you in 
this kind, an injury; fo ſolemn a vice it is with them 
to uſe the authority of their ignorance, to the crying 


don of Por rav, or the profeſſors : But my grati- 


tude muſt not leave to correct their error; fince I 


am none of thoſe that can ſuffer the benefirs con- 
ferred upon my youth to periſh with my age. It is 
© 2 frail memory that remembers but preſent things: 
E and, had the favour of the times fo conſpired with 


my diſpoſition, as it could have brought forth other, 


or better, you had had the fame proportion, and 


number of the fruits, the firſt. Now I pray you to 
accept this; ſuch wherein neither the confeſſion of m 


manners ſhall make you bluſh ; nor of my ſtudies, 
repent you to have been the inſtructer: And for the 


| profeſſion of my thankfulneſs, I am fure it will, with 
good men, find either praiſe or excuſe. 


Your True Lover, 


BEN, JONSON. 


Vor. I. B PRO- 


PROLOGUE. 


Hough need make many poets, and ſome ſuch 
As art and nature have not better'd much; 

[et ours for want, hath not fo lov'd the ſtage, 

As he dare ſerve th' ill cuſtoms of the age, 

Or purchaſe your delight at ſuch a rate, 

As, for it, he himſelf muſt juſtly hate: 

To make a child now ſwaddled, to proceed 

Man, and then ſhoot up, in one beard and weed, 

Paſt threeſcore years: or, with three ruſty ſwords, 

And help of ſome few foot and half foot words, 

Fight over York and Lancaſter's long jars, * 

And in the tyring-houſe bring wounds to ſcars, 


' ws — With three rufly fecords, 

Aud belp of fome few FOOT AND HAalF-FOOT WORDS, 

Fight over Nerd and Lancafter's long jars.) The author tak: 
occaſion in this prologne to ridicule the common practice of th: | 
ſtage-writers ; their deficiency in plot, their ignorance of the du 
matic unities, with their ſeveral imperfettions bath in ſentiment ard | 
ſtyle. PoſſiblyShakeſpear himſelf, by the help of a proper applicatir 
was deſigned tobe included in this cenſure. Ihe“ foot and half-foc 
words,” a tranſlation of Horace's Se/quizedalia Yerba, allude tt 
expreſſions of a moſt unmeaſurable length, which were common! 
made ute of by the authors of that age; and were ſuppoſed to gn: 
magnificence and ſublimiiy to their dition. It was about this time, 
that compound epithets were fit introduced into our poetry : an 
to De — — of ſtyle they were perverted, appears fron 
the following lines of biſhop Hall, who is drawing the charac 
of the Poctaſter Labeo. 

„He knows the grace of that new elegance, 

« Which ſweet Philiſides ferch'd of late from France; 

*« (That well beſcem'd his high-ityI'd Arcady, 

* Though others mar it with much liberty) N 

in epithets to join two words in one, 

« Forlooth, for adzectives cannot ſtand alone : 

« As a great poet cou'd of Bacchus ſay, 

„ 'I hat he Was Sehe Semori-gena.” 

V3nctbemi alta Lib. at 


PROLOGUE, 19 

He rather prays you will be pleas'd to fee 

One ſuch Co. other plays ſhou'd be; 
Where neither chorus wafts you o'er the ſeas, 

Nor creaking throne comes down the boys to pleaſe : 

Nor nimble ſquib is ſeen to make afeard 

The gentlewomen ; nor roul'd bullet heard 

To ſay, it thunders ; nor tempeſtuous drum 

Rumbles, to tell you when the ſtorm doth come ; 

But deeds, and language, ſuch as men do uſe, 

And perſons, ſuch as comedy would chuſe, 

When ſhe would ſhew an of the times, 

And ſport with human follies, not with crimes *. 

Except we make em ſuch, by loving till 

Our popular errors, when we know th' are ill. 

mean ſuch errors as you'll all confeſs, 

By laughing at them, they deſerve no leſs : 

Which when you heartily do, there's hope left then, 

You, that have ſo grac'd monſters, may like men. 


ke. ' And ſport with human follics, not with crimes.) This diſtinction 
th: WW made expreſely from the precept of Ariftotle ; who afſigns the 
ir WE = on, or the ridiculous, as the immediate ſubject of comedy. 
ard Poetic, Sect. 5. but makes the crimes of men, as being of a more 
oo. BE {71005 nature, the particular object of the tragic poet. 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Kt. x. an old Gentleman. 
4 


Ep, Kxvo'wett, his Son. 
A1ix-wortm, the Father's Man. 
Mr. STzenzs, a Country Gull. 
 Down-x1cHr, a plain Squire. 
Witt- ard, his half Brother. 
| CLemexr, an old m_y Magiſtrate, 
oon Format, his Clerk. 
Kir, a Merchant. 
Dau Kittery, his Wiſe. 
Mrs. Ba lber, his Siſter. 
Mr. M rr, the Town-Gull. 
Casn, Kitely's Man. 
Cos, a Water-bearer. 
T1s, his Wife. 
Carr. Bos bitt, a Paul's Man. 


The SCENE, LONDON. 


"WW ESESS 3-2 M- 


Every Man in his Humour. 


ACT I 8CENE I. 


Kno'well, Brain-worm, Mr. Stephen, 


Kno'well. 


 Goodly day toward ! and a freſh morning 
Brain-worm, 

Call up your young maſter : Bid him riſe, fir", 
Teil him, I have ſome buſineſs to employ him. 

Brai. I will, fir, preſently. 

Know. But hear you, firrah, 
If he be at his book, diſturb him not. 

Brai. Well, fir*. 

Know, How happy yet, ſhould I eſteem my ſelf, 
Could I (by any practice) wean the boy 


From 


4 toward and a freſh morning ! Brain-worm, 
1 young maſter : bid him riſe, fer.) Thus are theſe 
lines printed in the common editions of this yuh without any re- 
| gard to the meaſure or quantity of the verſe. It muſt be owned 
that the metre of the comic poets, in the age of Jonſon, was ex- 
| tremely looſe and irregular, often requiring to be helped out by the 
ſpeaker. The voice, as it was — muſt either flur over, or 


lengthen out a ſyllable to preſerve the numbers. An elifion in the 


your, by marking it in this manner yr, wou'd guide the pro- 
nunciation in the reading. There is, however, an expletive, that 
might eaſily be omitted, and might probably have been the player's 
| inſertion : and the verſe wou'd be better, if we read it thus: 
Brain-wworm, call your young maſter : bid bim riſe, fir. 


„ SEwaRrD. 


>; Xs Theile 


22 Every Man in his Humour, 


From one vain courſe of ſtudy, he affects, 
He is a ſcholar, if a man may truſt 
The liberal voice of fame, in her 
Of account in both our univerſities, 
Either of which hath favour'd him with graces : 
But their indulgence muſt not ſpring in me 
A fond opinion, that he cannot err. 
My ſelf was once a ſtudent, and, indeed, 
— with the — 2 1 he is now, 

reami on nou poetr 7. 
That frujtleſs — art, 
Good unto none, but leaſt to the 
Which, then, I thought the miſtreſs 
But ſince, time and 


z 
truth have wak'd my judgment, 


ouſin Stephen 

What news with you are here ſo early 
Step. — but cen come to fee how you do, 

uncle. 

Kno. That's kindly done ; you are welcome, couz 

Step. I, I know that, fir, I would not ha* come elſe 

How does my couſin Edward, uncle? 

Kno. O, well couz, go in and ſee: I doubt he b: 

ſcarce ſtirring yet. 


Theſe obſervations are equally ingenious and juſt; but I have (i 
ventured to retain the old reading, principally on the authority of 
the firſt folio, which was printed in the orb life-time, and unde: 
his own inſpection. The defe& in meaſure INOS in the ful 
line ; which becomes a perſect verſe by contracting the word 7-994 


And reaſon taught me better to diſti 
The vain from th' gy bog, 


into one ſyllable, and which undoubtedly muſt be nced. 
* Brain. WI It, 1s.) An elliptical expreſſion ; + is all, 65 
probably borrowed from the Latin form of ſpeaking uſual on (uct 


occafione, 
Rege nunquid velit ; Rects, inquit, abeo, 
Tixes. Eun. AR, II. Sc.; 
* 1, I now that, fir “] Ay, Ce. The antient way of writing thi 
affirmative particle was only with the vowel I, and a comma afic: 
it, This is followed in the old and laſt edition likewiſe, and I hav! 
&onformed to it in the preſent. 


Step 


, 


ing; | would fain borrow it. 


ſcroyles ! there's nothing in em i the world. What 
#- 


Every Man in his Humour. 23 
Mep. Uncle, afore I in, can pou os me, an' he 
have Cre a book of the iciences of hawking and hunt- 


Kno. ur. | hope you will not a hawking now, 
jj] you 
ep No, wuſſe, but I'll practice againſt next year, 
uncle: 1 have bought me a hawk, and a hood, and 
bells, and all; I lack nothing but a book to keep it by*, 
A0. 2 qo yy * 

Step. Nay, you now, you are angry, uncle; 
24 know an' a man have not — in the hawk- 
ing and hunting- ages now-a-days, Fl not give 
a ruſh for him. They are more ſtudied has the 
Greek, or the Latin. is for no gallants n 

do, 
em, 


without 'em : And by gads-lid I ſcorn it, I, fo 
to be a conſort for every hum-drum ; 


you talk on it? Becauſe I dwell at Hogſden, 1 


| ſhall keep company with none but the archers of Finſ- 


„or the citizens that come a ducking to Iſlington 
? A fine wa 1 faith! Slid, a gentleman mun 
himſelf like a gentleman : Uncle, I pray you 


de not angry, I know what I have to do, I trow, I 
am no novice. 


Kno. You are a prodigal abſurd cockſcomb, go to. 


| Nay, never look at me, it's I that ſpeak. 
| Take't as you will, fir, I'll not flatter you. 


Ha' you not yet found means enow to waſte 


| That which your friends have left you, but you muſt 


| T lack nothing but a nook to keep it by.) Falconry was a favou- 
rite diverſion of this age. Mr. _— having purchaſed a hawk 
with all its furniture, is ignorant how to keep it ſecundin artem. 


| For the ſervice of connoiſſeurs like himſelf, books were then wrote 


upon this ſubject. A treatiſe of this kind by one George Turber- 
"ile is yet to be found, and may perhaps be of infinite ſervice to the 
2 this ſcience, In the ſame manner they fought duels by 


B 4 " 


24 Every Man in bis Hlunmur. 


Go caſt away your money on a kite, 0 
And — 2s A1 „ When you ha' done 


O it's comely ! this will you a gentleman ! . 
Well, couſin, well ! 1 ſee you are cen paſt hope 0 
Of all reclaim : I, fo, now you are told on it, 6 
You look another way. 


Step. What would you ha' me do? 
Kno. What would 1 have you do? Ii] tell you, 
kinſman; 
« Learn to be wiſe, and praftice how to thrive, 
« That would I have you do: And not to ſpend 
« Your coin on every bauble that you fancy, ſr 
« Or every fooliſh brain that humors you. 
«« I would not have you to invade each place, 
„Nor thruſt yourſelt on all ſocieties, 
« Till mens affections, or your own deſert, 
« Should worthily invite you to your rank. 
« He that is ſo reſpectleſs in his courſes, 


„Oft ſells his reputation at cheap market. 
« Nor would I, you ſhould melt away yourſelf 
ect 


« In flaſhing bravery, leſt while 

* | — diane of gentry wo the world, 
« A little puff of ſcorn extinguiſh it, 

« And you be left like an unſav'ry ſnuff, 

„ Whoſe property is only to offend. 

« Fd ha' you ſober, and contain yourſelf ; 
Not that your fail be bigger than your boat, | 
But moderate your expences now (at firſt 


® Go caft arvay your monty on a lite. you 

And hnow not how to keep it, ben you ha" done ?) The grea: 
number of hawks or falcons kept in that age, and the manner of 
their food, will appear from the following paſſage : * 1 wou!d our 
«« falcons might be ſatisfied with the diviſion of their prey. as the 
« falcons in 'Thracia were, that they needed not to devour the hens 
of this realm in ſuch number, that unleſs it be ſhortly confider'd, 
** our familiar poultry ſhall be as ſcarce, as be now partridge and 
«« pheaſant. I ſpeak not this in diſpraiſe of the falcons, but of them 
* which keepeth them like cockneyes. 
7 Sir Tuo. Exior's Governour, L. i. C. 18. Lond. 1559, 


6 


Every Man in his Humour, 26 


„ As you 1 keep the ſame proportion ſtill, 


« Nor ſtand fo much on your gentility, 
« Which is an airy, and meer borrow'd thing, 
« From dead mens duſt, and bones ; and none of yours, 
« Except you make, or hold it. Who comes here ? 


SCENE I. 


Servant, Mr. Stephen, Mus well, Brain-worm. 


gerw. Save you, gentlemen. 

Step. Nay, we do not ſtand much on our gentility, 
ried „ yet you are welcome, and I aſſure you 
mine uncle here is a man of a thouſand a year, Middle- 
x land: He has but one fon in all the world, I am 
his next heir (at the common law) Maſter Ste 
as ſimple as I ſtand here, if my couſin dye (as there's 
hoped he will) I have a pretty living o' mine own too, 


belide, hard by here. 


Serv. In good time, fir. 

Step. In good time, fir ? why! and in very good 
time, fir : You do not flout, friend, do you ? 

Serv, Not I, fir. 

Step. Not you, fir? you were not beſt, fir; an' you 
ſhould, here be them can perceive it, and that quickly 
too; go to: And they can give it again ſoundly too, 
an need be. 

Serv. Why, fir, let this ſatisfy you; good faith, I 
tad no ſuch intent. 

Sep. Sir, an' I thought you had, I would talk with 
you, and that preſently, 


. nat and much on our geniility, friend.] This anſwer 
made with exquifite humour. Stephen piques himſelf on bein 
þ gentleman ; Kno'well had juſt reproved him for a rough illi 
detaviour, and cautions him not to preſume upon his birth and 
Fance. Maſter Stephen doth not ſeem to reliſh this advice, but 
ide entrance of the ſervant, he diſcovers his regard for what his 
de had been ſaying, by the repetition of his laſt words, 
Serv. 


26 Every Man in his Humour, 
5 ſo you may, (ir, « 

And fo 1 would, fir, good m 

an' you 


Kno, Couſin ! couſin ! will this ne'er be left 
4 Whorſon baſe fellow a mechanical ſerving 
man 


By this cudgel, an'“ twere not for ſhame, | 
would —— 


you hence. 
— himſelf 


towards gi no reply 

2 — 2 — faſhion : 

And ſtill you huff it, with a kind of carriage 

As void of wit, as of humanity. 

Go get you in; *fore heaven, I am aſham'd 

Thou haſt a kinſman's intereſt in me. [ Exit Stephen. 
Serv. I pray, fir, is this maſter Kno'well's houſe! 

Kno. Yes, marry is it, fir. 

Serv. I ſhould enquire for a gentleman here, on: 

maſter Edward Kno'well ; do you know any ſuch, fi, 


ſelf elſe, fir. 
. ? cry you mercy, fit! 

I was requir'd by a gentleman i the city, as I rode on 
at this end o' the town, to deliver you this letter, fir. 
Kno. To me, fir! What do you mean? pray 0 
remember your court'fie. (To bis moſt ſelefted frim 
maſter Edward Kno'well.) What might the gent 
man's name be, fir, that ſent it? nay, pray you * 
cover'd. 

Serv. One maſter Well-bred, fir. | | 
2 — Well-bred! A young gentleman? & 

not 


© <= 3 WW <2 <2 —< * 


Fg Sgr. 


Sed. 


— — 
— 


4 Every Man in bis Humour. 
be ſame, fir, maſter Kitely married his ſiſter ; 
the rich merchant i the Old Jewry, 
Kno, You lay very true. Brain- worm. 
Brat. Sir. 
Kno. Make this honeſt friend drink here: pray you 


4 is directed to my fon : 

© Yet | am Edward Kno'well too, and may, 
Wich the ſafe conſcience of good manners, uſe 
The ſellow's error to my ſatisfaction. 
© Well, I will break it ope ( (old Men are curious) 
de it but for the ſtile's ſake, and the phraſe, 

| To ſee if both do anſwer my 2 
Wbo is almoſt n the ;dolacer 

© Of this young Well-bred : what have we here? what's 
this ? 


The LETTER. 


„ H Y, Ned, I beſeech thee, haſt thou forſworn 
„ all th friends i” the Old Jewry ? or doſt thou 
WE think us all Jews that inhabit there? yet if thou doſt, 
come over, and but fee our frippery ; change an old 
„ fhirt for a whole ſmock with us: 1 as 
"IF antipathy between us and Hogſden, as was between 
Jews and hogs-fleſh. Leave thy vigilant father alone, 
to number over his green apricots, evening and morn- 
„o' the north-weſt wall: an' I had been his ſon, 
ſav'd him the labour long ſince, if taking in all 
he young wenches that paſs by at the back-door, and 
codling every kernel of the fruit for em, would ha? 
ed. But pr'y thee come over to me quickly, this 
morning; I have ſuch a preſent for thee (our urky 
company never ſent the like to the Grand-Signior). 
One is a rimer, fir, o' your own batch, your own lea- 
ven; but doth think himſelf poet-major o the town, wil- 
ling to be ſhown, and worthy to be , by The other— 
vill not venture Its deſcription with you, till you 
come, 


29 Envry Man in bis Hime. - 
come, becauſe I would ha" you make hither wi 
appetite, If the worſt of em be not worth your ji 
ney, draw your bill of charges, as unconſcionable | 
any Guild-hall verdict will give it you, and you fy 

be allow'd your viaticum. 
From the Windo 


From the Bordello, it might come as well, 
The Spittle, or Pict- hatch. Is this the man 
My fon hath ſung fo, for the happieſt wit, 
The choiceſt brain, the times have ſent us forth 
] know not what he may be in the arts, 
Nor what in ſchools ; but ſurely, for his manners, 
Wer — Nef weh pd pom 
or ſon uch great its, 
Being the maſter of ſo looſe a ſpirit. - 
Why, what unhallow'd ruffian would have wri: 
In ſuch a ſcurrilous manner, to a friend 
Why ſhould he think, I tell my apricots, 
Or play th' Heſperian dragon with my fruit, 
To watch it? Well, my fon, I had thought, you 
Had had more j to have made election 
Of your companions, than t' have ta'en on truſt 
Such petulant, jeering that can ſpare 
No argument, or ſubject from their jeſt. 
But | perceive affection makes a f 
Of any man, too much the father. Brain-worm. 
Brai. Sir, 


1 = 
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© From the wo unt. ] This houſe then ſtood at the corne! # 
the Old Jewry, towards Lothbury ; and was remarkable for tt 
various changes it had ſucceſſively undergone. The Jews uſed i # 
firft for 471 2 afterwards it came into the poſſeſſion ©! : 
certain order riars called & Panitentia Feſu, or Fratre de ade 
from their being clothed in ſackcloth. In proceſs of time, ' »* 
converted to a private houſe, wherein ſeveral mayors had rev 
and kept their may . In the days of S, from whom this ae. 
count is taken, it was a wine-tavern,and had for the fign a wind mi) 
See STqw's Survey by STe ves, L 1 7-54 


AY, 
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E Kao. Is the fellow gone that brought this letter 

ben. Yes, fir, a pretty while ſince. | 

© Kno. And where's your young maſter ? 

Fra. In his chamber, fir. | 

Ko. He ſpake not with the fellow, did he? 

Byai. No, fir, he ſaw him not. 

Ko. Take you this letter, and deliver it my fon ; 

But with no notice that I have open'd it, on your life, 

| fri. O lord, fir, that were a jeſt indeed ! 

| Kno. Tam refolv'd I will not ſtop his journey, 

Nor practiſe any violent means to ſtay 

Th unbridled courſe of youth in him; for that 

Reſtrain'd, grows more impatient ; and in kind 

Like to the eager, bur the generous grey-hound, 

Who ne'er fo little from his game with-held, 

Turn's head, and leaps up at his holder's throat. 

There is a way of winning more by love, 

„And urging of the modeſty, than fear: 

« Force works on ſervile natures, not the free. 

He that's compell'd to goodneſs, may be good; 

* But tis but for that fit : where others, drawn 

Zy ſoftneſs and example, get a habit. 
Then, if they ſtray, but warn em; and the ſame 

They ſhould for virtue have done, they'll do for 


« ſhame.” 


7 There is a way of winning more by live, 
And urging of the modeſty, than fear, &c.) Texuxce is the 


ithor of theſe tentiments, which are adapted with the utmoſt pro- 
nety of character to the temper of the ſpeaker. 


_ Pudore, & liberalitate liberos 

e the Retinere, ſatius efje crede, quiim meta. 

1 4 Malo coattus qui ſuum offciam facit, 

of 1 Dum id reſcitum iri credit, tantiſper cavet. 
acth Hoc patrium eft, petins conſuc/acere filium 

+ wal Sag Jponte rede facere „ gun aliens met. 
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to tell no body that he open'd it; which unleſs he hal 
done, he would never fear to have it reveal'd. 
E. Kn. That's true: well I thank thee, Brain worm 
Step. O, Brain-worm, did'ſt thou not fee a fellor 
here in a what'ſha'-call-him doublet ? he brought mix 
uncle a letter een now. 
Brai. Yes, maſter z what of him? 

Step. O, I ha” ſuch a mind to beat him 
Where is he? canſt thou tell? 

Brai. Faith, he is not of that mind: he is gong, 
maſter Stephen. 

_— which way? when went he ? how long 

ce? 8 
Brai. He is rid hence: he took horſe at the ſtreet 
door. 

Step. And I ſtaid i“ the fields! horſon Scander-byg 

rogue! O that I had but a horſe to fetch him back 


SCEHEW 5 MM | bi 

Edw, Know'ell, Nrain- worm, My. Stephen. 1 

Z. M. Did he open it, ſay'ſt thou ? bo 

Brai. Yes, & n and read the content: 10 

E. M. That ſcarce contents me. What counte nag cl 

(pr'y — he, th" reading of it ? was he angy, * 
or , b | 
ai, Nay, fir, I ſa him not read it, nor oper 

I affure your worſhip. r 

E. A how know ſt thou, then, that be di = 

eit 
Brai. Marry, fir, becauſe he charg'd me, on my lik, - 


Brai. Why, you may ha' my miſter's gelding, « 
ſave your longing, fir. 

Step. But I ha' no boots, that's the ſpight on't. 

Brai. Why, a fine whiſp of hay, roul'd hard, malie 


Sti. 
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dep: No faith, it's no boot to follow him, now let 
| Gen yo 1d hang Pr'y thee, help to truſs me a 


does fo vex me 

Brai. You'll be worſe vex'd when you are truſs'd, 
| maſter Stephen. Beſt keep unbrac'd, and walk your 
if ill you be cold ; your choler may founder you 


elſe. 
Step. By my faith, and ſo I will; now thou tell'ſt 
me on t: Hog do'ſt thou RY leg, Brain-worm ? 
Brai. A very er . but the 


woollen Rocking not 21 — it ſo well, 

Step. Foh, the ſtockings be good enough, now ſurn- 

mer is coming on, for the duſt : I'll have a pair of 

oh againſt winter, that I go to dwell i” ch” town, 1 
leg would ſhew in a filk hoſe— * 

nk my leg me, maſter Stephen, rarely well. 

- In ſadneſs, I think it would: I have a reaſon- 


able 
22 


Brai. You have an excellent 
Sephen 3 but I cannot ſtay to pr longer now, 
and I am very for't. | 
Step. Another time will ſerve, Brain-worm. Gra- 
my 2 this. 
Know. Ha, ha, ha. 
| [ Kno'well laughs, having read the letter. 
Step. *Slid, 1 hope he laughs not at me; an he do— 
E. Kno. Here was 4 — indeed, to be inter 


ya man's father, and do him good with him ! He 
cannot but think moſt virtuouſly, both of me, and 


kE 3 A 


F ] think my leg <vould fhenw in a f he. The humour of theſe 
balf-witted gallants, with relation to their dreſs, m——_— 
the - of their legs, is frequently taken notice of by our old 


© Sir 70. I did think by the excellent conſtitution of thy leg, it 
was formed under the ſtar of a galliard. 


_ * vir And. Aye, tis ſtrong ; it does indifferent well in a 
lame coloured Rocking. 


— s Twelfth-Night, A& I. * 
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the ſender, fure 5 that make the careful coſtar my 
ger of him in our familiar epiſtles. Well, if he ma 
this with patience FI! be geit, and troll ballads % 
Mr. John Trundle yonder, the reſt of my mortal 
It is true, and likely, my father may have as mu! 
_ patience as another man ; for he takes much phyſic 
and oft taking phyſick makes a man very patient. By 
would your packet, maſter Well-bred, had arrived x 
him in fuch a minute of his patience ; then we hy 
known the end of it, which now is doubtful, i; 
threatens What! my wiſe couſin! nay, the 
PII furniſh our feaſt with one gull more toward the mes, 
He writes to me of a brace, and here's one, that! 
three: Oh for a fourth ! fortune, if ever thou'lt ut 
thine eyes, I entreat thee —— 

Step. Oh, now I fee who he laught at. He lauge 
at ſome body in that letter. By this good light, ane 
had laught at me——— 

E. Kn. How now, couſin Stephen, melancholy ? 
Step. Yes, a little. I thought you had laught 2 
me, couſin. 

E. Kn. Why, what an' I had, couz? what would 
you ha” done? 

Step. By this light, I would ha' told mine uncle. 
E. Mu. Nay, if you would ha' told your uncle, I 0% 
laugh at you, couz. 

Step. Did you, indeed ? 
E. M. Yes, indeed: 
Step. Why then —— 
E. Kn. What then ? 


* And Trot. ballad:) Cry, and fing ballads. The c tet 
common at that time ; 


© a - eo = wwe 


2 — 


Will you treu the catch 
« You taught me but while e'er. 


Suakrerrat's Temp. 
And Milton in the Paradiſe Loft, 
* To dreſs, ro troll the tongue, and roll che eye.“ 


. 
Li [ 
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Sep. am ſatisfied, it is ſuſficient, 

K. M. Why, be fo, gentle couz, And, I pray you, 
lot me intreat 4 courteſie of you, I am ſent for, this 
morning, by a friend ' eh Old Jewry, to come to 
him It's but croſſing over the fields to Moor-gate : 
will you bear me company ? I proteſt, it is not to 
draw you into bond, or any plot againſt the ſlate, 


Step. Sir, that's all one, an“ 'twere z you ſhall com- 
mand me twice ſo far as Moorgate, to do you good 
in — a matter, Do you think I would leave you ? 
I — 

ow. No, no, you ſhall not proteſt, couz. 

Step. By my fackings, but I will, by your leave; 
yl more to my friend, than PII ſpeak of at 
this time. 

E. Kn. You ſpeak very well, couz. 

Step. Nay, not ſo neither, you ſhall pardon me: 
but I ſpeak to ſerve my turn. 

E. Kn. Your turn, couz ? Do you know what you 

? A gentleman of your ſort, parts, carriage, and 

imation, to talk o' your turn i” this company, and 
to me alone, like a tankard-bearer at a conduit] fie 
A wight that (hitherto) his every ſtep hath left the 
_ of a yu foot behind him, as every word 
the favour of a ſtrong ſpirit! and he! this man! fo 
graced, gilded, or (to uſe a more fit metaphor) ſo 
tin-foiled by nature, as not ten houſewives pewter 
(again a good time) ſhews more bright to the world 
than he ! and he (as 1 ſaid laſt, fo I fay again, and 
ſtill Chall ſay it) this man ! to conceal ſuch real orna- 
ments as theſe, and ſhadow their glory, as a milliner's 
wife does her wrought ſtomacher, with a ſmoaky 
lawn, or a black cyprus! O couz ! it cannot be an- 
lwered, go not about it. Drake's old ſhip at Dept- 

may ſooner circle the world again. Come, wrong 
not the 8 of your deſert, with looking down- 
r C ward 


be r 
may read i” your — 
's to be ſeen the true, rare, and accompliſh. 
nature, which is all ons, 
you of this, couz ? 

y, I do think of it; and 1 will be more 
and melancholy, and gentleman-like, than ! 
been ; I'll inſure you. | 

E. Mu. Why, that's reſolute, mater Stephen] Now, 
if 1 can but hold him up to his height, as it is happi. 
ly begin, it will do well for a ſuburb- humour we 
may hap have a match with the city, and play him 
for forty pound. Come, couz. 

Step. I'll follow you. 

E. Kn. Follow me ? you muſt go before. 

Step. Nay, an' 1 muſt, I will. Pray you, ſhey 
me, good couſin. 


SCENE IV. 


Ar. Mathew, Cob. 


Mat. I think this be the houſe : what, hough ? 

Cob. Who's there? O, maſter Mathew ! gi” your 
worſhip good morrow. 

Mat. What! Cob! how doſt thou, good Cob ? 
doſt thou inhabit here, Cob? ** 

Cob. I, fir, I and my lineage ha” kept a houſe 
here, in our days. hs 

Mat. Thy lineage, Monſieur Cob, what lineage? 
what lineage ? 

Cab. Why fir, an ancient lineage, and a princely. 
Mine ance'try came from a king's belly, no worſe man: 
and yet no man neither (by your worthip's leave, | 
did lie in that) but Herring the king of fiſh (from 
his belly I proceed) one © the monarchs of the world, 
I affure you. The firſt red herring that was broiled 

. in 


— 
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in Adam and Eve's kitchen, do I fetch my pedigree 
from, by the harrot's book. His, Cob, was my great 
great mighey great grand father. 

Mat. Why mighty, why mighty ? I pray thee. 

| Cob. O, it was a mighty while ago, fir, and a 
| mighty | 

| Mat. know'ſt thou that ? 

| Cob, How know 1? why, I ſmell his ghoſt, ever 
| and anon, 

| Mat. Smell a ghoſt! O unſavory jeſt! and the 
ghoſt of a herring, Cob. 

Cob. 1 fir, with favour of your worſhip's noſe, Mr. 
Mathew, why not the ghoſt of a herring Cob, as 
| well as the ghoſt of Raſher-Bacon ? 

| Mat. Roger Bacon, thou would'ſt ſay. 

| Cob. I, fay Raſher-Bacon. They were both broiled 
| & th! coles ; and a man may ſmell broil'd meat, I 
| hope? you are a ſcholar, upſolve me that, now. 

| Mat. O raw ignorance ! Cob, canſt thou ſhew me 
| of a gentleman, one captain Bobadill, where his lodg- 
ing is ? 

"Es. O, my gueſt, ſir! you mean. 

Mat. Thy * alas ! ha, ha. 

Cob. Why do you laugh, fir! do you not mean 
Mat. Cob, pray thee adviſe thyſelf well: do not 
wrong the gentleman, and thyſelf too. I dare be 
worn, he ſcorns thy houſe, he ! he lodge in ſuch 
2 baſe obſcure place, as thy houſe ! Tut, I know his 
diſpoſition ſo well, he would not lye in thy bed, if 
thou'dſt gi't him. 

Cob. I will not give it him, though, fir. Maſs, I 
thought ſomewhat was in't, we could not get him to 
bed all night: Well, fir, though he lye not o' my 
bed, he lyes o' my bench: an't pleaſe you to go up, 
ir, you ſhall find him with two cuſhions under his 
head, and his cloke wrapt about him, as though he 
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had neither won nor loſt, and yet (I warrant) he neter 
caſt better in his life, than he has done to night, 
Mat. Why ? was he drunk? 
Cob. Drunk, fir ? you hear not me ſay fo. Perhaps 
he ſwallow'd a tavern token, or ſome ſuch device, 
fir, I have nothing to do withal. I deal with water 
and not with wine. Gi me my tankard there, hough. 
God b' w* you, fir. It's fix a clock: I od hy 
carried two turns, by this. What hough ? my top 
come. 
2 Lye in a Water-bearer's houſe! A gentleman 
of his havings Well, I' tell him my mind. 

Cob. What, Tib, ſhew this gentleman up to the 
captain. Oh, an' my houſe were the brazen-head 
now faith it would een ſpeak ** Mo fools yet.” You 
ſhould ha” ſome now would take this Mr. Naben to 
be a gentleman, at the leaſt. His father's an honeſt 
man, a worſhiptul fiſhmonger, ard fo forth; and 
now does he creep, and wriggle into acquaintance 
with all the brave galiants about the town, fuch a 
my guelt is: (O, my gueſt is a fine man) and they Nour 
him invincibly. He uſeth every day to a merchant's 
houſe (where I ſerve water) one maller Kitely's i' the 


Old Jewry; and here's the jeſt, he is in love with my 


maſter's ſiſter, (Mrs. Bridget) and calls her miſtreſs: 
and there he will fir you a whole aſternoon ſometimes, 
reading o' theſe ſame abominable, vile, (a pox on 
'em, I cannot abide them) *'* raſcally verſes, Foyetry, 


19 Raſeally werſes, Poyetry, Peyetry, Ke] The number ei 
{mall wits and pretenders to poetry in this age, was very great. 
Gaſcoin and Lodge, with ſome others, had wrote madriga!s and 
paſtoral ſonnets in a pretty natural and eaſy ſtrain. "This produced 
a herd of imitators, who by degrees brought the faſhion into 
contempt. The ſeverer poets, therefore, took occaſion to ridicu!: 
this aſſectation. by making it the object of mirth, even to the vu!- 
gar themſelves, Mr. Mathew indeed might be very reaſonably ex- 
cauſed, as being both a gentleman and a lover. 

Poyetry, 
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| 
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poetry, and ſpeaking of interludes ; twill make a 
man burſt to hear him. And the wenches, they do fo 
geer, and ti-he at him-—well, ſhould they do fo 
much to me, I'd forſwear them all, by the foot of 
Pharaoh. There's an oath ! How many water-bearers 
ſhall you hear ſwear ſuch an oath ? O, I have a gueſt 
he teaches me) he does ſwear the legibleſt of any man 
chriſtned : By St. George, the foot of Pharaoh, the 
body of me, as I am a gentleman and a foldier : ſuch 
dainty oaths ! and withal, he does take this ſame filthy 
roguiſh tobacco, the fineſt and cleanlieſt ! it would do 
1 man good to ſee the fume come forth at's tonnels ! 
Well, he owes me forty ſhillings (my wife lent him 
out of her purſe, by ſix-pence at a time) beſides his 


lodging: I would 1 had it. I ſhall ha't, he ſays, the 


next action. Helter ſkelter, hang ſorrow, care Il kill 
4 cat, up-tails all, and a louſe for the hangman. 


„ 


Bobadill, Tib, Mathew. 


Bob. Hoſteſs, hoſteſs. 
— is diſcovered lying on bis bencb. 
Tib. What ſay you, fir ? 
Bob. A cup o' thy ſmall beer, ſweet hoſteſs. 
Tib. Sir, there's a gentleman below would ſpeak 
with you. 
Bab. A gentleman ! odds fo, I am not within. 
Tib. My huſband told him you were, fir. 
Bob. What a plague—— what meant he? 


Mat. Captain Bobadill ! 


* Bobadill is diſiovered lying on his BIN. ] The ſame attitude is 
given to a brother of the ſociety, by Sir Thomas Overbury ; ©* Three 
large bavins ſet up his trade, with bench which in the vacation 
of the afternoon, he uſes for his day-bed. 

Charadter of an ordinary Fencer. 


C 3 Bab. 
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18 
„ murder, and miſdeeds! A fourth! O, the 
| muſes! Is't not excellent? 1s't not ſimply the 


7 
Ie 


book ha 


woſt ſhallow, pititul, barren fellows, that 
dhe face of the earth again. 


© this book. O cyes, no eyes, but fountains fr 


| Shakeſpear and Fletcher. 
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thove all the tumult and roar of fortune, What new 
there? What ! Go by, Hieronymeo ** ! 
Mat. I, did you ever fee it atted ? Is't not well 


4 
15d. Well-pen'd! 1 would fain ſee all the poets, of 
theſe times, pen ſuch another play as that was ? they'!! 
, and keep a ſtir of art and devices, 


gentleman) read em, ny a the 


upon 


Mat. Indeed here are a number of fine ſpeeches in 


aught 
with tears“ There's a conceit ! fountains fraught 


| with tears ! . O life, no life, but lively form of death l. 


Another! O world, no world, but maſs of publick 
„ A third! «+ Confus'd and fill'd with 


n. What new book ba' you got there ? What ! go by, Hitznony vo ] 


The piece referred to is a play, much admired by the populace inthat 


and as much derided by our old comedians. The fpeech 
became a by-word, and is to be met with as ſuch both in 


are a number of fine ſpercber in this bet; O eyes, ma eyes, 


| but fountains fraught with tears.) We have here another inltance 
| from Hicnonymo, which may ferve the reader as a ſpecimen of 


that poetry and nature, which reign throughout the whole. In 
the comedy call'd A.BuMazar, theſe 


| verſes are ridiculed by the 
| following parody : * 


* O lips, no lips, but leaves beſmear'd with mel-dew ! 

« O dew, no dew, but drops of honey-combs ! 

« O combs, uo combs, but fountains full of tears! 

„O Tears, no tears, but " Act IT, 
I would leave to remark, that this kind of ſatire, tho now 
grown into diſuſe, was frequently practiſed by the poets of this 

upon the dramatic compoſitions of each other. It found a 

= likewiſe, in the ealieſt uctions of the ſtage. The old 
comedy of the Greeks abound — railleries bs nature : and 
numerous examples might be uced from Ariſtophanes, in which 
1 ne fm maven belt 
4 
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— 7 ever you heard, captain? Ha! how do you 
if 

Bb, "Tis good. 

Mat. * To thee, 1 — object to my ſenſe, 

* The moſt refined eſſence heaven covers, 

« Send I theſe lines, wherein I do commence 
« The happy ſtate of turtle- billing lovers. 
« If they prove rough, unpoliſh'd, harſh, and rude, 
pe _ made the _ — 1 1 
Nay proceed, here's this ? 

Y Bobadi!l L making him ready all this u 
Mat. This, fir ? a toy of mine own, in my nonage; 
the infancy of my muſes ! but when will you come and 
ſee my ſtudy? good faith, I can ſhew you ſome very 
good things, I have done of late—That boot become 
your leg, paſſing well, captain, methinks ! 

Bb. o, fo, it's the faſhion gentlemen now uſe. 

Mat. Troth captain, and now you ſpeak o' the f. 
mion, maſter Well-bred's elder brother and | are fal 
out exceedingly ; this other day, I happened to enter 
into ſome diicourſe of a hanger, which, I aſſure you, 
both for faſhion and workmanſhip, was moſt peremp- 
tory beautiful, and gentleman like ! yet he condemn'd, 
and cry'd it down for the moſt pyed and ridiculous that 
ever he ſaw. 

Bob. Squire Downright, the half-brother, was" 
not ? 

Mat. I. fir, he. 

Feb. Hang him, rook, he ! why he has no more 
ju gment chan a malt-horſe : By St. George, I wonder 
you'd loſe a thought upon ſuch an animal; the molt 
peremptory abfurd clown of Chriſtendom, this day, he 
1s holden. 1 proteſt to you, as I am a gentleman and 
a ſoldier, I ne'er chang'd words with his like. By his 
diicourſe. he ſhould eat nothing but hay: he Wes born 
for the manger, pannier, or pack-ſaddle ! He has not 
ſo much as a good phraſe in his belly, but all old * 
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1nd ruſty proverbs | a good ity for ſome ſmith 


to make hob-nails of, 

© Mat. I, and he thinks to carry it away with his 
E manhood (till, where he comes: he brags he will gi' me 
the haſtinado, a4 | hear. 

| Bob, How he the baſtinado! how came he by that 
: word, row f 

| Mat. Nay, indeed, he ſaid cudgel me; I term'd it 
, for my more grace. 

| Bob, That may bez for I was ſure it was none of 
Iba word: but — wh when ſaid he ſo? 3 
Mt. Faith, yeſterday, they ſay ; a you 

2 friend of mine told me fo. Pye FI 

| Bob. By the foot of Pharaoh, and 'twere my caſe 
now, I ſhould ſend him a chartel preſently : the baſti- 
Inado ! '* A moſt proper and ſufficient dependance, 
Iwarranted by the great Caranza: come Naber you 
hall chartel him; I'll ſhew you a trick or two, you 
hall kill him with at pleaſure ; the firſt ſtoccata, if 
you will, by this air. | 

Mat. Indeed, you have abſolute knowledge i'the 
myſtery, I have heard, fir. 

_ Of whom? of whom ha'you heard it, I be- 
eech you? 

Mat, Troth I have heard it ſpoken of divers, that 
— _ very rare, and un-in-one-breath-utter-able 
Kill, fir. 

Bob. By heav'n, no not I; no ſkill i“ the earth; 
ſome ſmall rudiments i“ the ſcience, as to know my 
me, diſtance, or ſo: I have profeſt it more for no- 
emen and gentlemens uſe, than mine own practice, 


'% A moſt proper and ſufficient DEPEXDANCE, warranted by the great 
\RANta.] DeyexDance, when the fighting ſyſtem was in vogue, 
qubed the ground or cauſe of quarrel. The reader may ind. the 
oarine bhiygorouſly explain'd in The dewil is an aſi, At 3. Caranza 
an author who wrote a treatiſe on the Duel/o : he is often men- 
a'd by Fletcher with ridicule, and by Jonſon in his New Ius. 


Th ot OY "WO 6 RV@Rwow SD oF = or 


42 Every Man in his Humour, 


] aſſure you: hoſteſs, accommodate us with anothy; 
bed-ſtaff here quickly: lend us another bed-ſtaff : th, 
woman does not underſtand the words of action 
Look you, fir : exalt not your point above this ſtate, 4 
any hand, and let your poynard maintain your de. 
fence, thus; (give it the gentleman, and leave us) 60 
fir. Come on: O, twine your body more about, that 


may fall to a more ſweet, comely, gentleman 
like ſo, indifferent : hollow your body more, 
fir, t 


„thus: now, ſtand faſt o your left leg, note you 

diſtance, keep your due 1 — a = 9 05, 
ou diſorder your point, Irregular 

> Mat. How is the bearing of it _ x 


Bob. Why, thus, fir, ( 
upon the anſwer, controul your point, and make a ful 


a thruſt at me) come in 


1s Hafen, accomwonaTe us with amther bed-flaff here quick; 
lend us another bad. af: the woman does not underfland the worn v« of 
ACT10w.] Corporal Bardolph will explain to us what the captain 
means by the words of action. Bard, Pardon me, fir, I bart 
« heard the word. Phraſe, call you it? By this day, I know 98. 
„ the phraſe : but I will maintain the word with my ſword to be 4 
* ſoldier-like word, and a word of exceeding good command. At. 
% commodated, that is, when a man is, as they ſay, accommodate! 
or when a man is, being whereby he may be thought to be ac- 
« commodated, which is an excellent thing.“ 
24 Part. Hen. 44h, Act III. Sc. 4 
The word accommodation, as the tells vs in his Diſcore- 
ries, was at this time a modiſh expr „and what he calls, one 
the med terms of the age. 
on of time.) This er. 


Note your diflance, your dur 
with much life humour the affected faſhion of duelling, 
which then ſo univerſally prevailed. Bare fighting was not enough; 
but it muſt be managed according to rule, and the directions d 
the maſters in the ſcience. We have the ſame kind of fatire in 


Shakeſpear's Romeo and Julict. © He fights as you fing pre 
4 


* keeps time, diſtance and proportion: Ah, the immortal 
* the punto reverſo.” - Act. II 


Care 


22 = 
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— 
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| career at the body : The beſt praftiv'd gallants of the 
eme name it the paſſado ; a moſt deſperate thruſt, be- 
© lieve it f 


Mat. Well, come, fir, 
Bob, Why, you do not manage your weapon with 
any facility or grace to invite me! I have no ſpirit 


| to play with you your dearth of judgment renders 


Mat. But one venue, fir, 
Bob. Venue | fie ; moſt groſs denomination, as ever 


| | heard : O, the ſtoccata, while you live, fir, note that; 
come, put on your cloke, and we'll 


to ſome private 
tavern, or ſo 


where you are acquainted, 


and have a bit—I'll fend for one of theſe fencers, 


and he ſhall breathe you, by my direction; and then ! 
will teach you your trick: you ſhall kill him with it 

, if you pleaſe, Why, I will learn you by 
the true judgment of the eye, hand, and foot, to con- 
troul any enemy's point i“ the world. Should your 
confront you with a piſtol, *twere nothing, 
by this hand; you ſhould by the ſame rule, controul 
his bullet, in a line, except it were hail ſhot, and 
_ What money ha' you about you, maſter Ma- 


Mat. Faith, I ha' not paſt a two ſhillings, or ſo. 
Bob. Tis ſomewhat with the leaſt z but come; we 
will have a bunch of radiſh, and ſalt, to taſte our 
vine, and a pipe of tobacco, to cloſe the orifice of 
the lomach ; and then we'll call _ oung Well- - 
bred : perhaps we ſhall meet the Cori is bro- 
lier there, and put him to the queſtion. 


. The Coridin his brother.) Meaning Downright, who was half. 
drother to Well-bred, 4 
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ACT H. e I. 
Kitely, Caſh, Downright, 


Kit. Homas, come hither. 

There lyes a note within upon my deſk, 
Here take my key: it is no matter neither. | 
Where is the boy ? 

Caſh. Within, fir, i“ the warchouſe. 
Kt. Let him tell over ſtraight, that Spaniſh gold, 
And weigh it, with the pieces of eight. Do you 
See the delivery of thoſe filver-ſtuffs 
To maſter Lucar : tell him, if he will, 
He ſhall ha' the ans, at the rate I told him, 
And I will meet him on the anon. 

Caſh. Good, fir. — 

Kit. Do you ſee that fellow, brother Downright ? 

Dew. I, what of him ? 

Kit. He is a jewel, brother. 
T took him of a child, up at my door, 


And chriſten'd him, gave him mine own name Thoms, 


Since bred him at the hoſpital ; where proving 
A toward imp, I call'd him home, and taught him 
So much, as J have made him my caſhier, 
And giv'n him, who had none, a ſurname, Caſh ; 
And Rnd him in his place fo full of faith, 
That I durſt cruſt my life into his hands. 
Dow. So would not I in any baſtard's, brother, 
As it is like he is; although I knew 
Myſelf his father. But you ſaid yo' had ſomewhat 
To tell me, gentle brother, what is ? what is't ? 
Kit. Faich, I am very loth to utter it, 
As fearing it may hurt your patience : | 
But that I know your judgment is of ſtrength, 
Againſt the ncarneſs of aftection — 


Der. 
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E Dow. What need this circumſtance ? Pray you bs 


0 { will not ſay, how much I do aſcribe 
Voto your friendſhip, nor in what regard 

old your love ; but let my paſt behaviour, 
Nad uſage of your ſiſter, but confirm 
| How wel | have been affected co your 


E Dow. You are too tedious, come to the matter, the 


Potter. 
Tk Then (without further ceremony) thus : 
My Brother Well-bred, fir, (I know not ho) 
Df late, is much declin'd in what he was, 
And greatly alter'd in his diſpoſition. 
When he came firſt to lodge here in my houſe, 
Ver truſt me it 1 were not proud of him: 
Nethought he bare himſelf in ſuch a faſhion, 
> full of man, and ſweetneſs in his carriage, 
And (what was chief) it ſhew'd not borrow'd in 
| him, 14 
But all he did became him as his own, F 
And ſeem'd as perfect, proper, and Y 
As breath with life, or colour with 
no his courſe is fo irregular, | 
0 looſe, affected, and depriv'd of | 
Ind he himſelf withal fo far faln oft 4 
rom that firſt place, as ſcarce no note remains, 1 
0 tell mens judgments where he lately ſtood. 


b, 


blood. f 


e grown a ſtranger to all due reſpect, { 

orgetful of his friends ; and not content i 
| Wo tale himſelf in all ſocieties, | fl 

ve makes my houſe here common as a mart, 'n 

theater, a publick receptacle | þ 

« giddy humour, and diſeaſed riot; 4 

ad here (as in a tavern, or a ſtews) 

ie and his wild aſſociates, ſpend their hours, 
r reperition of laſcivious jeſts, 


Swear 
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leap, drink, dance, and revel night by nigh, 

eee 1 
| know not what I ſhould lay 9 
hole world! He values me at a crack 


three · ſarthings. ought I fee,* It will never cn 
of the fleſh that's bred ' the bone! I have wi 


would think, if that would fers 
him, Ig ſhoulder of mit 
horſe. Well! he knows what to tr 
let him ſpend, and ſpend, and & 
ake ; an' he think to ben 
got into one o your city: 
counters, he has the wrong ſow [x 
the ear i” faith; and claps his diſh at the wrong 
man's door: I'll lay my hand & my half-pery, 
e're I part with't to fetch him out, I'll aſſure him. 
_ good brother, let it not trouble you 


Dow. Sdeath, he mads me, I could eat my ver 
-leathers for anger ! But, why are you {© tame! 
hy do not ſpeak to him, and tell him how it 
diſquiets your houſe ? 

Kit. O, there are divers reaſons to diſſuade, brothe: 
Bur, would yourſelf vouchſafe to travail in it, 
(Though but with plain and eaſie circumſtance) 

It would both come much better to his ſenſe, 
And favour leſs of ſtomach, or of paſſion. 
You are his elder brother, and that title 


He values me at a crackt three farthings, for ought I f.] Tit 
three-farthing pieces current in the reign of Queen El17beth wer 
made of filver ; and conſequently very thin, and much crackt 


public uſe. 
—— My face ſo thin, 


* That in mine ear I durſt not ſtick a roſe, 
« Leſt men ſhould ſay, look where three-farthings goes: 
| SHAKBSPEAR'S King John, Act 1. Sr 
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oth gives, and warrants your , 
E Whic (by yous preſence ſeconded) muſt breed 
A kind in him, and regard : 

LE Whereas, if 1 ſhould intimate the leaſt, 
|; would but add contempt to his neglect, 
Heap worſe on ill, make up a pile of hatred, 
FThat in the rearing would come tott'ring down, 
Land in the ruin bury all our love. 
Nay more than this, brother, if 1 ſhould ſpeak, 
He would be ready from his heat of humour, 
And over-flowing of the vapour in him, 
To blow the cars of his familiars, 
With the falſe breath of telling, what diſgraces, 
Rod low diſparagements, I had put upon him. 
Whilſt they, fir, to relieve him in the fable, 
Make their looſe comments upon every word, 
Geſture, or look, I uſe ; mock me all over, 
rom my flat cap, unto my ſhining ſhoes ; 

ad, out of their im rioting phant'ſies, 
get ſome ſlander that ſhall dwell with me. 

Ind what would that be, think you ? marry this, 
would give out (becauſe my wite is fair, 

y ſelf but lately married, and my ſiſter 

ere ſojourning a virgin in my houſe) 

bat I were jealous ! nay as ſure as death, 

t they would ſay. And how that I had quarrell'd 

y brother purpoſely, thereby to find, 
n apt pretext, to baniſh them my houſe. 
Dew. Maſs, perhaps ſo : they're like enough to do it. 
kit. Brother, they would, believe it; ſo ſhould I 
one of theſe penurious quack · ſalvers) 
ſet the bills up to mine own diſgrace, 
try experiments upon my ſelf ; 

id ſcorn and envy opportunity, 

tab my reputation, and good name 


SCENE 
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SCENE u. 
Math, Bobadill, Down-right, Neu. 


Mat. I will peak to him 
Bob. Speak to him? away, by the foot of Phang 
you ſhall not, you ſhall not do him that grace. Th 
time of day, to you gentleman d the houſe. Is 
Well-bred ſtirring ? 
Dow. How then? what ſhould he do? 
Bob. Gentleman of the houſe, it is to you; is 
within, fir? 
Kit. He came not to his lodging to night, %, 
aſſure you. 
Dow. Why, do you hear? you!“ 
Bob. The gentleman-citizen hath ſatisfied me, 1 
talk to no ſcavenger. 
Dow. How, ſcavenger ? ſtay, ſir, ſtay. 
Kit. Nay, brother Down-right. 
Dow. "Heart! ſtand you away, an' you love me. 
Kit. You ſhall not follow him now, I pray 50 
brother, good faith you ſhall not; I will overn 


& Ha ! ſcavenger ? well, go to, I fay li: 
but by this good day, (God forgive me I ſhow]! ft 
if I put it up fo, 10 am the rankeſt cow that e 
iſt. *Sdeyns, and I ſwallow this, I'll ne'er drawn 
word in the ſight of fleet-ſtreet again while I lit 
Fll fit in a barn with madge-howlet, and catch m 
firſt. Scavenger? heart, and I'll go near to fill 6 
huge tumbrel-ſlop of yours, with ſomewhat, an 
have good luck: your Garagantua breoch can: cal 
it away ſo. 
* Why, do you bear jeu? is i readi ve lam eli 
and ——— — KGW — and tl 
ing to the firſt tolio, found my conjecture coalrmed by 


Every Man in his Humour, 49 


Kr, Oh do not fret your ſelf thus, never think on'e, 
Dow, Theſe are my brother's conforts, theſe ! theſe 
are his cam'rades, his walking mates! he's a gallant, a 
Cavalicro too, right hang-man cut! Let me not live, 
Bin | could not find in my heart to ſwinge the whole 
Rang of em, one after another, and begin with him 
Wilt, 1 am griev'd, it ſhould be laid he is my bro- 
Kher, and take theſe courſes : Well, as he brews, fo 
Wall he drink, for George, again, Yet be ſhall hear 
bat, an that tightly too, an' I live, i“ faith. 

| Kit. But, brother, let your reprehenſion (then) 

Mon in an caſte current, not oer - high 

Carried with raſhneſs, or devouring choler; 

Wut rather uſe the ſoft perſuading way, 

Mhoſe powers will work more gently, and compoſe 
Uh impertect thoughts you labour to reclaim , 

ore winning, than enforcing the conſent. 

Dow. I, I, let me alone for that, I warrant you. 

kit. How now? oh, the bell rings to breakfaft, 


— rings. 


N 


other, I pray you go in, and hear my wi 
ompany till I come; PII but give order 
or diſpatch of buſineſs to my ſervants ——— 


SCENE III. 
[To them.) MKitely, Cob, Dame Kitely. 


kit. What, Cob? our maids will have you by the 
back 1i* faith, 
or coming ſo late this morning. 
Gb, Perhaps ſo, fir ; take heed ſome body have not 
n by the belly, for walking ſo late in the evening. 
_ [He payes by with bis tankard. 
' 4 be brews, fo ſhall be drink) The poet had given us a hint of 
ight's character before, where ke makes Bobadill ſay of him, 
t he has nothing but old iron, aud rulty proverbs, The reader 
yjuſt obſerve, how conſiſteptly the whole is drawn, 22d this was 
* of art, which Jonſon learnt from converling with his claſlic 
. h | 


_» D Kit. 


— 
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* Kit, Well, yet my troubled ſpirit 


hough d in that ſe 3 * 

not repos'd in that ſecurity 

As I could wiſh : but | muſt be content. 

How Cer | ſet a face on't to the world, 

Would 1 had loft this finger at 4 venture, 

So Well-bred had neer lodg'd within my houſe, 

Why 't cannot be, where there is ſuch reſort 

Of wanton gallants, and young revellers, 

That any woman ſhould be honeſt long, 

% Is't ke, that factious beauty will preſerve 

« The publick weal of chaſtity unſhaken, 

« When ſuch ſtrong motives muſter, and malie lex 

„ Againſt her fing'e peace? No, no: beware 

« When mutual appetite doth meet to treat, 

« And ſpirits of one kind and quality 

„Come once to parley in the pride of blood, 

« Tt is no flow conſpiracy that follows. 

Well, (to be plain) it I but thought the time 

Had anſwer'd their affections, all the world 

Should not perſuade me but I were a cuckold. 

Marry, I hope they ha' not got that ſtart ; 

For 8 hath baulkt em yet, 

And ſhall do ſtill, while I have eyes and ears, 

17 attend the impoſitions of my heart. 

My preſence ſhall be as an iron bar, 

*T wixt the conſpiring motions of deſire : 

Yea every look, or glance mine eye ejects, 

Shall check occafion, as one doth his ſlave, 

When he forgets the limits of preſcription. 

Dame. Siſter Bridget, pray you fetch down the rot 

water above in the cloſet. Sweet-heart, will yo 

come in to breakfaſt ? 

2 over- heard me now A iy 
thee ( Muſs) we ſtay for y* 
Kit. By 4 1 2 not for a thouſand 
Dame. What ail you, ſweet-heart? are you % 


well? ſpeak good Muſs. 1 


10 


6 


kt 


i 


| good truth it is this New Di/caſe, there's a number are 
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Kit, Troth my head akes extremely, on a ſudden,” 
Dame. O, the lord ! 

Kit. How now ? what ? 

Dame. Alas, how it burns ? Muſs, keep 


you warm, 


© roubled withal ! for love's fake, ſweet-heart, come in, 


out of the air. 
| A New Diſeaſe, and many 


| the air will 


Ki. How 


and how ſubtil are her anſwers ? 
troubled with it ! 

heard me, all the world to nothing, 

y thee, good fweet-heart, come in; 

you harm, in troth. 

Kit. The air! ſhe has me i the wind ! ſweet-heart, 


true; 
J. 


Fu come to you preſently ; "twill away I hope. 


heaven it do. 


Dame. Pray 
Kit, A New Dijeaſe ! tknow not, new or old, 


But it may well be call'd poor mortals plague ; 

| For, like a peſtilence, it doth infect 

be houſes of the brain. Firſt it begins 
* Solely to work upon the phantaſie, 
[© Filling her ſeat with ſuch peſtiferous air, 

As ſoon corrupts the judgment; and from thence, 


«* Sends like contagion to the memory: 

* Still each to other giving the infection. 
Which as a ſubtil vapour ſpreads itſelf 

* Confuſedly, through every ſenſive part, 

* Till not a he or motion in the mind 
ge free from the black poiſon of ſuſpect. 
* Ah, but what miſery is it to know this ? 


| Troth, my bead ales extremen you warm, it is this New 
D133 a58) Jonſon is exact in his deſcription. Violent pains in the 


dead were the diagnoltics of a diſorder, which made its firſt 


Iypearance about this time, and bore the appellation the poet gives 
*. 50 the author of Aulicus Coguinarie, Ic. mentioning the ill- 
ch of which Prince Henry died ; © Returned to Richmond in 
the fall of the leaf, he complained afreſh of his pain in the head, 
with increaſe of a meagre complexion, inclining to ſeveriſh ; 
and then for the rareneſ. thereof called the NW Dizzas.” 
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„% Or knowing it, to want the mind's erection 
« In ſuch extremes? Well, I will once more se- 
(In ſpite of this black cloud) my ſelf to be, 

And ſhake the fever off, that thus ſhakes me. 


SCENE VV. 
Brain-worm, Ed. Nu twell, Mr. Stephen. 


Brai. 'Slid, I cannot chuſe but laugh to fee ny 
ſelf tranſlated thus, from a poor creature to a cr: 
tor; for now muſt I create an intolerable fort of lie, 
or my preſent profeſſion loſes the grace: And 50 
the lie to a man of my coat, is as ominous a fruit, 
as the Fico. O fir, it holds for good polity ever, ty 
have that outwardly in vileſt eſtimation, that inward- 
fm moſt dear to us. So much for my borrowe 

ape. Well, the troth is, my old maſter intend 
to follow my young, dry-foot, over Moorſields 9 
London, this morning; now 1 knowing of this hunt 
ing match, or rather conſpiracy, and to inſinuse 
with my young maſter, (for ſo muſt we that ar 
blue-waiters, and men of hope and ſervice do, « 
perhaps we may wear Motley at the year's end, ard 
who wears Motley, you know) have got me ator 
in this diſguiſe, determining here to lie in Ambuſc 
do, and intercept him in the mid-way, If I can bu 

t his cloke, his purſe, his hat, nay, any thing u 
cut him off, that is, to ſtay his journey, Yeni, ide 
ci, I may ſay with Captain Cæſar, I am made tore 
ver i faith. Well, now muſt I practiſe to get ti 
true garb of one of theſe Lance Knights, my am 
here, and my young maſter! and his coulin 
mr. Stephen, as I am true counterfeit man of vr 
and no ſoldier ! 

E. Kne. So ſir; and how then couz ? 

Step. *Stoot, I have loſt my purſe, I think. 


E. ku 
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, Kno, How ? loſt your purſe ? where ? when had 


ou it ? 

Step, 1 cannot tell, ſtay, 

| Prat, 'Slid! I am afeard they will know me : would 

| [could get by them. 

F. Kuo, What? ha“ you it? 

(lep. No, I think I was bewitcht, I—— | 
E. Kno. Nay, do not weep the loſs, hang it, let it 


, of Oh, it's here: No, an' it had been loſt, I had 
N not car d, but for a jet ring mrs. Mary ſent me. 
> E. Aus. A jet ring? O the poeſie, t fie ? 


| Step. Fine, i'faith | ** Though Fancy , my love 
is deep.” Meaning that though I did not fanke her, 
| yet ſhe loved me dearly. 
E. Aus. Moſt excellent 
8 „„.And then I ſent her another, and my poeſie was, 
be deeper the ſweeter, I'il be judg'd by St. Peter.” 
„ #£ kno. , by St. Peter ? I do not conceive that. 
_ Hep. Marry, St. Peter, to make up the meter. 
* E Kno. Well, there the ſaint was your 
be belpt * at your need; thank him, thank him. 
ard Brai. I cannot take leave on em ſo; I will venture, 
© come what will. [Le comes back. ] Gentlemen, pleaſe you 
change a few crowns tor a very excellent good blade 
bal here? I am a poor gentleman, a ſoldier, one that (in 
me better ſtate of my fortunes) ſcorned fo mean a re- 
1 fuge ; but now it is the humour of neceſſity to have it 
re. You ſeem to be gentlemen well affected to mar- 
tee tial men, elſe ſhould J rather die with filence, than 
un lire with ſhame. However, vouchſaſe to remember 
un is my want ſpeaks, not myſelf : This condition 
r agrees not with my ſpirit— 
E. Kno, Where haſt thou ſerved ? 
Brai. May it pleaſe you fir, in all the late wars of 

Bohemia, Hungaria, Dalmatia, Poland, where not, 
L ir? I have been a poor ſervitor by ſea and land, any 
D 3 time 
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time this fourteen years, and followed the fortunes 
of the beſt commanders in Chriſtendom, I was twice 
ſhot at the m_ Ape, once at the relief c 
Adriack gulf, « gentleman-flave in the gals the 
0 man- in t ties thr: 
— 81 ſhot in ng, "ey 
both the thighs, yet thus maim'd, I an 
void of maintenance, nothing left me but my ſcars, 
the noted marks of my reſolution. 

Step. How will you fell this rapier, friend ? 

Br ai. Generous fir, I refer it to your own judgment, 
you are « gentleman, give me what you pleaſe. 
Step. True, I am a gentleman, I know that friend: 
- 7m though ? I pray you ſay, what would you 

Brai. I aſſure you, the blade may become the ſide a 
thigh of the beſt prince in Europe. 

. Kno. I, with a velvet ſcabbard, I think. 

Step. Nay an't be mine, it ſhall have a velvet ſcab- 
bard couz, that's flat: I'd not wear it as tis, an' you 
would give me an angel. 

Brai. At your worthip's pleaſure, fir, nay tis a molt 
pure Toledo. 

Step. I had rather it were a 
what ſhall ! ve you for it? An' it had a ſilver hilt 

E. Kno. Come, come, you ſhall nat buy it; bold, 
there's a ſhilling, fellow, take thy rapier. 

Step. Why, but I will buy it now, becauſe you {a 
ſo; and there's another ſhilling, fellow, I ſcorn © 


e 4 

The fiege of Vienna, w 4 makes ſo conſiderable a figure in tht 

annals, was begun by Sultan Solyman in April 1529, #** 

7 2 — with an incredible multitude 2 * 
ing vigorouſly oppoſed by the beſieged, he retired from 

town in October following. But Leunclavius, who has wrote © 

hiftory of the tells us that he marched from Conſtantinops 


in April, and did not fit down beſore Vienna till the 


Spaniard. But tell me, 


exce at the relief of V 1154.) 


— 
— 
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be out bidder, What, ſhall 1 walk with à cudgel- 

like Higgin-bottorn, and may have a rapier for money 
g. Mu. You may buy one in the city, 

Step, Tut, FI hay this i” the field, ſo I will; 1 
have 4 mind tot, becauſe "tis a field rapier. Tell me 


our loweſt , 
. Kne. You ſhall not buy it, I ſay. 


| Yep. By this money, but | will, though I give more 
© than tis worth. 

E. Mu. Come away, 
| Step. Friend, I am a fool, that” 
have it, for that word's fake. F 


money. 
Brai. At your ſervice, fir. 
+  * I I 


Kno'well, Brain-worm. 


| Ko. I cannot loſe the thought, yet. of this letter, 
dent to my ſon ; nor leave t'admire the change 
Of manners, and the breeding of our youth 
Within the kingdom, fince myſelf was one. 

When I was young, he liv'd not in the ſtews 

Durſt have conceiv*d a ſcorn, and uttet'd it, 

[On a grey head: Age was authority 

„ Againſt a buffoon, and a man had then 

A certain reverence paid unto his years, 

That had none due unto his life.“ So much 

The ſanctity of ſome prevail'd, for others“. 

* But now we all are fall'n; youth, from their fear; 
And age, from that which bred it, good example.“ 
Nay, would ourſelves were not the firſt, even parents, 


| 
| 
, 
I 
, 


ou are a fool. 
— but Il 


me for your 


5 
. — & much 


h 

the 

s 

Tn; 

the The ſancbity of ſome previil'd, for others.) Mr. Theobald would 
e 3 

Ps 

del 


dere read 'fore others; and has ciapt an L. Z. to his conjecture, the 
ual mark of his favourite corrections ; but the preſent reading 
caveys the ſame ſenſe, and, bordering upon the Lotia idiom, is 
were likely to be Jonſon's. 


D 4 That 


1 
1 
| 
þ 
b 


4 8 


2 


r \ . 
2 _ — . 


ä —— ——_—— 


r 
— . ĩðͤ . ES — __— 


— is 2 
* —C 


a — wag © vo „ 


AW we. ts = wo 


_ — EIS 


56 Fury Man in bis Humour, 


That did deſtroy the hopes in our own childre 

| Or they not learn'd our vices in their cradles "4 
And fuck'd in our ill cuſtoms with their milk. 

E're all their teeth be born, or they can ſpeak, 

We make their pallats cunning : the firſt words 

We form their tongues with, are licentious jeſts : 

Can it call whore ? cry baſtard ? © then kit: it 

A witty child ! can't ſwear ? the father's darling | 

Give it two plumbs. Nay, rather than't ſhall learn 

No bawdy ay. the mother herſcit will tcach it 

But this is in the infancy, the days 

Of the coat z when it puts on the breeches, 

It will put off all this. I, it is like, 

When it is into the bone already, 

No, no ; this dye goes deeper than the coat, 

Or ſhirt, or ſkin : it ſtains unto the liver, 

And heart, in ſome : and, rather than it ſhould nos, 

Note what we fathers do! look how we live ! 

What miſtreſſes we keep! at what expence, 

In our ſons eyes ! where they may handle our gifts, 

Hear our laſcivious courtſhips, ſce our dalliance, 

Taſte of the fame provoking meats with us, 

To ruin of our ſtates ! Nay, when our own 
Portion is fled, to prey on their remainder, 

We call them into fellowſhip of vice; 

Bait em with the young chamber-maid, to ſeal .' 
And teach em all bad ways to buy affection. 
This is one path : but there are millions more, 

In which we ſpoil our own, with leading them. 

Well, I thank heav'n, I never yet was he 

That travell'd with my fon, before ſixteen, 

To ſhew him the Venetian courtezans ; 

Nor read the grammar of cheating, I had made, 


Bait em with the young chambermaid to ſeal.) That is, iO 
them by this means to give up under their hands a part of then 
ture fortune, for the preſent enjoyment of the reſt | 


Ti 
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To my ſharp boy, at twelve {till 
| «+ No matter by what means; money will do 
„More, boy, than my lord's letter.“ Neither have le 
Hreſt ſnails or muſhroms curiouſly before him, 
| Perfurn'd my ſauces, and taught him to make em; 
Preceeding till, with my grey ghuttony, 
At all the ord*naries, and only fear'd 
His palate ſhould degenerate, not his manners. 
Theſe are the trade of tathers now; however, 
My fon, I hope, hath met within my threſhold 
None of theſe houſhold precedents, which are ſtrong, 
And ſwift, to rape youth to their precipice. 
But let the houſe at home be ne'er ſo clean 
5wept, or kept ſweet from filth, nay duſt and cobwebs, 
[f he will hve abroad with his companions, 
in dung and leyſtals, it is worth a fear. 
Nor is the danger of converſing lefs 
Than all that | have mention'd of example. 
| Brai. My malter ? nay, faith have at you; I am 
fleſht now, I have ſped fo well. Worſhiptul fir, I be- 
ſeech you, reſpect the eſtate of a poor ſoldier; I am 
aſhamed oft this baſe courſe of life (God's my com- 
ort) but extremity provokes me to't, what remedy ? 
kno. I have not for you, now. 
6 Neither bade I 
Dreft ſnail: res, 6 before him, 


Perfun'd ny /avuccs, and tagt bin to make rn; 


Pre: * ting 11] with my grey { wttony.] The poet has adhered 
xs cloſely to the ſentiments of Juvenal, as the difference of manners 
would admit. 

Nec ae je teuus (wiguam fperare fropingue 

Cancer junetti, qui radere tubera terr it, 

Bo etum cc u,], cid jure natantes 

Mergere cedulat didicit, nebulone pavente, 


Ft and manſtrante £44. Sat. wv. ver. 6. & ſeg. 
tem! i But let the baue at bone be nter fo clean. | 
I's Illu non agitas ut ana filius onnt 
A piciat fine labe domum, witioque carentem. Ibid. ver. 68. 
1 Brai. 
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price 
the king of heav'n ſhall pay you, and I ſhall reſt thank, 
ful: ſweet worſhip ——— 

Kno. Nay, an' you be fo importunate 

Brai. Oh, fir, need will have its courſe: [ 
was not made to this vile uſe ! well, the edge of th: 
enemy could not have abated me fo much : It's hard 
when a man hath ſerv'd in his prince's cauſe, and be 
thus—{ He weeps.} Honourable worſhip, let me derive 
a ſmall piece of filver from you, it ſhall not be giver 
in the courſe 77 hood many ern Was 
fain to pawn my rapier laſt night for a poor fupper, 
I had ſuck'd the hilts long before, I am a pagan ele 
ſweet honour. 

Kne. Believe me, I am taken with ſome wonder, 
To think a fellow of thy outward preſence, 
Should (in the frame and faſhion of his mind) 
Be ſo degenerate, and ſordid-baſe 
Art thou a man? and ſham'ſt thou not to beg? 
To practiſe ſuch a ſervile kind of life? 
Why, were thy education ne'er ſo mean, 
—_— limbs, a thouſand fairer courſes 
Offer themſelves to thy election. 
Either the wars might ſtill ſupply thy wants, 
Or ſervice of ſome vertuous gentleman, 
Or honeſt labour: nay, what can I name, 
But would become thee better than to beg ? 


* It hall not be given in the courſe of time,] The meaning 15, '%! 
in the courſe of time he ſhould receive ſome recompenſe or oth! 
for his gift. It ſhould not be givey without any hope ct __ 


- + ww ww a CW UP a—_- r= 


vt men of thy 
4s doth the beetle on the dung ſhe breeds in, 
E Not caring how the mettal of yr minds 
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; caten with the ruſt of idlenefs. 
Now, afore me, whate'er he be, that ſhould 
Relieve a perſon of thy quality, 


E While thou infiſts in this looſe deſperate courſe, 
l would eſteem the fin, not thine, but his. 


Brai. Faith, fir, I would gladly find ſome other 


E courſe, if fo ——— 


Kno, I. you'd gladly find it. but you will not ſeek it. 


| Brai. Alas, fir, where ſhould a man ſeek? in the 
Ears, there's no aſcent by deſert in theſe days; but 
Land for ſervice, would it were as ſoon purchaſt, 
Fas wiſhe for (the air's my comfort) I know what I 
would ſay —— 

| Kno. What's thy name? 

| Brai. Pleale you, Firz-Sword, fir. 

Aue Fitz-Sword ? 

Say that a man ould entertain the- now, 

Wouldſt thou be honeſt, humble, juſt, and true? 


Brai. Sir, by the place and honour of a ſoldier 
Kno. Nay, nay, I like not theſe affected oaths ; 


Speak plainly man: what think'ſt thou of my words? 


Brai. Nothing, fir, but wiſh my fortunes were as 


happy, as my ſervice ſhould be honeſt. 
uo. Well, follow me, I'll prove thee, if thy deeds 


Will carry a proporti u to thy words, 

Brai, Yes, fir, ſtraight, I'll but garter my hoſe, 
Oh that my belly were hoopt now, tor I am ready to 
burſt with laughing! never was bottle or bagpipe ful- 
ler. *Slid, was there ever ſeen a fox in years to betra 
himſelf thus? now ſhall I be poſſeſt of all his counſels : 
and by that conduit, my young malter. Well, he is 
rrolv'd to prove my honeſty ; taith, and I'm reſolv'd 
to prove his patience : Oh, I ſhall abuſe him intole- 
fably. This ſmall piece of ſervice will bring him clean 

| our 
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out of love with the ſoldier for ever. He will gere 
come within the ſign of it, the fight of a caſſock, , 
a * muſket-reſt again. He will hate the muſter; ; 
Mile-end for it, to his dying day. It's no matter, 


the world think me a bad counterfeit, if I cannor 2,06 
him the flip, at an inſtant : why, this is better than WE 
have ſtaid his journey ! well, if follow him: Oh, '»- Bi 7 
long to be employed 1 
— 9 
| 
ACT I SCENE L 

e 
Matthew , Well-br ed, Bob adill, Ed. Kno'well, Slept i. v7e 
Mat. E S faith, fir, we were at your lodging » * 

ſcek you too. | 


IWel. Oh, I came not there to-night. 

Bob. Your brother delivered us as much. 

Mel. Who? my brother Downright ? 

Bob. He ! Mr. Well-bred, I know not in what kin 

2 hold me; but let me ſay to you this : as fure + 

honour, I eſteem it fo * out of the ſun- ſhine « 
reputation, to throw the leaſt beam of regard ug 
luch a 

el. Sir, I muſt hear no ill words of my brother. 

Bob. I proteſt to you, as I have a thing to be 
about me, I never ſaw any gentleman-like-part—— 


*® The fight of a Caszock, er Musk. arr.] Callocs, 1 
the ſcnic it is here uſed, is not to be met with in our common d 
onaries : it ſignifies a ſoldier 's looſe outward coat, and 15 taken ® 
that acceptation by the writers of Jonſon's times. Thus Shape 
in A wwell that ends wwell ; Half of the which date not face be 
** {now ſrom their caſſocks.” A muſhet-reſt was a ſupport ur * bees 
the ſoldiers into the ground to lay their guns on ; for tne 1 
invention of gun-powder, their fire-arms were extremely longs # 


could not be eaſily ſupported without this aſſillancs. 10 
1 


ET 
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E Wd, Good captain, faces about — to ſome 
© cher diſcourſe. 


Bob, With your leave, Sir, an” there were no more 


Jen living wpon the face of the earth, I ſhould not 


fancy him, by Sc. George, 
Mut. Troth, nor I, he is of a ruſtical cut, I know 


bot how ; he doth not carry himſelf like a gentleman 


of faſhion 
Wd. Oh, mr. Matthew, that's a grace peculiar but 
to 4 lew 3; ques Lquas amatil fupiter, 
Mat. 1 underſtand you, Sir, 
l. No queſtion, you do, or you do not, fir, 
Enter young Kno'well, 


E Ned Kno'well ! by my foul, welcome ; how doſt thou 


ſweet ſpirit, my Genius? 'Slid I ſhall love Apollo, and 
the mad Theſpian girls the better, while I live, for 


© this; my dear Fury: now, I fee there's ſome love in 
© thee! Sirrah, theſe be the two I writ to thee of (nay, 
| what a drowſy humour is this now ? why doſt thou not 


peak ?) 
E. Kio. Oh, you are a fine gillant, you ſent me a 


| rare letter 


Wel. Why, was't not rare? 
E. Xe. Yes, Vil be ſworn, I was ncer guilty of 


' Good captain („Acts Aout] ts ſome off» diſcourſe, ] The laſt 


dor ſeems to have been extremely pus yled with the two words he 
uh put in a parentheſis ; which were ſubtaittod, I fuppole, to the 


"der, to be uſed or dropt at pleaſure; Let they are neither with- 
omg nor deſtitute of humour. Bobat!}, in the preſence 
of Well bred. begins to diſparage Downriaht to this he anſwers, 
twat he muſt hear no ill words of his brother "The othes perfills in 
is diſcourſe ; and Well-bred, willing to change the ſubject, addrefles 
be captain in the true military ſtile, Good captain, faces about, 
2 fume other diſ eu,, "The reader now fees, that theſe words are 
qute in character, When applied to Bobadill; and that they are of 
de ſame import with our modern phraſ*, which, by the dropping 
of a letter, is corrupted to Face about. We meet With the expreiſion 
a Fletcher's Knight of the burning peſtle, where Ralph is exerciſing 
un men, * Double your files: as you were; faces about,” 


read- 
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reading the like; match it in all Pliny, or Symmachy' 
ſtles, and I have my judgment burn'd in the & 
4 rogue : make much of thy vein, for it is ini. 
— ul I = _ camel it was, that had & 
carr it: for, is, he was no ordi 
that — it ! AY 
Weil. Why ? 

E. Kno. Why, ſay'ſt thou? why doſt thou thin 
that any reaſonable creature, eſpecially in the morning 
(the ſober time of the day too) could have mifta'en ny 
father for me ? 

Wil. Slid, you jeſt, I hope. 

E. Kno. Indeed, the beſt uſe we can turn it to, is 
make a jeft on't, now: but III affure you, my fathe 
had the full view o' your flouriſhing ſtile, ſome hou 
before | ſaw it. 

Wil. What a dull flave was this? But, firrah, ub 
faid he to it, i'faith ? 

E. Kno. Nay, I know not what he faid : but I har 
a ſhrewd gueſs what he thought. 

Wel. What ? what ? 

E. Kno. Marry, that thou art ſome ſtrange diffolut 
young fellow, and I a grain or two better, tor keeping 
thee company. 

Mel. Tut, that thought is like the moon in her lat 
quarter, twill change ſhortly : but, firrah, I pray the 
be acquainted with my two hang-by's here; thou wit 
take exceeding, pleaſure in em. if thou hear'ſt em ono 
ah my wind-inſtruments. I' wind them up —— 

t what ſtrange piece of ſilence is this? the ſign of tis 
dumb man ? 

E. Mus. Oh, fir, a kinſman of mine, one that ma} 
make your muſick the fuller, an' he pleaſe z he bw 
his humour, fir. 

Nel. Oh, what is't ? what is't ? | | 
E. Kno. Nay, I'll neither do your judgment, nor hi 


leave 


folly that wrong, as to prepare your apprehenſion : 1 | 
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lave him to the mercy o your ſearch, if you can take 
| tis, fo, 
K Wil. Well, captain Bobadill, mr. Matthew pray 
you know this gentleman here, he is a friend of mine, 
| ind one that will deſerve your affeftion, I know not 
| your name, firs but I in Il be glad of any occaſion, to 
| render me more familiar to you. 4 maſter Stephen. 
Step. My name is mr. Stephen, fir, I am this gen- 
teman 's own coulin, fir, his father is mine uncle, fir : 1 
| am ſome what melancholy, but you ſhall command me, 
| fir, in whatſoever is incident to a gentleman. 


Bob, Sir, I muſt tell you this, I am no general man, 


„dot for mr. Well-bred's ſake (you may embrace it at 
„bat height of favour you pleaſe) I do communicate 
ue WE with you, and conceive you to be a gentleman of ſome 
parts; I love few words, [To Kno'well. 
E. M. And I fewer, fir, I have ſcarce enough to 
thank you. 

te Mat. But are you indeed, fir, ſo given to it? 
[To maſter Stephen, 
Step. I, truly, fir, I am mightily given to melan- 


choly 
ing Met. Oh, it's your only fine humour, fir, your 
true melancholy breeds your perfect fine wit, fir *: I 
am melancholy my ſelf, divers times, fir, and then do 
I nomore but take pen and paper preſently, and over- 
low you half a ſcore, or a dozen of ſonnets at a ſitting, 
E. Kno. (Sure he utters them then by the groſs.) 
Step. Truly, fir, and I love ſuch things out of 
meaſure, 


mai * Tour true melancholy breeds your perfe2 fine wit, fir.] Deſigned 

ha WP © facer upon the fantaltic behaviour of the gallants in that age, 

who affefted the appearing melancholy, and abſtradted from 

common objects. The reaſon alligned, as its being the phykical 

; Cauſe of wit, which, | believe, is as old as Ariſtotle himſelf, was 

rü vie generally received by thoſe who had no other pretence to 
ü e, to boalt ol. 


en E . Ko . 
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E. Nuo. Viaith, better than in meaſure, II 9. 
dertake. 

Mat. Why, I pray you, fir, make uſe of my 44, 
it's at your ſervice. | 

Step. 1 thank you, fir, I ſhall be bold I Witran 
you ; have you a ſtool there, to be melancholy up! 

Mat. That 1 have, fir, and ſome papers tate 4; 
mine own doing, at id hours, that you'll fay tier) 
ſome ſparks of wit in em, when you fee them. 

Wil. Would the ſparks would kindle once, and h. 
come a fire amongſt em, I might fee ſelf- love burr 
for her hereſie. 

Step. Couſin, is it well? am I melancholy enough? 

E. Kro. Oh I, excellent 

Mel. Captain Bobadill, why muſe you fo ? 

E. Kno. He is melancholy too. | 

Bob. Faith, fir, I was thinking of a moſt honor 
able piece of ſervice, was perform'd to-morrow, be. 
St. Mark's day, ſhall be tome ten years, now. 

E. Kno. In what place, captain ? 

Bob. Why, at the beleag'ring of Strigonium , where, 
in leſs than two hours, ſcven hundred refolute get. 
tlemen, as any were in Europe, loft their lives upor 
the breach. II tell you, gentlemen, it was the firlt 
but the beſt leaguer that ever I beheld with theft eye; 
except the taking in of -W hat do you call it, laſt yea, 


3 Why, at the lea: ring of Strigonium ;] Or, the city Graan 
Hungary, which was retaken from the Turks in the year 1597 
B uius deſcribes the ſituation of it, in the following wore 
Sic deducor Strigonium ; quo meminr ar in cee fit. „ # 
dem Danubius alluit, & oppidum wicinum quod in planitic ja 
defignatur.” Epiſt. 1. It ſhould be oblerved, that the iro 
which the Turks made in the emperor's dominions, had made 
| faſhionable to £5 a volunteering in his ſervice ; and we find that 
Thomas Lord Arundel of Wardour was created at this very time? 
count of the Empire, as a reward of his ſignal valour ; 21% be. 
cauſe in forcing the Water tower near Strigonium, he took from is 
Turks their banner with his own hand. Þ 

Y 
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by the Genoways, but that (of all other) was the moſt 
veal and dangerous exploit that ever | was rang'd in, 
face | firſt bore arms before the face of the enemy, as 
am a gentleman and a foldier, 

Step. 80, | had as lief as an angel I could fwear 
1 well as that gentleman, 

FE Kno. Then, you were a ſervitor at both, it ſeems ; 
1 Strigomium, and what do you call't ? 

Bob. O lord, fir, by St. George, I was the firſt man 
that entred the breach: and, had I not effected it with 
olution, 1 had been lain if I had had a million of 
lives. 

E. Kno. Twas pity you had not ten; acat's and 
your own, i'taith. But, was it poſſible ? 

Mat. (Pray you, mark this diſcourſe, fir, 

Hep. So l do) 

„ % 1 aſſure you (upon my reputation) tis true, and 
„po i<1t ſhall confels. 
"WH E. Ki. You mult bring me to the rack, ficft. 
Bib. Obſerve me judicially, ſweet fir ; they had plant- 
„une three demi-culverias juſt in the mouth of the 
„each, now, . fir, (as we were to give on) their ma- 
| ſter-gunner, (a man of no mean ſkill and mark, you 
muſt think) confronts me with his lia-ſtock, ready to 
give fire; I ſpying his intendment, diſcharg'd my 
petrione! in his boſom, and with theſe ſingle arms, my 


ed the ordinance, and put em pell-mell to the ſword. 
Hel. To the ſword ? to the rapier, captain? 

E. Kno. Oh, it was a good figure obſerv'd, fir! 

ma you all this, captain, without hurting your 

Bob. Wickout any impeach oꝰ the earth; you ſhall 

perceive, fir. It is the moſt fo tunate weapon that 

ver rid on poor gentleman's thigh ; ſhall I tell you, 
Vor. I. 1 fir ? 


poor rapicr, ran violently upon the Moors that guard- 
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fir ? you talk of morglay, excalibur, durindane, of (0 + 
Tot, | lend no crelit to that is fabled of em, I knov 
the verges of mes own, 6nd thivalene | dare the bold, 
lier maintain it. 

24 1 whether it be a Toledo or no ? 

perfect Toledo, I aſſure you, fir, 

Step. * a of his here. 
Mat. Pray you, let's _ 14 yes faith, it 15 
Bob. This a Toledo ? 
Step. Why do you _— captain 4 
Deb. A Fleming, by heav'n: I'll buy them for ; 
guilder apiece, an' would have a thouſand of them. 
E. Kno. How ſay you, couſin? I told you thu 
much, 

Mel. Where bought you it, maſter Stephen ? 

Step. Of a ſcurvy rogue ſoldier {a hundred of lice g 
with OA he ſwore it was a Toledo. 

Bob. A ant rapier, no better. 

WW... nr now I look on: 

tter. 

E. Kno. Nay the — you look on't, the work 
Put it u 8 it u 

Step. Well, 1 will put it up; but by—{(I ha' for 
got the captain's oath, I thought to ha' ſworn by it] 

an' Cer a meet him 

. © „it is paſt help now, fir, you muſt hav 
patience. 

4 You talk of Mostar, FExcatinurn, Dustin, vr | 
Theſe blades make a figure in romance: Morglay was the (word 
of Bevis of Southampton; Durindana was the — of Orlando. 
See Don Quixot, vol. III. chap. 26. Excalibur was the (word 


of the renowned king Arthur. It may not be impertinent to obſert 
here, that Mr. Congreve, who was a great admirer and imitator & 


Jonſon, has the character of Bluff in the Old Batchelo, 
upon this of Bobadill, as will eaſily appear by comparing ten lp 
together. hin 


Steh 


Every Man in his Humour, 
| ftp. Horſon! cunny-catching raſkal ! I could eat 
| the hilt for anger, 

. Kno. A ſign of good digeſtion ; you have an 
oſtrich ſtomach, couſin, 

| Step. A Romach ? would I had him here, you ſhould 
| ſee an' I had a ſtomach. . 

il. It's better as tis j come gentlemen, ſhall we go? 


SCENE IL 


7 Nos well, Brain- worm, Stephen, * ell-br ed, Bibadill, 
Matthew. 


E. Ku. A miracle, couſin, look here! look here! 


| fir ? 
Brai. I. fir, I know you by ſight. 
Hep. You fold me a rapier, did you not? 
Brai. Yes mar y did I, fir. 
Step. You ſaid it was a Toledo, ha? 
Brai. True, I did fo. 
Step. But it is none. 
. Brai. No, fir, I confeſs it, it is none. 
i Step. Do you confeſs it ? Gentlemen bear witneſs, he 
has confeſt it: by God's will an' you had not confeſt 
— 
E. Kno. Oh couſin, forbear, forbear. 
Step. Nay, I have done, couſin. 
Mel. Why, you have done like a gentleman ; he has 
confeſt it, what would you more? 
Sep. Yet, by his leave, he is a raſkal, under his 
four, do you ſee. 
E. Kno. I, by his leave, he is, and under favour ; 
. pretty piece of civility ! Sirrah, how doſt thou like 
a 


St. Vel. Oh its a moſt precious fool, make much on 
+ I can compare him to nothing more happily, 
2 than 


Step. Oh gods lid, by your leave, do you know me, 


„* 
* A ———_— wm — wy ”—— _- a 
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than a drum; for every one may play upon him, 
E. Aue. No, no, a child's whiſtle were far the fits 
Brai. Sir, ſhall 1 intreat a word with you ? 

E. Kno. With me, fir ? you have not another To 
ledo to fell, ha you ? 

Brai You ae conceited, fir; your name is maſly 
Kno'well, as I take it? 

E. Mus. You are i' the tight; you mean not to pr 
ceed in the catechiſm, do you ? 

Brai. No, fir, I am none of that coat. 

E. Kno. Of as bare a coat, though ; well, ſay fr, 

 Brai. Faith fir, I am but ſervant to the drum . 
traordinary, and indee4 (this ſmoky varniſh being 
waſht off, and three or four 2 te mov d) | 
pear your w rſhip's in reverſion, after the deccatc 
your good father, Brain worm. 

E. Kno. Brain-worm ! Slight, what breath of a con 
jurer hath blown thee hither in this ſhape ? 

Brai. The breath o' your letter, fir, this morning; 
the ſame that blew you to the Wind- mill, and your iz 
ther after you. 

E. Kno. My father ! 

Brai. Nay, never ſtart, tis true; he has follow 
» the fields by the foot, as you would do! 

i” the ſnow. 

E. Kno. Sirrah Well-bred, what ſhall we do, ſirtab! 

father is come over after mc. 

Wel. Thy father, where is he ? 

Brai. At juſtice Clement's houſe, in Coleman ſire; 
where he but ſtays my return; and then 
Wel. Who's this ? Brain-worm ? 

Brai. The ſame, fir. 

Hel. Why how, in the name of wit, com'ſt thes 
tranſmuted thus? 

Brai. Faith, a device, a device; nay, for the lon 
of reaſon, gentlemen, and avoiding the danger, ſtars 
not here; withdraw and Ill tell you all. * 

th 


a [wy oc © wm 


SP Wd 


Wd. But art thou fure he will ſtay thy return ? 
Brai, Do | live. fir ? what a queſtion is that ? 

Wi. Welt prorogue his expectation then, a little : 
frain- worm, thou ſhalt go with us. Come on, gen- 
tlemen 4 nay, I pray thee, ſweet Ned, d not ; 
Neart, an' our wits be fo wrerchedly dull, that one 
did plodding brain can out ſtrip us all, would we were 
ten preſt to make porters of, and ſerve out the rem- 
rant of our days in Thames ſtreet, or at Cuſtom- 
houſe key in a civil war againſt the carmen. 

Brai. Amen, Amen, Amen, fay I. 


SCENE 1I. 


Kitely, Cab. 


Kit. What ſays he, Thomas? Did you ſpeak with him ? 
Caſh. He will expect you, fir, within this half hour. 
Kit. Has he the mony ready, can you tell ? 

Caſh. Yes, fir, the money was brought in laſt night. 
Kit. O, that is well ; fetch me my cloke, my cloke. 
Stay, let me ſee, an hour to go and come; 

|, that will be the lealt ; and then 't ill be 

An hour before I can diſpatch with him, 

Or very near ; well, I will fay two hours. 

Two hours ! ha! things never dreamt of yet 

May be contriv'd, I, and effected too, 

In two hours abſence ; well, I will not go. 

Two hours! no, fleering opportunity, 

* I will not give your ſubrilry that ſcope. 

Who will not judge him worthy to be robb'd, 
That ſets his doors wide open to a thief, 

And ſhews the felon where his treaſure lies? 
Again, what earthy ſpirit but will attempt 

T taſte the fruit of beauty golden tree, 

When leaden ſleep ſeals up the dragon's eyes? 


E 3 1 will 
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« 1 will not go. Buſineſs, go by for once. 
« No, beauty, no 4 you are of too good carat, 
« To be left fo, without 3 or open 
« Your luſtre too inflame at any diſtance, 
« Draw courtſhip to you, as 4 jet doth ſtraws ; 
« Put motion in a ſtone, ſtrike fire from ice, 
% Nay, make a porter leap you with his burden 
„% You muſt be then kept up, cloſe, and well watch's, 
% For, give you opportunity. no quick-fand 
% Devours or ſwallows ſwifter!““ He that lends 
His wife (if ſhe be fair) or time or place, 
Compels her to be falſe, I will not go: 
The dangers are too many. And then the dreſſing 
Is a moſt main attraftive! Our great heads, 
Within this city, never were in ſafety 
Since our wives wore theſe little caps: Il change em 
Fil change em ſtraight in mine. Mine ſhall no mor: 
Wear three pil'd acorns, to make my horns ake. 
Nor will I go: I am reſolv'd for that. 
in my c oke again. Yet ſtay. Yet do too: 
] will defer going on all occaſions. 

Caſh. Sir, Snare your ſcrivener will be there with 
the bonds. 

Kit. That's true ! fool on me ! I had clean forgot it; 
I muſt go. What's a clock ? 


s No, beauty, no ; you are of too good Canact 

To be heft fo, without a guard or open 1} That is, you ar 
of too intrinſic a value to be leſt thus expoſed, and pubic, 
without any to preſerve and guard you. The metaphor is taken 
from the fineſt gold, which hath the leaſt mixture of alloy ini; 
or from the value of pearls, which are moſt precious when the) 
contain more caracts in weight This is a way of ſpeaking familiar 
to the beſt writers of that age: the author of Nero Ceſar, ſpeak- 
ing of the pomp in which the plays were acted under the patrotaꝶ 
of” the emperor, ſays, © That Nero ſtudded their golden ſce pte 
„ ſtaves, and vizards with oriental unions, and pearls, or 75 
* MOST CARACTS.” p. 262, (ab 


Wich one or other of his looſe conforts, 
| {arm a knave, if I know what to 


| « Wherein m' Imaginations run like 
| « Filling up time ; but then are turn'd and turn'd: 
„80 that I know not what to ſtay 

„And lefs to put in 


| He knows not to 


No, there were no man o' the carth to Thomas, 
I durſt truſt him; there is all the doubt. 
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Caſh, Exchange-time, fir, 
. "Heart, then will Well-bred preſently he here too, 


What courſe to take, or which way to reſolve. 
My brain methinks in like an hour glaſs 


in act.“ It ſhall be fo. 
his ſecreſie, 

we me. Thomas ? 
Caſh. Sir. 


Kt. Yet now I have bethought me too, I will not. 


Nay, I dare build u 


Thomas, is Cob within? 


Caſs. I think he be, fir. 
Kit. But he'll prate too, there is no ſpeech of him. 


But ſhould he have a chink in him, | —o_ 
Loſt i' my fame for ever, talk for th' exc 
The manner he hath ſtood with, till this 
Doth iſe no ſuch c what ſhould 1 fear then? 
Well, come what will, Il tempt my fortune once. 
Thomas—you may deceive me, but, I hope— 

Your love to me is more 

Cabb. Sir, if a ſervant's 
Duty, with faith, may be call'd love, you are 
More than in hope, you are poſſeſs'd of it. 

Kt. I thank you 242 Gi” me your hand: 
Wink all my heart, good Thomas. I have, Thomas, 
A ſecret to impart unto you— but, 

When once you have it, I muſt ſeal your lips up: 
80 -& tell you Thomas.) 


E 4 Kit. 


. 1 ; 2 . L 
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Kit, Nay, hear me out. Think I eſterm you, Thom, 
When I will let you in thus to my private, 
It is 4 thing ſits nearer to my creſt, * 
Than thou art ware of, Thomas: if thou ſhould's 
Reveal it, but 

Caſh, How! I reveal it? 

Kit. Nay, 
I do not think thou would'ſt ; but if thou ſhoul!'s 
*I' were a great weakneſs. 

Caſh A great treachery, 
Give it no other name, 

Kit. I hou wilt not do't, then? 

Caſs. Sir, if 1 do, mankind diſclaim me ever. 

Kit. He will not ſwear, he has ſome reſervation, 
Some conceal'd purpoſe, and cloſe meaning ſure ; 
Elſe being urg'd ſo much) how ſhould he cnuſc 
But lad an oath to all this proteſtation ? 
He's no preciſian, that I'm certain of, 
Nor rigid Roman Catholic. He'll play 
At Fayles, and Tick-tack ; I have we # him ſwear." 
What ſhould I think of it? urge him again, 


And by ſome other way : I will do fo. * 
Well Thomas, thou haſt ſworn not to diſcloſe ; : 
Yes, you did ſwear ? - 
Caſh. Nor yet, fir, but I will, - 
2 — 

Pleaſe yo 1 

6 It fits wearer to crab. than thou art wart F.] It concerid 
wy reputation nearer thin you Imagine. wi 
71 —— Hl play | co 
At fayler, and tick tack ; I bre heard lim ſwear. ] From the ſe 
inſtances, he concludes that Caſh is no preciſian, or Puritan ; a oat * 
ſome o hers, not indeed mentioned by the poet, tho undoubtediy v th 
known to Kitely, he is convinced that he is no Roman catholic. It ol 
Puritans were at that time remarkable for their ſcrupulous abſta te 
from diverſions, and from affirmations of every kind, in their cis- ec 
mon diſcourſe. Tic tac, or, what is the truer way of writing, "Wt ® 
frac, is a game at tables, but little underſtood, or played at, 12% . 


preſent age. Menage tells us, the word is formed from the * 


Every Man in bis Humour, 71 

„. No, Thomas, 1 dare take thy word, 
tut, if thou wilt (wear, do as thou think'ft yood ; 
| am refolv'd without it, at thy pleafure. 

Caſh. By my ſoul's ſafety ther, fir, | proteſt 
My tongue ſhall ne'er take knowledge of a word 
Deliver'd me in nature of your truſt, 

Kit, It is too much, theſe ceremonies need not, 
[know thy faith to be as firm as rock, 

Thomas, come hither, near; we cannot be 

Too private in this buſineſs. 80 it is, 

Now he has ſworn, I dare the ſaſelier venture). 
have of late, by divers obſervations 

[But whether his oath can bind him, yea, or no, 
being not taken lawfully ? ha? ſay you? 

| will aſk council e'er I do proceed :) 

Thomas, it will be now too long to ſtay, 

ll ſpy ſome fitter time ſoon, or to morrow. 

Caſo. Sir, at your pleaſure. 

Kit. I will think. And Thomas, 

] pray you ſearch the books 'gainſt my return, 


which the dice make, when thrown upon the table. Cr: met of 
fim par Onomatopte, du bruit que font ler dem quand on lor pouſle fur le 
tablier. M. de Saimaiſe ſur I Hilaire Auguſte, pag 468 Need ad hune 
dero tabule luſum attinet, duodecim ſeriptorum, ſciendum off onnine 
aud , pancis mutatis, cum e quem vulgo tric-tracum appellarus. 
On pronongoit anciennement tic tac ; les Allemans prononcent encore de la 
farte. Menage Etymol. in voc. 

* But whether his oath can bind him, yea or n1, 

Being net taken fh] The character of Kitely is extremely 
well imagined, and ſupported with great proprie „ His jealouſy 1s 
conſtantly returning, and creates him freſh ſcruples in eve'y thing he 
ſets about, It was a queſtion in caſuiſtry, whether an oath was of 
any force, unleſs taken in form before a legal magiPrate : the 
therefore brings this to his imagination, to fill him with groundleſs 
objettions and throw him into the greater perplexity. Within theſe 
years, we have {cen the part of a Sutpicious Huſband repreſent- 
ed on the ſtage and drawn with that life and nature as did the ut- 
moſt credit to the author. Yet lonſon, | believe, will be allowed to 


have ſet the pattern ; and to have been the moſt faithful copier, ny 


For 


de deemed a ſufficient ſhare of glory to a modern writer. 
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For the 5 twixt me and Traps. 
Ca 1 will, fir. 
Kit. — hear you, if your miſtreſs' brother Wet, 
Chance to bring hither any gentleman, 
E're I come back, let one ſtraight bring me word 
Caſo. Very well, fir. 
Kit. To the exchange; do you hear 
Or here in Coleman ſtreet, to juſtice Clement's, 
Forget it not, nor be not out of the way. 
Caſh. I will not, fir. 
Kit. - you have a care on't. 
Or whether he come, or no, if any other 
Stranger, or elſe, fail not to ſend me word. 
Caſh. 1 ſhall not, fir. 
Vt. Be't your ſpecial buſineſs 
Now to remember it. 
Caſb. Sir, I warrant = 
Kit. But Thomas, this is not the ſecret, Thom, 
I told you of. 
Caſo. No, fir : 1 do ſuppoſe it. 
Kit. Believe me, it is nor. 
Caſh. Sir, I do believe you. 
Kit. By heav'n it is not, that's enough. But Thoma, 
I would not you ſhould utter it, do you ſee, 
To any creature living; yet I care not. 
Well, I muſt hence. Thomas, conceive thus much, 
It was a trial of you, when I meant 
So deep a ſecret to you, I mean not this, 
But that I have to tell you; this is nothing, this. 
But Thomas, keep this from my wife I charge you, 
Lock'd up in filence, mid-night, buried here. 
No greater hell than to be ſlave to fear. 
Caſh. Lock'd up in filence, mid-night, buried here 
. this flood of paſſion (trow) take head: 
a! 
Beſt dream no longer of this running humour, 


Fos 
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For ſear 1 fink the violence of the ſtream 

Already hath tranſported me ſo far, 

That | can feel no ground at all! but foft, 

0h, tis our water- bearer ; ſornewhat has croſt him now, 


SCENE WV. 
Cob, Caſh. 


(4b. Faſting-days ? what tell you me of faſting days? 
id, would they were all on a light fire for me: They 
by the whole world ſhall be conſum'd with fire one 
ty, but would 1 had theſe ember-weeks and villa- 
ous fridays burnt in the mean time, and then 

Caſh. Why, how now Cob? what moves thee to 
this choler ? ha ? 

(4b. Collar, maſter Thomas? I ſcorn your collar, 
| fir, | am none o' your cart-horſe, though I carry 
ind draw water. An you offer to ride me with your 
ollar 7 halter either, I may hap ſhew you a jade's 
brick, fir. 

Caſh. O, you'll flip your head out of the collar? 
ns, Wy good man Cob you miſtake me. 

Cob. Nay, I have my rheum, and I can be angry 
w well as another, fir. 
, Cab Thy rheum, Cob? thy humour, thy humour ? 
u miſtak'ſt. 
Cob Humour ? mack, I think it be fo indeed; what 
that humour ? ? ſome rare thing I warrant. 
„ 10% Marry I'll tell thee Cob: it is a gentleman- 
le monſter, bred in the ſpecial gallantry of our time, 


Al, 


v What ir that humour] Every oddity 2 man afﬀfefted, was then 
Med his humour, a word that feems to have been firſt uſed in that 
We, about the age of Jonſon But we ſhall have occafion to 
# more of this, in the notes on the firſt act of Every man out of 


Foi | | by 
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by aﬀectation ; and fed by folly, 
Cob. How? muſt it be fed ? 
Caſh, Oh I, humour is nothing if it be not te 
Didit thou never hear that? it's a common phra, 
feed my humour. 

Cob, I'll none on it: humour, avant, I know ww 
not, be gone; let who will make hungry mals (« 

r monſter-ſhip, it ſhall not be I. Feed you, quot 

? lid, I ha* much ado to feed m ſelf ; eſpecial 
on theſe lean raſcally days too an't had been an 
other day but a faſting day (a plague on them all 
me) by this light, one might have done the commer 
wealth rvice, and have drown'd them all \' ty 
flood two or three hundred thouſand years ago, O, 
do ſtomach them hugely! I have a maw now, a 
*twere for fir Bevis his horſe, againſt em . 

Cab. I pray thee, good Cob, what makes thee 5 
out of love with faſting-days ? 


Cob. Marry that which will make any man out « 


love with em, I think; their bad conditions, at 


will needs know. Firſt, they are of a Lem 4 
breed I am ſure on't, for they raven up more but Wh iy 
than all the days of the week beſide : Next, they H 
— fiſh and leek - 


porridge miſerably : "Thirdly, e 
eep a man devoutly hungry all day, and at night (cad 
him ſupperleſs to bed. 
Cab. Indeed theſe are faults, Cob. 

Cob. Nay, an' this were all, twere ſomething; but 
1 the only known enemies to my generation 
A faſting day no ſooner comes, but my lineage go 
to wrack, poor Cobs, they ſmoak for it, they at 


10 Þ have a maw now, and 'twere for fir Bevis his horſe ago} 
n] His horſe's name Arundel. Tis ſuppoſed (ſays fir be, 
mas Elyot, Gowvernecur, edit. 1580, p. 58.) That the caſtle d 
* Arundel in Suſſex was built by Beauviſe earl of Southamptes, 
Das a monument for his horſe Arundel, which in foreign charts 


# had ſaved his maſter from ſeveral perils.” br. Gary 
mav 
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wide martyrs & the gridiron, they melt in paſſion : 
kad your maids too Know this, and yet would have 
w ten Hannibal, and eat my own fleſh and blood. 
% pulls ont & red-herring.} My princely couz, fear 
wihing 4 1 have not the heart to devour you, an I 
might be made as rich as King C us. O that 
[had room for my tears, I could weep ſalt- water 
mough now to preſerve the lives of ten thouſand 
thoutand of my kin. But I may curſe none but theſe 
thy almanacks z for an't were not for them, theſe 
days of perſecution would ne'er be known, ** I'll be 
hang'd an' ſome fiſhmonger's ſon do not make of em, 
and puts in more faſting days than he ſhould do, be- 
due he would utter his father's dried ſtock-fiſh and 
ſinking conger. 82 

Caſo. Slight, Peace, thou'lt be beaten like a ſtock- 
iſh elſe: here's mr. Mathew. Now muſt I look out 
for a meſſenger to my maſter, 


W | bawe wot the hrart to devour you, an" I might br made ar rich as 
kg Cophetua.] King Cophrtua is mentioned in Shakeſpear, not 
„nch, but as marrying a beggar -maid ; in which he alludes to an 
od ballad, intituled, Copid's revenge ; or, An account of a ting who 
H aid women, and was conflrained to marry a beggar at /aft. 

Old Ballads, 4d. edit. Vol. I. p. 141. Dr. Gzer. 

„ fe bang an' fome fiſEmonger's fon ds not make of cm] For 
ve ſupport and encouragement of the fiſhing towns in the time of 
queen Elizabeth, Wedaci{days and Fridays were conſtantly obſerv- 
ed as faſt diys, or days of abſtinence from fleſh. This was by the 
Wrice of her miniſter Cecil; apd by the vulgar.it was generall 
called Cecil's Faſt, See WannuxToNw's note on King Lear, Ac, 1 
«. 12. Cob, by an oblique ſatire, alludes to the ſame thing, and 
luppoſes him the ſon of a fiſtmonger, as Virgil told Auguſtus, he 
magined he was the ſon of a baker, when, by way of reward, he 
Wered his allowance of bread to be doubled. 
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SCENE V. 


Wll-bred, E. Kno'well, Brain-worm, Bobadill, Maithey, 
Stephen, Thomas, Cob. 


il. Beſhrew me, but it was an abſolute good jef, 
and exceedingly well ca ried. 

E. Mus. I. and our ignorance maintain'd it as well 
did it not ? 

Nil. Yes faith ; but was t poſſible thou ſhould? 50 
ow him ? I forgive mr. Stephen, for he is ſtupidiy 
itſelf, 

E. Me. "Fore God, not I, an' 1 might ha“ bas 
join'd patten with one of the ſeven wiſe maſters fer 

nowing him. He had fo writhen himſelf into the u 
bit of one of your poor infantry, your decayed, ruin. 
ous, worm-eaten gentlemen of the round; ſuch u 
have vowed to fit on the ſkirts of the city, let your 
provoſt, and his half-dozen of halberdiers, do wha 
they can ; and have tranſlated begging out of the dlt 
hackney-pace, to a fine eaſy amble, and made it run 
as ſmooth off the tongue as a ſhove-groat ſhilling *. lt. 
tothe likeneſs of one of theſe reformados had he mould. 


„ Your decayed, ruinous, erm anten gent/emen of the round.) It 
valids, or diſbanded men, who, to procure themſelves a livelihood 
A 


had taken up the trade of begging. tleman of the round wa 
a foldicr of inferior rank, but in a tation above that of a commer 
man. 'This @ ny from a pamphlet publiſhed in that age, in which 
the ſeveral military degrees are thus enumerated : ** The gener, 
* kigh marſhall with his provoſts, ſerjeant-general, ſerjeant of at 
* giment, corownel, captayne, lieutenant, auncient ſerjcant of 
company, corporall, gentleman in a company or of the round, 
* launce-paſlado. Thee, ſays the author, are ſpecial! ; the one 
that remain, private or common ſoldiers.” The caſtle or pi unt 
policy, Ke. 1581. The duty of theſe gentlemen was, to viit i 
centinels, watches, and advanced guards ; and from their office d 
going their rounds, they derive their name. 

* 4 ſoeve-groat filling.) This expreſſion occurs too in Shakt- 

ar ; © Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a ſhove groat ſhilling 


i” t of Henry IV. The thing meant, I ſuppoſe, is the piece 
Lu 9 
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4 himſelf fo perfectly, obſerving every trick of their 
Hon, 4s, varying the accent, ring with an em- 
ohaſis, indeed, all with fo ſpecial and exquiſite a grace, 
vat (hadſt thou ſeen him) thou would have fworn, 
he might have been ſerjeant-major, it not lieutenant- 
corone to the regiment. 
Wd. Why Brain-worm, who would have thought 
hou hadſt been fuch an artificer ? 
e. An artificer ? an architect! Except a man 
had ſtudted begging all his life-time, and been a weaver 
of language from his infancy for the cloathing of it, I 
ver law his rival. 

Wd, Where got'ſt thou this coat, I mar'le ? 
Brai. Of a Houndfditch man, fir, one of the devil's 
war kinſmen, a broker. 
Weil. That cannot be, if the proverb hold ; for, A 
guſty knave needs no broker. 
Brai, True, fir; but I did need a broker, ergo. 
Wd. (Well put off.) No crafty knave, you'll ſay. 
E Kno. Tut, he has more of theſe ſhifts. 
Brai. And yet where I have one, the broker has ten, fir. 

The. Francis, Martin: Ne'er a one to be found 
ww? What a ſpite's this? 
1 now, Thomas? Is my brother Kitely 
The, No fir, my maſter went forth e' en now ; but 
nalte - is within. Cob, what Cob? Is he 
one too 

Wel. — went your maſter, Thomas, canſt 
hou te | 
Ihe. I know not ; to juſtice Clement's, I think, fir. 
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E. Kno. Juſtice Clement! what's he? 

Wi. Why, doſt thou not know him? He is a city- 
rate, a juſtice here, an excellent lawyer, 
#2 great ſcholar ; but the only mad, merry old fel- 
in Europe. I ſhewed him you the other day. 
E. Kno. 


{> * 
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if 


jeſts 7” th” univerſity, Th, 
man for taking the wall «f , 


I 


£3 


will 
9. 


ſe 


[Caſh goes in and out, (dun 
aſter Kitely's man, pray thee vouchſat 8 
ing of this match, 

, Fire on your match: No time but nov 8 
hlafe? Francis, Cob. 

Body o' me! here's the remainder of wn 
fince yeſterday was ſeven-night. "Tis your ng 
rinidado. Did you never take any, maſter Steyha' 
Step. No truly, fir; but Fll learn to take it in 
fince you commend it ſo. 

Sir, believe me (upon my relation) for wiz! 
tell the world ſhall not reprove. I have ber: 
the Indies (where this herb grows) where neither my, 
nor a dozen more of my knowledge, i 
received the taſte of any other nutriment in the wat 
for the . of one and twenty weeks, but the fur 
of this — only. Therefore, it cannot be, bun 
moſt divine. Further, take it in the nature, in 
true kind, fo, it makes an antidote, that had you ta 


rell 


1 


5 


r wn, ov» 


uy 


" They fay be will commit a man for TAKinc Tus will 7 
berſe.) Of this caſt was a celebrated lawyer in our times, who tum 
off his man - ſervant for taking the wall of his bag. Dr. Gut 

's "Tis your right ao.] The ut of that iſland t 
this time much in requeſt : our old coſmographer, no incomp 
judge perhaps of this matter, tells us, it abounds with the det wn 
of tobacco, much celebrated formerly by the name of a "#* 
Trinidade. HiyLix's Co/mag. L. iv. F. 
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the moſt deadly poifonous plant in all Italy, it ſhould 
expel it, and clarify you, with a4 much eaſe as | ſpeak, 
And for your green wound, your Balfamum and your 
d. John's Wort are all meer gulleries and traſh to ir, 
eſpecially your Trinidado ; your Nicotian is good 
o I could fay what I know of the virtue of it, 
ber the expulſion of rheums, raw humours, crudities, 
E obftrudtions, with a thouſand of this k:nd hut | profeſs 
| myſelf no quackfalver. Only thus much; by Hercules, 
[ do hold it, and will affirm it (before any prince in 
E Europe) to be the moſt ſovereign and precious weed 
© that ever the earth tendered to the uſe of man. 
E. This ſpeech would ha' done decently in a 
tobacco-trader's mouth. 
Caſh. At juſtice Clement's he is, in the middle of 
| Coleman-ſtreet. 
Cab. Oh, oh 
__ Where's the match I gave thee, maſter Kitely's 
man 


Caſh. Would his match and he, and pipe and all 


I were at Santo Domingo. I had forgot it. 

| Cob. By Gods me, I marle what pleaſure or felicity 

| they have in taking this roguiſh tobacco ! It's 

for nothing but to choke a man, and fill him full of 

ſmoke and embers : there were four died out of one 

houſe laſt week with taking of it, and two more the 

dell went for yeſternight ; one of them (they ſay) will 

ne'er ſcape it; * he voided a buſhel of foot yelterday, 
upward 


e Tour Nicoriax i good too, &c ] A ſpecies of tobacto taking its 
name from Monſ. Nicot, who being embaſlador in Portugal, firſt 


ſent it into France in the year 1560. The Character he gives it 


m his own dictionary, anſwers the deſcription of the poet: 
Meotiane eff une efpece fberbe, de ir tu admirable pony guerir toutes 
nvrures, player, wiceres, chancres, Hartcs, & awires tels accidents an 
Grps bumarn. | 
„N ve a buſhel of foot yefter day, upward and dowwward.) We 
nay eahly imagine that tales of this kind were common enough 
Ver. I. F among 
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upward and downward. By the ſtocks, an' there 
no wiſer men than I, I'd have it preſent Whip pi 
man of woman, that ſhould but deal with a tobacs 
pipe: why, it will ſtifle them all in the end, as mas 
as uſe it; it's little Getter than ratſbane or roſaker. 
All. Oh, good captain, hold, hold. 
[Bobadill beats him with a cn, 
Bob. You baſe cullion, you 
Caſh. Sir, here's match. Come, thou md | 
: 
| 


needs be talking too. thou'rt well enough ſerv'd. 
Cob, Nay, he will not meddle with his march. 


= Sm. 


. FT 
ive. 
Bob. Do you prate ? do you murmur ? 4 . 
E. Kno. Nay, captain, will you regard 5 
humour of a fool ? away, knave. wi 
Mel. Thomas, get him away. W 
Beb. A horſon filthy ſlave, a dung-worm, an «ne 
crement ! Body o'Czfar, but that I fcorn to let e 5 
ſo mean a ſpirit, I'd ha' ſtabb'd him to the earth. Wh in 
Wel. Marry, the law forbid, fir. . 
Bob. By P s foot, I would ha' done it. Jour 


Step. Oh, he ſwears moſt admirably ! (By Pharaci 
foot, body o' Cæſar) I ſhall never do it ſure, uf 


amongſt the vulgar, when tobacco firſt came into uſe. The 0 
| — r allude to ſome recent ſtory, which was curren:ly wh 
by the people; and the joke is not deſtitute of bun 
when we conſider it in this light, and as ſuited to the character t 
Cob. Yet we meet with it _ gravely introduced in a (cr |. 
eſſay, as a terrible memento to all mokers, and from no leis 1 
thority than a royal pen. Surely ſmoke becomes a kitchen. = 
+ better than a dining chamber, — yet it makes a kitchen of F. 
« times in the in of men; ſoiling and infefting them v2; 
„ an unftuous and oily kind of foot, as hath been found in fa 
great tobacco takers, that after their death were opened.” K 
auts's Counterbleft to Tobacco, in his Works in folio, p. 2 
ſame ſtrain of ridicule occurs, in ſome of Beaumonts * 
Fletcher's Comedies. | 
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ee honour, and by St, George) No, I hu” not the 
F PT. Maſter Stephen, will you any ? By this air, 
the moſt divine tobacco that ever I drunk 

% None, I thank you, fr. O, this gentleman 
Woes it rarely too but nothing like the other. By this 
wir, am a gentleman + By 
| Brat. Maſter, glance, glance maſter Well-bred, 


- 8 I ” — — * 


7 


Step. As I have ſomewhat to be faved, I proteſt— 
| My. Stephen is pratiifing to the poſt. 
$ Wil You arc a fool, it needs no affidavit. 
= E Kno. Couſin, will you any tobacco? 
© Step. I, fir Upon my reputation 
Z. Mi. How now, couſin ! 


* Step. I proteſt, as | am a gentleman, but no ſoldier, 
bd —— 


No, maſter Stephen? As I remember, your 
lame is entered in the artillery garden. 

F Step. I, fir, that's true. Couſin, may I ſwear, as 
I am a ſoldier, by that? 

E. Au. O yes, that you may ; it's all you have for 
hour money. 
& Step. Then, as I am a gentleman, and a ſoldier, it 
=_- divine tobacco. 
8 Wd. But ſoft, where's mr. Matthew? gone? 
© Brai. No, fir; they went in here. 

Vu. O let's follow them: maſter Matthew is gone 
ſalute his miſtreſs in verſe ; we ſhall ha* the happineſs 
bear ſome of his poetry now ; he never comes un- 
ſhed. Brainworm ! 
ep. Brainworm ? where! is this Brainworm ? “ 
EE. Kno, I, couſin; no words of it, upon your gen- 
Py. 


Ju hey 7 ads Me The reading of the laſt edition; 


* 


folio gives it mach better, as it ſland above. 


F 2 Step. 
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$1ep. Not | of me this air, St. Geory 
288 * | 


Wil. Rare! Your couſin's diſcourſe is fimply deu 
out with oaths. 

E. A. "Tis larded with em; a kind of FN 
dreſſing if you love it. 


SCENE VL. 


Kitely, Cod. 


Kit. Ha? how many are there, ſaiſt thou ? 
Cob. Marry fir, your brother, maſter Well-bred- 
Kit. Tut, — him : what ſtrangers are ther 

man 
Cob. Strangers? let me fee, one, two; mak | 
know not well, there are ſo many. 
Kit. How ? ſo many? 
Cob. I, there's ſome five, or fix of them at t& 


moſt. 
Kit. A ſwarm, a ſwarm ' 


ite of the devil, how they 


ſting 
ith forked ſtings, thus wide and large 


my head 
— _ ! But, Cs. 
How haſt t coming hither, Cob? 
82 while, fir. "_ 
Kit. Didſt thou come running? 
Cob. No, fir. 

_ Kit. Nay, then I am familiar with thy haſte 
Bane to my fortunes, what meant | to marry ? 
« [, that before was rank'd in ſuch content, 
% My mind at reſt too, in ſo ſoft a peace, 
„ Being free maſter of mine own free thoughts, 
% And now become a ſlave ?” What? never ſigh; 
Be ot good cheer, man; for thou art a cuckold: 
'Tis done, tis done! Nay, when ſuch flowing ſtore, 
Plenty itſelf, falls into my wife's lap, | 
The Cornucopiæ will be mine, I know. But, on 


PETIESTESE 


— 
»-- 


2. 


Hurry Man in his Humour, s; 


What entertainment had they ? I am ſure 
My fſter and my wife would bid them welcome | ha? 
(4b, Like enough, fir z yet I heard not à word of it. 
' Ki, No; their lips were feaF'd with kiſſes, and the 
voice 
round in a flood of joy, at their arrival, 
Had loft her motion, ſtate, and faculty. 
Cob, which of them was it that firſt kiſt my wife ? 
(My ſiſter, I ſhould ſay) my wife, alas 
| fear not her, Ha? who was it, faift thou ? 
(4b. By my troth, fir, will you have the tru h of ic ? 
Ki. Oh, I, Cob, I pray thee heartily. 
© Cob. Then Lama vag | and fitter for Bride- 
well than your worſhip's company, if I ſaw any body 
to be kils'd, unleſs they would have kifs'd the poſt in 
WE the middle of the Warehouſe ; for there 1 left them 
Wall at their tobacco, with a pox. 
EF Kit. How? were they not gone in then e're thou 
cam'ſt ? 
Cab. O no, fir. 
| Ki. Spite of the devil! what do I ſtay here then? 
© Cob, follow me. | 
b. Nay, foft and fair; I have eggs on the ſpit; 
| cannot go yet, fir. Now am I, for ſome five and 
fity re hammering, hammering revenge : Oh 
for three or four gallons of vinegar, to ſharpen — 
mts, Revenge, vinegar revenge, vinegar and muſ- 
tard revenge Nay, an' he had not lien in my houſe, 
would never have griev'd me; but being my gueſt, 
one that I'll be ſworn my Wife has lent him her 
| [mock off her back, while his own ſhirt has been at 
| waſhing ; pawned her neck-kerchers for clean bands 
for him ; fold almoſt all my platters, to buy him 
tobacco, and he to turn monſter of ingratitude, and 
Rrike his lawful hoſt! Well, | hope to rai e up an hoſt 
ef fury fort: Here comes juſtice Clement. 
F 3 SCENE. 
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SCENE VI, 


Clement, Kno well, Formal, Cob, 


Cn. What's maſter Kitely gone, Roger ? 
Form. I. fir. 

Clem. "Heart © me! what made him leave u 
abruptly! How now, firrah ? what make you ben 
what would you have, ha ? 

Cob. An't pleaſe your worſhip, I am a poor neigh 
bour of your worſhip's—_—_ | 

Clem. A poor neighbour of mine? Why, ſpe 
poor neighbour. | | 

Cob. 1 dwell, fir, at the ſign of the water-tankar, 
hard by the green lattice: I have paid ſcot and | 
there any time this eightcen years. 

Clem, To the green lattice ? 
Ch. No, fir, to the pariſh : Marry, I have feidon 
ſc pꝰ'd ſcot · free at the lattice ? 

Clem. O, well! What buſineſs has my poor neigh 
bour with me? 

C46. An't like your worſhip, I am come to cri 
the peace of your worlhip. 

Clem. Of me, knave? Peace of me, knave ? Di 
4 * hurt thee, or threaten thee, or wrong ther 
Cob. No, fir, but your worſhip's warrant for on 
that has wrong'd me, fir : His arms are at too mud 
liberty, I would fain have them bound to a treaty « 
ace, an my credit could compaſs it with your wot 
ip. | 
Clem. Thou goeſt far enough about for't, I am fur: 

Kno. Why, d-ſt thou go in danger of thy lite i« 
him, friend ? 

Cob, No, fir; but I go in danger of my death ever) 


T > =» Th 6 BY. 


hour, by his means; an' I die within a twelvemond 
| oo 


rr 


| becauſe I ſpake againſt their vagrant tobac 


| you ſhall go to the goal. 


(lm How? how knave? ſwear he killed thee ? 


nd by the Jaw ? what pretence ? what colour haſt 
© thou for that ? 


(ab, Marry, an't pleaſe your worſhip, both black 
md blue 5 colour — warrant you. I have it 
orſhip. 


here to ſhew your w 
gave you this, firrah ? 


en What is he that 


| Cob, A gentleman and a foldier, he ſays, he is, of 
the city here. 


Clem. A ſoldier & the city? What call you him? 
Cob, Captain Bobadi'l, 
Clam. Bobadill ? and why did he bob and beat you, 


firrah ? How began the quarrel betwixt you, ha ? 
ſpeak truely knave, I adviſe you, 


Cob. Marry, indeed, an't pleaſe your worſhip, only 


co, as I 
came by em when they were taking on't ; for nothing 


elle. 


Clem. Ha! you ſpeak againſt tobacco? Formal, 


bis name. 


Form. What's your name, firrah ? 
Cob. Oliver, fir, Oliver Cob, fir. 

Clem. Tell Oliver Cob he ſhall go to the goal, Formal. 
Ferm. Oliver Cob, my matter, juſtice Clement, ſays, 


Cob. O, I beſcech your worſhip, for God's ſake, 


dear maſter juſtice, 


Clem. Nay, God's precious, an' ſuch drunkards and 


| tankards as you are, come to diſpute of tobacco once, 


I have done ] away with him. 
Cob. O, good maſter juſtice! ſweet old gentle- 
man 
F 4 Kne. 
9.0 good maſter juftice fevert old gentleman ] Theſe laſt words 


| Te addreficed to Kno'well ; and the ſpecch thould be a 
Po 
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nd 4 day, 8 men Fwear by the law of the land that 
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Luo. Sweet Oliver, would | could do thee any goo/ 
Juſtice Clement, let me intreat you, fir, 
_ Clem, What ? 4 thread-bare raſcal! a beg, 
flave that never drunk out of better than piſs gy 
mettle in his life ! and he to deprave and abvſe 4 
virtue of an herb fo generally received in the coun 
of princes, the chambers of nobles, the buwers g 
ſweet ladies, the cabbins of ſoldiers ! Roger, any 
with him, by God's precious ſay, go too 

Cob. Dear maſter juſtice, let me be beaten again, | 
have deſerv'd it: but not the priſon, I beſeech you. 
Kno. Alas Oliver ! 
Clem. Roger, make him a warrant, (he ſhall not gy 
but fear the knave. ** 

Form Do not ſtink ſweet Oliver, you ſhall not g. 
my maſter will give you a warrant. 

Cob. O, the lord maintain his worſhip, his worth 
worſhip. 

Clem. Away, diſpatch him. How now, maſs 
Kao well, in dumps! in dumps? Come, this becomes nc, 
Kno. Sir, would 1 could not feel my careg— 

Clem. Your cares are nothing a. + like my cap, 
ſoon on, and as ſoon put off, What? your fo 
is enough to govern himſelf ; let him run tis 
courſe, it's the only way to make him a ſtaid man. 
If he were an unthrift, a ruſſian, a drunkard, or 1 
licentious liver, then you had reaſon ; you had reaſon 
to take care: but, being none of theſe, mirth's my 
witneſs, an' I had twice ſo many cares as you hart, 
Fd drown them all in a cup of ſack. Come, come, 
let's try it: I muſe your parcel of a ſoldier returns 
not all this while. 
pointed in this manner ; O maſter juſtice ! ſweet old gent 
* man! or elſe a marginal direction added, to ſhew that ke turn: 
to Kno'well. 

% ] but F8AR the dave] It may not be amiſs juſt to obſerve, that 
the verb fear, is often by our old writers, in the ſenſe of # 
frighten, or make afraid. This is the meaning of . * 
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ACT IV. SCENE I 


Down-right, Dame Nich. 


EW fiſter, I tell you true; and you'll 
fhnd it ſo in the end. 

F Dome. Alas, brother, what would you have me to 
Ky? | cannot help it; you fee my brother brings em 
i here; they are his friends, 

| Down. His friends? his friends." Slud they do no- 
Wing but haunt him up and down, like a fort of un- 
Bucky ſpirits, and tempt him to all manner of vill 
that can be thought of. Well, by this light, a little 
thing would make me play the devil with ſome of 
Pom: and "were not more for your huſband's fake, 
than any thing elſe, I'd make the houſe too hot for 
Ithe on em: they ſhould ſay, and ſwear, hell 
pere broken looſe, e're they went hence. But, by 
God's will, "tis ne bodies fault but yours; for an' you 
hid done as you might have done, they ſhould have 
been parboil'd and bak'd too, every mother's fon, 
ere they ſhould ha” come in e'er a one of em. 

Dame. God's my lite! did you ever hear the like ? 
what a ſtrange man is this ! Could I out all them, 
bunk you ? I ſhould put myſclf againſt half a dozen 
men? ſhould 1 ? Good faith * you'd mad the patient'lt 
body 


ren. 


' Down , friend: ? bis Ferexns ?) The ſentence immediately 
Moving ſhews us the laſt of theſe words is corrupted by the infer- 
bon of a ſingle letter; and it as evidently points out, that inflead 
* bis friends 7 we ſhould read his fendt. This likewiſe I found 
Þ be the reading of the firſt folio. 

ed mad the patient body in the world, &c.) I ſhall here take 
te liberty to anſwer an objection, which ma be made to 
ne manner in Which I have pri this, other ſpeeches 
de play. I found them, as I believe, — 


„ 
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in the world, to hear you talk fo, without « 
ene or te, ſon 


SCE WE DI 


Mrs. Bridget, Mr. Matheww, Dame Kitely, Down rig 
Well-bred, Stephen, Hd. Kno'well, Rebadill, Bri 
worm, Caſh. 


Hrid Servant (in troth) you are too prodigal 
Of your wit's treaſure, thus to pour it forth 
Upon fo mean a ſubject as my worth, 
Mat. You ſay well, miſtreſs, and I mean as well 
Down. Hoy-day, here is ſtuff! 
Well. O, now ſtand cloſe ; pray Heav'n, ſhe c 
get him to read: he ſhould do it of his own pate 
impudency. 
rid. Servant, what is this fame, I pray you 
Mat. Marry, an elegy, an tlegy, an odd toy— 
Down To mock an ape withal : O, I could & 
up his mouth, now. 
Dame. Siſter, I pray you let's hear it. 
Down. Are you rhime-given too ? 
Mat. Miſtreſs, VII read it if you pleaſe, 
Brid. Pray you do, ſervant. 


T have left them ; though I am aware, that a very little alter 
would have reduced them to a hobbling Kind of meaſure, wid 
we often meet with in our old comedians. This, however, is 
Jonſon's manner: in the more ſerious parts of his drama, ber 
comedy is allowed to raiſe her voice and breathe ſomething of 
tragic ſublimity, he gives us very numerous and flowing vet, 
but in places leſs intereſting and of leſs importance, he drops fron 
his poetic flight into the humbler paces of proſaic narration. Tit 
caſe is otherwiſe, indeed, with Fletcher ; who affects the mere © 
his common dialogue, and in his ſcenes of humour and buriciqx, 
much more than either Shakeſpear or Jonſon. And theſe ſpeects 
we ſee happily reſcued by his late very ingenious editors, from r 
deformity in which they appear in all the tormer copics. * 
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be, O, here's no foppery ! Death, I can i- 
gute the ſtocks better. 
„ Kaos, What ails thy brother ? can he not hold his 
water at reading of a ballad ? 
E Wd, O, 10; a thime to him is worſe than cheeſe, 
bag - pipe. Bt mark, you loſe the proteſtation. 
F Mat, Faith, I did it in a humour ; I know not how 
but pleaſe you come near, fir, T his gentleman 
hs judgment, he knows how to cenſure of a-—— 
| priy you, fir, you can judge. 
ie. Not I, fir ; upon my reputation, and by the 
et of Pharaoh. 
F Wd. O, chide your couſin for ſwearing, 
| E Kno. Not I, ſo long as he does not torfwear him- 
19 
| Bb. Maſter Mathew, you abuſe the expectation of 
your dear miſtreſs and her fair filter : fie, while you 
Five avoid this p olixity. 
Mat. I ſhall, fir ; well, incipere dulce. 
E. Aus. How! Infipere dulce 7 a ſweet thing to be 
ts fool, indeed. 
el. What, do you take infipere in that ſenſe ? 
E Mu. You do not? you! This was your villany, 
Ito gull him with a motto. | 

Wi. O, the benchers phraſe : Pauca verba, pauca 
terba. 

Mat. ** Rare creature, let me ſpeak without offence, 
* Would God my rude words had the influence 
Jo rule thy thoughts, as thy fair looks do mine, 
* Then ſhould'ſt thou be his priſoner, who is thine.” 


Down. O, here's no foppery !] Meaning the foppery to be er- 
temely great The tive was in this age wonically uſed, to de- 
vote the exceſs of any thing. It occurs in the ſame manner in the 
lak of a Tub. | 

Here was no dainty device to get a wench.” 
lad Shakeſpear in the ſame ſenſe : ** Here's no vanity !” 
Jim Part of Henry IV. Ad u. Sc. 9. Mr.Waraurron's edit. 


E. Aus. 


N ER = . 


92 Hrery Man in his Humor 


H. Aus, This is in Hero and Leander, 

Wil. O, I, peace, we ſhall have more of this. 

Mat, ** Be not unkind and fair 4 miſhapen tu 
"* Is of behaviour boiſterous and rough. 

il. How like you that, fir ? 

[ Maſter mn anſwers with habing bit buy 

E. Kno. "Slight, he ſhakes his head like a bottle, « 
feel an' there be any brain in it 

Mat. But obſerve the — 7 now : 

« And I in duty will exceed all other, 

« As you in beauty do excel love's mother. 

E. Mus. Well, Fil have him free of the Withrokes, 
for he utters nothing but ſtol'n remnants. 
v 2 ve it him. . 

. Kno. hing rogue, h im. And {mn 
the dead ? it's words hen —— 

Wel. Siſter, what ha' here ? verſes ? pray 1a 
let's wh who made verſes ? they are exceliat 
2 O, maſter Well-bred, tis your diſpoſition u 
ſay ſo, fir. They were good i' the morning; 1 mat 
'em, ex tempore, this morning, 

Weil. How ? e tempore? 

Mat. I, would I might be hanged elſe; aſk Cp 
tain Bobadill : he ſaw me write them, at the—— 
(pox on it) the ſtar, yonder. 

Brai. Can he find in his heart to curſe the ſtars 6? 


Lin in Hero and Leawper) A tranſlation of the Gree 
Poem by Muſzus, on the ſtory of theſe unfortunate lovers, ws 
begun by Chriſtopher Marlow ; who dying before he had fes 
the whole, it was completed by George Chapman, and publifet 
by him, as both A. Wood and Langbain tell us, in the year 066 
I ſuſpect, however, that there was an earlier edition, or that parts 
it had got abroad in manuſcript ; for the lines above are take 
from it ; and it was in high reputation at this time. Alluding® 
the circumſtance of Marlow's death, young Kno well accuſes 

of filching from the dead. | 0 


ere 


1 
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. Kno, Faith, his are even with him ; they ha 


un rey 

2 do you like this gentleman's verſes ? 
£ Kno.O, admirable ! the beſt that ever I heard,couz! 
wp. Jody & Cefar, they are admirable! 
The beſt that 1 ever heard, as | am A ſoldier, 
| Down, | am vent, I can hold neer a bone of me ill! 
Heart, I think they mean to build and breed here 
Wi. Siſter, you have 8 ſimple ſervant here, that 
gowns your beauty with fuch encomions and devices ; 
you may ſer what it is to be the miſtreſs of a wit! 
that can make your perfections fo tranſparent, that every 
Inca eye may look through them, and fee him drown- 
a over head and ears in the deep well of defire: 
Sitter Kitely, I marvel you get you not 2 ſervant that 
as chime, and do tricks too. 
| Down. O monſter ' impudence itſelf! tricks? 
Dame. Tricks, brother ? what tricks? 

Nu Nay, ſpeak, I pray you, what tricks? 

Dame. I, never ſpare any body here ; but ſay, what 
nicks? 
Brid. Paſſion of my heart ! do tricks ? 
Wel. Slight, here's a trick vied and revied why, 
jou munkies you, what a catter waling do you keep? 
tas he not given you rhimes, and verſes, and tricks? 
Down. O, the fiend ! 
| Wa. Nay you lamp of virginity, that take it in 
buff ſo come and cheriſh this tame poetical fury, in 
your ſervant, you'll be begg d elſe ſhortly for a con- 
ceal- 
" Here's a trick wi ed ! i 
Ls I wied and revied ') Terms in the old game at cards» 


# Come and cheriſh this tame cal in your ſervant, jou"ll be 
ea fe bortly fir aCouc 4888 Log Alluding to the 

a Queen Elizabeth's time of degging | which had rly 
*en appropriated to faperfſtitious . Theſe were then called 
. Commiliians for diſcovery being much abuſed, 
wee called in by proclamation in the year 1572. SeeSTayrye's 
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cealment : to, reward his muſe. * Youu Carne 
ve him lefs than a ſhilling in conſcience, for the boy 
had it out of coft him a teſton at leaſt, Hun ws 
Gallants ? Mr. Matthew Captain? What, all * 
of filence ? no ſpirit ? 

Down. Come, you mi practiſe your rute 
tricks ſome where elſe, and not here, I wiſts the 
no tavern nor drinking-fchool, to vent your exploit; s 

Weil. How now ! whoſe cow has calv'd ? 

Down. Marry, that has mine, fir. Nay. boy, ww 
look aſkance at me for the matter; I'll tell you of x 
I, fir, you and your companions, mend yourſelves why 
I ha* done. | 

Wil. My companions ? 

Down, Yes, fir, your companions, ſo I ſay, I am n 
afraid of you, nor them neither; your hang-byes her 
You mult have your poets and your potlings, * you 


Arnali of Queen Elizabeth, vol. II. p. 0 There was + fern 
lamation to the ſame purpoſe in the year 1579 (ibid. p &: 
reſh commiſhons were granted for the diſcovery of them in 
dioceſe of Lincoln in 1582, with queries from the commiſionen s 
the clergy and church-wardens ( nal, vol. III p. 11: 4c.) & 
Gary. is an allufion to this practice in Fletcher Hane 
Lieutenant, where Timon deſcribing the bawd Leucippe, fa 
„She keeps an office of concealment.” Act II. 
6 You cannot give him fi than a Suit in conſcience, tr but 
be had it out of ce lim a Iro ot Ha.] 


The teſton, as Mr. Le Blanc ſuppoſeth [Traitd Liftorigue 4 
Monnazer, p. 319. / was originally an Italian coin. The word 8 
derived from the Latin or Ital an Te, which ſignifies a head ; and 
the piece is ſo denominated from the head or face of the king, whid 
was ſtamped upon it. They were firſt coined in France in the yet 
1 13, from whence it is not improbable they made their way i 

and. In France they were firſt valued at about cighteen- pencs 

7 You muſt hawe your Poets and your PotLinGs. ] The last was 
is dubious, if Jonſon intended it as a diminutive from poet, * 


ſhould have wrote it Poetlin, and ſo, perhaps, by contrachet 
from thence he forms Potlin. 


2. 
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dad and Foa to follow you up and down 
he city, and here they muſt come to domineer and 
Kagger- Sirrah, you ballad-finger, and flops your 
Low there, gt you out, get you home or (by this 
Wee!) FI! cut off your cars, and that preſently, 

Wd. 'Slight, May, let's fre what he dare do; cut 
4 \ oy, cut a whetſtone. You are an afs, do you 
&e touch man here, and by this hand I'll run 
py rapier to the hilfts you. 
| Down. Yea that would 1 fain ſee, 


Dame. O Jeſu ! Murder. Thomas, Gaſper! 
id. Help, help, Thomas. 
[They * draw, and they of the houſe make out to 
t them. 
Z. A. Gentlemen forbear, I pray you. 
Bob. Well, firrah, you Holoternes ; by my hand, I 
ll pink your fleſh full of holes with my rapier for 
lis ; | will by this good heaven: nay, let him come, 
We him come, gentlemen, by the body of St. George 
| not kill him. 

[They offer to fight again, and are parted. 
Caþ. Hold, hold, good gentleman. 
Deen. You whorſon, bragging coyftril ! 


ad SCENE II. 


1 [To them] Kitely. 


„. Why how now ? what's the matter? what's the 1 
P7 ſtir here ? | | 

: »Whence ſprings the games Thomas ! where is he ? 

* Wt up your we t off this rage: 

= Dh Dd 

mt, Thomas? where is this knave ? | 1 

Cab. Here, fir. 

el. Come, let's go: this is one of my brother's 
n urs, 


" Step 
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Step. I am glad no body was hurt, by his ance 
humour. 
Kit. — now, brother, who enforc'd 4 
av, 
Down. A fort of lewd rake-helle, that care geit 
for nor the devil! And they muſt come heres 
ballads, and roguery, and traſh! Fi! mar 4 
knot of em ere I ſleep per ; eſpecially Bob, ther 
he that's all manner of ſhapes! and ſongs and fone 
his fellow. 
Brid. Brother, indeed, you are too violent, 
Too ſudden in your humour ; and you know 
My brother Well-bred's temper will not bear 
Any reproof, chiefly in ſuch a preſence, 
Where every light diſgrace, he ſhou'd receive, 
Might wound him in opinion, and refpe&. (fe 
Down. Reſpect ? what talk you of reſpect wong 
As ha' no ſpark of manhood, nor manners ? 
Sdeins, I am aſham'd to hear you! refpett ? 
Brid. Yes, there was one a civil gentleman, 
And very worthily demean'd himfelt ! 
Kit. O, that was ſome love of yours, ſiſter 
Brid. A love of mine? I would it were 1 wet, 
„ 
You'd pay my portion ſooner than you think for. 
Dame. Indeed, he ſeem'd to be a gentl« min of © 
exceeding fair diſpoſition, and of very excelent gs 
$! 
Kit. Her love, by heaven ! my wife's minion ! 
Fair diſpoſition ? excellent parts ? 
Death, theſe phraſes are intolerable ! | 
Good parts ? how ſhould ſhe know his parts ? 
His parts? Well, well, well, well, well, well 
It is too plain, too clear: Thomas, come hither. 
What, are they gone ? 5 
Caib. I, ſir, they went in. 
My miſtreſs, and your ſiſter ———— 


: * 
* - 


. 


— 
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Kr. Are any of the gallants within ? 
Caſh. No, hy, they are all gone. 
Kr, Art thou fure of it? 
Caſh. 1 can affore you, fir. 
| Ki, What gentleman was that they prais'd fo, 
Thomas ? 

Caſh. One, they call him maſter Kno'well, a hand- 
ome gentleman, fir. 
Kir. I. I thought fo; my mind gave me as much 
In die, but they have hid him i” the houſe 
Somewhere; I'll go and ſearch ; go with me, Thomas, 
Phe true to me, and thou ſhait find me a maſter, 


SCENE V. 
Cob, T6, 


Cobh. What Tib, Tib, I ſay. | 

Tib. How now, what cuckold is that knocks fo 
hard? O, huſband, is't you ? what's the news ? 

Cab. Nay you have ſtun'd me, i'faich ! you ha' 
giv'n me a knock o the forchead will ſtick by me 
Cuckold? Slid, cuckold ? 

Tib. Away you fool, did I know it was you that 
— 4 Come, come, you may call me as bad when 
you not. | | 

Cab May 1? Tib, you are a whore. 

Tib. You lic in your throat, huſband. 

C How, the lie? and in my throat too? do you 
long to be ſtab'd, ha? | | 

Tis. Why, you are no ſoldier, I hope? 

Ch. O, muſt you be ſtab'd by a foldier ? Maſs, 
that's true] when was Bobadill here? your captain? 
at rogue, that foiſt, that fencing Burgullian ? III 
tick'e him, i faith. 

Tih. N what's the matter? trow 

Cob. O, he has baſted me rarely, ſumptuouſly ! but 
| have it here in black and white, for his black and 
Vor. I. G blue : 
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ive: thall þ him *, Lf, - ! the hone 
old brave n do honour the wy 
fleas of his dog. though, he y 


A, ta 

me once ry ed fear ; marry, it vank 
away like the e 

ſoundly firſt. I thank the devil, and his good ng 
42 Well, wife, or Tib, (which you will 

you in, and lock the door I charge you let no 
to you wiſe, no body in to you 3 thoſe un 

words. Not captain Bob himſelf, nor the fiend in| 


without my conſent. | 

&.... Nor with your conſent, ſweet Tib, and 6! 
ve 

. I's more than you know, whether you le 

me 


Tib. Why, ſweet. 
Cob. Tur, ſweet or ſower, thou art a flower, 
Keep cloſe thy door, 1 aſk no more. 


* ] have i here in black and white ; for ig wy 

him.) Cob, though ſometimes incorrect in in his 

talks without a meani 1. 

bruiſes, A we, hes had given „ 

- y the captain. intended is loſt by an 
uation : I have recovered it, ſuch as it is, from thei 

72 


folio. There the reading is exhibited as follows. / wn 

in black and white, for bis black and blue : fall jay bin 
Meaning he had got the juſtice's warrant againſt Bobadill, and aa 
now be even with him. 
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SCENE YV, 


Bd, Na well, Well-bred, Stephen, Brain-worm. 


L Kno, Well, Brain-worm, perform this buſineſs 
wily, and thou makeſt a purchaſe of my love for 


Wil. Vfaith, now let thy ſpirits uſe their beſt facul- 
es: but, at any hand, remember the meſſage to my 
ther for there's no other means to ſtart him. 

Brai. | warrant you, fir, fear nothing; 1 have a 
vimble foul has wak'd all forces of my phant'fie by 
this time, and put em in true motion. What you 
- withal, I'll diſcharge it amply, fir ; 
ion. 
and proſper, Brain worm. Faith, Ned, 
thou a e of my abilities in this device? 
. Troth, well, howſoever ; but it will come 
if it take. 
Take, man ? why it cannot chuſe but take, if 
the circumſtances miſcarry not: but, tell me ingenu- 
vully, doſt thou affect my ſiſter Bridget as thou pre- 


tend'lt ? 
E. 


rn 


Kno. Friend, am I worth belief? 


2 
«8 Wd. Come, do not proteſt. In faith, ſhe is a maid 
<«  zood ornament, and much modeſty ; and, except 
* ns very worthily of her, thou ſhouldſt not 
„Ve her. 

- E. Kno. Nay, that I am afraid will be a queſtion 


yet, whether I ſhall have her, or no ? 
on "ic, thou ſhalt have her ; by this light thou 
* 
E. Kno. Nay, do not ſwear, 
We. By this hand thou ſhalt have her; I'll go fetch 
ter preſently. *Point but where to meet, and as I am 
honeſt man I'll bring her. | 
G 2 . Rus. 


Tx © 


1 goo Gamms we” *+ 2 * 


— Doan 
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F. A Hold, hold, be terrperate. 
Wil. "Ny, Wy ——what ſhall 8 ſwear by . 
alt have her, as | am | 
F. A Pray thee, be at peace, I am fitisfied ; & 
do believe thou wilt omit no offered occaſion to m 
my defires compleat. 
Wil. Thou ſhalt fee, and know, I will not. 


SCENE VI. 


Formal, Kno'well, Brain worm, 


Form. Was your man a ſoldier, fir ? 
Kne. I. a knave, I took him begaing o th wn 
This morning, as 1 came over Moor- fields 
O, here he is! yo" have taade fair ſpeed, believe 9. 
Where, i” the name of ſloth, could you be thus 

Brai. Marry, peace be my comfort, where | though 
I ho id have had little comfoft of your worky 
ſervice. 

= oe UN 1 

. O, fir, your ng to the city, your ente 

tainment of me, and your Endin hv wank 
indeed, all the circumſtances either of your charg 
or my imployment, are as open to your fon, a1 
your ſelf. 

Kno. How ſhould that be, unlefs that villain Bras 


worm, 

Have told him of the letter, and diſcover'd 

All that I ſtrictiy charg'd him to conceal ? 'tis ſo 
Brai. I am partly o'the faith tis ſo indeed. | 
Kno. But, how Id he know thee to be my ma 


Brai. Nay, fir, 1 cannot tell; unleſs it be by dn 


black art! Is not your fon a ſcholar, fir ? 
Ks. Yes, but 1 his foul is not allied 
Unto ſuch helliſh ice: if it were, 

I had juſt cauſe to weep my part in him, 


-2% 4. 4: 


Fir 


- 
1 
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and curſe the time of his cteation. 
Pe, where didit thou find them, H- Sword 
| fro, You ſhould rather aſk where they found me, 
&. for, In be ſworn, | was going along in the 
Wert, thinking nothing, when of a ſudden} a voice 
ills Mr. Kno wells man; another cries, ſoldier : and 
thus half 4 dozen of "em, till they had cail'd me 
lech 4 houſe, where | no ſooner came, but they 
leem'd men“, and out flew all their rapiers at my bo- 
um, with forne three or fourſcore oaths to accompany 
em; and all to tell me, I was but x dead man. it 1 
lad not confeſs where you were, and how | was em- 
and about What; Which when they could not 
get out of me, (as | proteſt, they muſt ha" diſſected. 
md made an anatomy o me firſt, and ſo I tod em) 
they lockt me up into a room i” the top of a high 
houſe, whence by great miracle (having a light brart) 
| ſlid down by a bottom of packthred into rhe ſtrett, 
md fo ſcapt. But, fir, thus much I can aſſure you, 
for | heard it while I was lockt up, there were a great 
many rich merchants and brave citizens wives with 
em ata feaſt ; and your fon, mr. Edward, withdrew 
with one of em, and has pointed to meet her anon at 
one Cob's houſe a —— that dwells by the 
wall, Now, there your worſhip ſhall be ſure to take 
tim, for there he preys, and fail he will not. 

E. Kno. Nor will I fail to break his match, I doubt 

2 | 

Go thou along with juſtice Clement's man, 
And ſtay there tor me. At one Cob's houſe, ſayſt thou? 
here I m r came, but they ſeen'd won | ſuppoſe h 
ought them 4 he faw 44 The 1 is a | but 
ſeems to be an antitheſis deligned berween wice and man. 
He only tells his maſter, that he heard ſeveral voices calling him; 
and when he entered the houſe, theſe voices were perſonified, and 
turned to men. If this is not the meaning of the author, there is 


i word omitted. Their ſubſequent behaviour might lead us to 
Rk, he called them mad-men. 
| G 3 Bra 
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Bai. I, fir, there you ſhall have him. Yes ? i; 
ble? much weneh, of much for ! "Slight, when, 
has ft or four hours, travelling -4 
OE —__ wonders, and at length be de 

air: 
on him 1 
yer. 're fo happy as to light on a 
ſon now of this juſtice's novice. 22 . 


5 


what long. 

Form. Not a whit, fir. Pray you what do yu 
* 1 a ſome papers 
Brai. 1 was 
Form. You [a ben toy in 11 fir, it fem 

h Ur, to 7 anc] 2 
of all; almoſt ——** fy "= 
M.. ... þ & = 7 I would be glad to beſtow a pott 

wine wit to accept It —— 
eee 

Form. But to hear the manner of your ſervices, a 
your devices in the wars, they ſay they be very ſtra-s, 
and not like thoſe a man reads in the Roman hiſtors, 
or ſees at Mile-end. 

Brai. No I aſſure fir z why at any time vb 
it pleaſe you, I ſhall be ready to diſcourſe to you i 
I know : and more too ſomewhat. 


© 2 


0 Yer # invwifible , much wwench, or much in ') Vos? invijit 
That is, are you gone out of fight ? What follows is provertis; 
Much was 2 wm of various 2025 and often uſed as * —_ 
of diſdain cantem ma you, 
monk, tad the, & end on. "-=__ _ 

"Ts light on a ers. ] This ward occurrs once more in jo 
fon's works ; the context determines the meaning to be 2 © 
or fool; but I know no other authority beſides his. 

N 1 fey This is clear and good (en 
but the Aae folio puts a flop after the word a//, and improves ®% 
thought by it :=- and expence of all; ane as if he was going © 
"ſpecify a particular ſum, if Formal had got interrupted „ 


8298 


| cal it I pray you, fir, let me requeſt you to the 


nado. 


* 
* 
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hn No better time than now, fir ; we'll go to the 
Wind-will i there we ſhall have a cup of neat grift, 


Wind | 
frat. + 1 fir ; and make griſt of you, 


| if 1 have good 


SCENE VIL 


| Mattberw, Ed. Kno'well, Bobadill, Stephen, Down-right, 


[is them.] 
Mat. Sir, did your eyes ever taſte the like clown of 


| him, where we were to-day, Mr. Well-bred's half- 


brother F 1 think the whole earth cannot ſhew his pa- 


rlle!, by this day-light. 
E. Kno. We were now ſpeaking of him: captain 


| Bobadill tells me he is fallen foul o“ you too. 


Mat. O, I, fir, he threatned me with the baſti- 


Bob. I. but I think, I taught you prevention this 
ing, for — . kill him beyond 


| queſtion : if you be ſo generouſly minded. 


Indeed, it is a moſt exc-llent trick 
O, you do not give ſpirit enough to your mo- 
are too tardy, too heavy! O, it muſt be 
lightning, hay ? | He practiſes at a poſt. 
Rare captain 
8 Tut, *tis nothing, an't be not done in a=— 
E. Kno. Captain, did you ever prove ſelf 
any of our maſters of defence dl R 
1. O good fir yes I hope he has. 
Bob. I will tell you, fir. Upon my firſt coming to 
city, after my long travel, for knowledge (in that 
myſtery only) there came three or four of em to me, 
a gentleman's houſe, where it was my chance to be 
G 4 reſident 


* 
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reſident at that time, to intreat my preſence at they 
hook ; and withal ſo much i tun'd me, th 
1 to you, a6 Iam a gentlemen) | was ham d 0 
their rude demeanour out of aff meafure : well, 1 wi 
em that to come to 4 publick ſchool, they ſhould pi 
_ it — ——— in diameter) to my — 
if f© be the give their attendance at my 
5 w 8 d 5 what right or ſavou 
was a gentleman, and fo forth, 
x *y $o, bir, So ou tried their ſkill 
Bob. Alas, ſoon wied you ſhall hear, fir. Withia 
two or three days after, they came; and, by honeſty, 
fair fir, believe me, | grac'd them exceedingly, ſhewe 
them ſome two or three tricks of prevention, have 
purchas'd em fince a credit to admiration ! they cas. 
not deny this: and yet now they hate me, and why * 

becauſe I am excellent, and for no other vile reaſon in 
the earth. 


* This is ſtrange and barbarous as ever | 

Bob. Nay, for 4 more inſtance of their prepoſterou 
natures ; but note, fir. They have aſſaulted me fone 
three, four, five, ſix of them together, as I have walk: 
alone in divers ſkirts i th' town, as Turn- bull, White: 
chappel, Shore-ditch, which were then my quarters; 
and ſince, upon the Exchange, at my lodging, and « 
my ordinary: where I have driven them afore m 
the whole length of a ſtreet, in the open view of al 
our gallants, pitying to hurt them, believe me. Ye 
all this lenity will not o'ercome their ſpleen ; they 
will be doing with the piſmire, raiſing a hill a mu 

may ſpurn a with his foot at pleaſure. By my- 
felt I could have ſlain them all, but I delight not u 
murder. I am loth to bear any other than this baſt- 
nado for em: yet I hold it polity not to go di 
arm'd, for though I be (kiltul, I may be opprels'd 
with mulcitudes, * 
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f, Ki, l, believe me, may you fir : and (in my 
cet) our whole nation ſhould u the lofs by ity 
uf were 00 


no: what's 4 peculiar man to 4 nation ? 


| 
| 
| 


yo! ſern. 

. Kn. O, but your ſkill, fir, 

fob. Indeed, that might be ſome lofs 5 but who re- 
Lets it I will tell you, fir by the wy of private, 
4 under feal; | am a gentleman, and live hore oh- 
gre, and t, mylelt 5 but were | Known to her mage 
kd the lords/ obſerve me) © would undertake (upon this 
wei head and lite, for the pub} « benehe of the tate, 
x only to ſpare the intire hives of her ſubjects in ge- 
wal ; but to fave the one half, nay, the e parts of 
kr yearly charge in holding war, and agua wine 
my foever. And how would 1 do it, think you ? 
E. Kno. Nay, | knouw Wu, nor can | concrive 
Bob. Why thus, fir. I would ſelect nincteen more, 
myk If, throughout the land ; gentlemen they 
Should be of good ſpirit, ſtrong and able conttirutiony 


„ _* 


us WY would chuſe them by an inſtinct, a character that I 
me re; and | would tach thele nineteen the ſpecial rules, 
pour punto, your reverſo, your ſtoccita, our im- 
tc- WSroccaro, your paſſadu, your montanto ; *till 


buld all play very near, or altogether as well as myſell. 
us done, ſay the enemy were forty thouſand ſtrong, 
treaty would come into the field the tenth of 
March, or thereabouts ; and we would challenge 
ity of the enemy ; they could not in their honour 
eue us ; well, we would kill them ; challenge twen- 
more. kill them; twenty more, kil! them; twenty 


ny- Wore, kill them too; and thus would we kill every 
in {nan his twenty a day, that's twenty (core ; twenty 
. core, that's two hundred ; two hundred a day, five 
dil. a thouſand ; forty thouſa i forty times five, five 


mputation, And this will I venture my poor 


mes forty, two hundred days kills them all up by 


gentlg- 


perform (provided the 
us) by fair and diſcrret mas. 
by the ſword. 


by ae you o fare of your hand, caytan, 


„ 


I would not ſtand in Down-right's fl 
you meet him, for the wealth of any d 
London, 

Why, fir, you miſtake me! if he were hen 
this welkin, I would not draw my wear 
m ! let this gentleman do his mind : but | «ff 
batioado him (by the bright ſun) wherever | ns 


Mat. Faith, and I'll have a fling at him at my & 


E. Mu. Gods fo, look where he is; he goa 
[ Down-right walks over the ig 
Dow. What iſh luck have I, I cannot meet u 
theſe bragging raſcals ? 
Bob. It's not he ? is it ? 
E. Kno. Yes faith, it is he. 
Mat. I'll be hang A then if that were he. 
E. Ko. Sir, bo your hanging good for ſon: 
1 22 for I aſſure you that was he. 
EX ＋ A1 it was he. 
Had 1 thou ght it had been he, he muſt oc 
ſo : but Tana hardly be induced to belien 
= was he yet. 
Z. Kno. That I think, fir. But ſce, he is co 
again. 
Dow. O, Pharaoh's foot, have I found you? Con 
draw to 1 tools; draw gipſie, or I'll threſh you. 
ntleman of valour, I do believe in the 
4 me 


Dow. Draw your weapon then. as 


Brery Man in his Humour, 107 


fb. 'f Talk many, 3 never thought on it till now 
, WE body of me) 1 had & warrant of the peace ſerved on 
e ver now a+ 1 care along, by a water-bearer x 
Dow. "Sdeath, you will not draw then ? 

[ Hs beats lim and diſurms hum, Martherw runs away, 
feb. Hold, hold, under thy favour forbear. 

Dow. Prate 'n, as you hke this, you whoreſon 
fiſt you. You'li -ontroul the point, you ? Your con- 
bet is gone ? hai! he ſaid he had ſhar'd with you, 


44 VL | 

„„ Well, gentle, bear witneſs, I was bound 
che prac”, by thus 4 
ec: 

& 


E kno. No faith, uin in day captain, never 
K it other: but, 172 were bound to the peace, 


tend yourſelf : that II prove 


the law allows you to 
but a poor excuſc. 


„. 1 caanc tell, fir. 1 defire good conſtruction 
ur fort. 1 never ſuſtain'd the like diſgrace, (by 
68 heaven) ſure | was truck with a planet thence, for I 


hat no power to touch my weapon. 
EA., like enough, I have heard of many that 
have been beaten under a planet: go, get you to a ſur- 


_ Rob Tart wan, Joer thought on it till uy Down- 

J deferibed foon after, to be a tall big man, or elle the fears of 
ner. \atthew miſrepreſented him 2+ ſuch. But the words tall man, in 
this place, were not defigned to give us an ies of his height or 
dull. Our anceſtors — tail in the ſenſe of ſtout, bold, or cou- 


genus: and this, | appretiend, is the meaning we mult aſſign ic 
dere : thus the Lord Bacoa tells us. that biſhop Fox hs 
* caſtle of Norham to be fortificd ; and mann'd it likewiſe with a 
Oy eat number of r diere. Hip. of Henry VII p. 173. and 
mn 2 Diſcourſe on ( rote »» Dr. Wilſon, we may ſee | 

then aled : Here in Engla d, he that can rob a man by the high- 
way, is called a f ww, Lond. 1584. The word occurs like. 
wie in Shakeſpear, who ſeems, in more places than one, to ridicule 
the frequent ute of it by bravoes and bullies. Thus he makes Piſtol 
lay, « Thy fpir ts are moſt tall.” And Mercutio reckons the phraſe, 
$/«ll nay amongſt the affeed fancies of the ume. 


/ 
1 
43 
1 


105 Every Man in bis Humenr, 


ron. '3lid, an' theſe be your tricks, your pate, 
ane] montantoes, FI none of them. ©, 
ners that this age ſhould bring forth ſuch 42 
that nature ſhould be at leiſure to make em Con 
cour. 
5. 
E. 
St 


ip. Maſs Vil ha“ this cloke. 
Kno. Gods will, 'tis Down-right's. 
ep. Nay, it's mine now, another might have tan! 
well us I, I'll wear it, fo I will. 
Kno. How 
but he 


up as 
E. Ke an' he ſee it ? he'll challenge it, aff 
yo 


ur felf. 
Step. I, ſhall not ha' it: I'll fay I bought g 
E. wo Take heed you buy it not too dear, cout. 


SCENE VL 
Kitely, Will-bred, Dame 54 Bridget, Brain 97% 


Kit. Now, truſt me brother, you were much to bla: 
T incenſe his anger, and diſturb the peace 

Of my poor hou where there are ſentinels, 

That every minute watch to give alarms 
Of civil war, without adjection 

Of your aſſiſtance or occaſion. 

Well. No harm done, brother, I warrant you: 
fince there is no harm done. Anger coſts a man ns 
thing; and a tall man is never his own man 'till ts 
be angry. To keep his valour in obſcurity, is t 
himſelf as it were in a cloke-bag. What's a m 
fician unleſs he play? What's a tall man unlels be 
fight ? For indeed all this my wiſe brother ſtands up 
on abſolutely ; and that me fall in with him 
reſolutely. 

R . I, but what harm might have come of it, bro 

Wel. Might, ſiſter ? ſo might the ._ warm 4 
your huſband wears be poiſon'd, or apy thing de 


know 


7 
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the table 
#7. Now, God forbid : O me. 


My vile drunk to me laſt ; and chang'd the cup, 
And bade me wear this curſed ſuit oy. 

Ye, if Heav'n ſuffer murder undiſcover 
[ feel me ill 4 give me forne mithridate, . 

dome mithridate and oil, good ſiſter, fetch me; 


| 0, 1 am fick at heart ! | burn, 1 burn. 


I = will fave my life, go, fetch it me. 


ſon'd him. 
Brid. Good brother be content, what do you mean ? 


| The ſtrengrh of theſe extream conceits will kill you. 


Dame. Beſhrew your heart-blood, brother Well 
. bred, now, 

tting ſuch a toy into his head. 

ell. Is a fit ſimile a toy ? will he be poiſon'd with 
a imile ? Brother Kitely what a ſtran * idle ima- 


For 


gination is this? For thame, be wifer. O' my foul © 


there's no ſuch matter. 


Kit. Am I not fick ? how am I then, not poifon'd ? 


Am I not poiſon' d? how am I then fo fick ? 


— f you be lick, your own thoughts make you 


Mell. His jealouſie | is the poiſon he has taken. 


Brai. Mr. Kitely, my nl juſtice Clement ſalutes 


you; and deſires to ſpeak with you with all poſſible 
ſpeed. [ He comes 2 like juſtice Clement s man. 
Kit. No time but now? when I think I am fick ? 
very ſick ! well, I will wait upon his worſhip. Tho- 
mas, Cob, I muſt ſeek them out, and ſet em ſentinels 
ul I return, Thomas, Cob, Thomas. 

Well. This is perfectly rare, Brain-worm ! but how 
got t thou this apparel of the juſtice's man? 


Brai. 


hagws 4 of the wholeſome wine he drunk, even now 
Now — 


O ſtrange humour | my very breath has poi- 5 


Hurry Man in hi, flu mur. 


Mage in, les 
4 ruſty armour, and an old brown bill t ws 
m till my return Which ſhall be, when 1 hs pawn't 
append, and ſpent the better part & the mong, 
— 


Well, Well, thou art a ſucceſsful 1 Kar, 
Brain-worm, his abſence will be a good fſubjedt © 
more mirth. | thee, return to thy young maſt, 
and will him to meet me and my ſiſter Bridget at t 
Tower inſtantly ; for, here tell him the houſe is 4 
ſtor'd with jealoufic, there is no room for love 9 
ſtand upright in. We muſt get our fortunes com- 
mitted to ſome larger priſon, ſay; and than tte 
Tower, I know no air ; nor where the liber 
of the houſe may do us more nt ſervice. Away, 
Kit. Come hither, Thomas. Now, my ſecret's ripe, 
And thou ſhalt have it: lay to both thine ears. 
Hark, what I fay to thee. I muſt go forth, Thomas, 
Be careful of thy promiſe, keep watch, 
Note every gallant, aud obſerve him well, 
That enters in my abſence to thy miſtreſs : 
If ſhe would ſhew him rooms, the jeſt is ſtale, 
Follow 'em Thomas, or elſe hang on him, 
And let him not go after ; mark their looks ; 
Note if ſhe offer but to ſee his band, 
Or any other amorous toy about him 
But praiſe his leg, or foot ; or if ſhe ſay 
The day is hot, and bid him feel her hand, 
How hot it is; O, that's a monſtrous thing ! 
Note me all this good Thomas, mark tacir wy 
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land, if they do but whiſper, break erm off : 
pil Gear thee out in it, Wilt thou do this ? 
Wile thou be true, my Thomas ? 

Cab, As truth's ſelf, fr. 

Kr. Why, | believe thee ; where is Cob, now ? Cob! 

Ds. He's ever calling for Cob! I wonder how he 
| Cob fo! | 
ol, Indeed fiſter, to aſk how he imploys Cob, is 
; neceſſary queſtion, for you that are his wiſe, and a 
thing not very caſte for you to be ſatisfied in; but this 
Ml re you, Cob's wife is an excellent bawd, ſiſter, 
4d oftentimes your huſband haunts her houſe ; marry, 
w what end; 1 cannot altogether accuſe him, ima- 
gine you what you think convenient. But I have 
own fair hides have foul hearts, ere now, fiſter. 

Dame Never ſaid you truer than that, brother, fo 
much I can tell you for your learning Thomas, fetch 
your cloke and go with me, I'll after him preſ-nt!y : 
| would to fortune I could take him there, i' faich, 
Fd return him his own, I warrant him. 9 

Wil. So let em go: this may make ſport anon. 
Now, my fair filter in-law, that you knew but how 
happy a thing ic were to be fair and beautiful ? 

Brid. That touches not me, brother. 
Mil. That's true; that's even the fault of it: for 
ndeed, beauty ſtands a woman in no ſtead, unleſs it 
procure her touching. But, ſiſter, whether it touch 
you or no, it touches your beauties ; and I 21 ſures 
ey will abide the touch; an' they do not, a plague 
of all ceruſe, ſay I; and it touches me too in part, 
though not in the —— Well, there's a dear and re- 


—. 


3 
4 
l 
| 


'* Beauty flands @ woman in ue flrad, wil it procure her Toucu- 
aa] Jonſon hath here nſed the word 72uchin:g, in that acceptation 
Mich the Latin erotic writers ſometimes aſügn che verb rangere : 
% in the {lent <voman he employs the phraſe ſeveral times in the 
ane ſenſe, and generally on the authority of Ovid. 


fro Erory Man in bis Ilimmur. 


ſpetted friend of mine, iter, lands very Nronoly of 
worthily affected foward you, awd hith vow'd en 
flame whole bonefires of zocal at his heart inn hin 
of your perfect 14. I have Ae eg 14 Ty of 
miſe to bring you, where you ſhall hear him contes 
much more. Net! Kno'well is the i an, filter, The 

no exception aint the party. You arc FIpe Tort 
huſband ; and a minute's lofs to ſuch an orc ificn, 

a great treſpaſs in a wiſe beauty. What e wi 
ter? On my foul he loves you, will you give bg 
the meeting ? 

Brid. Faith | had verrhietle confidence in mine on 
conſtancy, brother, if | durft not meet a man: by 
this motion of yours favours of an old kniglit ad 
turer's ſervant a little too much methinks. 

Wil. Wh ts that, ſiſter ? 

| Brid. Marry, of the ſquire. 

l. No matter if it did, 1 would be fuch in 
for my friend. But fee! who is return'd to hind 
us ? 

Kit. '* What villany is this? call'd out on a fall 

meſlage ? 
This was ſome plot ! I was not ſent for. Bride. 
Where's your lifter ? 
Brid. | tink the be gone forth, fir. 
Kit. How! is my wife gone forth? whither, © 
God's fake ? 

Brid. She's gone abroad with Thomas. 

Kit. Abroad with Thomas ? oh, that villain dor: mg 
He hath diſcover'd all unto my wife 


'; Kirely. hat wiliany is E.] The entrances and et 
ef the perions of the drama. arc not always fo punctually mari 
in our antient plays, 2+ in the modern ones: we have hal ins 
very icene, born Kirely and his wife go our, and return agair e 
any change or variation ; th: 1 believe, according to critical pſt 
priety, the departure of a {pcaker, or at leaſt his entrance, (© 
tive occa on to a new ſcene. 
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bene 
ent he 

Arid [ know not, fr. 
Wl. I's tell you, brother, 
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ither I ſuſpeft ſhe's gone, 
Kr, Whither, brother ? 


Wi. To Cob's houſe, I believe: but, 
0 keep my 


Ki. lll ] vill: to Cob's houſe ? doth ſhe haunt 
Cod's 

X a purpoſe now to cuckold me, 

th that lewd raſc.l, who, to win het favour, 

ath told her all. 

1 Come, he is once more gone, 

let's loſe no time; th' affair is worth it. 


SCE N E IX. 
Mattbero, Bobadill ; Brain-worm, Down-right [to tbem.] 
Mat. I wonder, captain, what they will ſay of my 


ng away ? ha? 

569. Why, what ſhould they ſay ? but as of a diſ- 
geacleman ? quick, wary, reſpectful of nature's 
wr lineaments ? and that's all. 


*. Why fo ! but what can they ſay of your beat - 


15 A rude part, a touch with ſoft wood, a kind 
{ groſs battery uſed, laid on ſtrongly, born moſt pa- 
ently ; and that's all. 
Mat. I, but would any man have offered it in Ve- 
ce ? as you ſay? 

Beb. Tut, I aſſure you, no: you ſhall have there 
Nobilis, your Gentelezza, come in bravely upon 
our reverſe, fand and you cloſe, ſtand you firm, ſtand 
bu fair, ſave your retricato with his left leg, come 
o the afſalto with the right, thruſt with brave ſtecl, 
he your baſe wood! But wherefore do 1 awake 
Vor. I. H this 
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this rermernbrance ? | was faſcinated by Jupiter ; (14, 
nated ; but | will be unsitch'd“, and reveng'd by lus 


Mat, Do you hear ? is't not beſt to get à wing P 
and have him arrefed and brought before jultic: (1,08; 
ment ? bo 


Bob, le were not a, would we had if. 
Mat, Why here comes his man, let's ſpeak to 
Bob, Agreed, do ou ſpeak. | 
Mat. dave you, fe. 

Brai. With all my heart, fir. 

Mat. Sir, there is one Down right hath abus'd 1 
gentieman and my felf, and we determine to mike 
our amends by law; now, if you would do us & 
favour to procure a warrant, to bring him afore you 
maſter, you ſhall be well confider'd, | affure you, ft. 

Brai. Sir, you know my ſervice is my living ; { 
favours as theſe gotten of my maſter is his oaly pie 
ferment, and therefore you muſt conſider me as | nn 
make benefit of my place. 

Mat. How is that, fir ? 

Brai. Faith, fir, the thing is extraordinary, and ti 
gentleman may be of great account, yet, be he what! 
will, if you will lay me down a brace of angels in 
hand you ſhall have it, otherwiſe not. 

Mat. How ſhall we do captain ? he aſks a brace 
angels, you have no money ? 

Bob. Not a croſs, by fortune. 

Mat. Nor I, as I am a gentleman, but two 
left of my two ſhillings in the morning for vine 4 
radiſh : let's find him pawn. 


„ Tun faftinated ; but 1 <cill be jm d.] In our ancient 
when cauſes were decided by fingle combat, the parties were ob 
ed to ſwear, before the encounter began, that they bad uſed 191 
lawfu! arts ov charms, either to de bilitate their adverſary, or to ten 
| themſelves invulnerable, and Bobadill here thinks that Dos 

had been praiſing in that way upon him; and it is probable 
means the fame too, in 2 — ſcene, where he engage 
kill che exemy by a ſcore a day, provided no treachery was 13% 
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e, Pawn? we have none to the value of his de- 
. O, yes: * FI this jewel in my car, and 
n may pawn your filk-ftockings, and pull up your 
wots, they will ne'er be miſt it muſt be done now, 
fob. Well, an” there be no remedy : Fil Rep alide 
und pull em off. | 
Mat. Do you hear, fir ? we haveno ſtore of money 
1 this time, but you ſhall have good pawns ; look you 
ir, this jewel, and that gentleman's filk-Rockings, 
becauſe we would have it diſpatch'd erte we went to 
gur chambers. 5 
N. | am content, fir; I will you the war- 
rant _ what's his name, fay you ? Down- 


Th I. I, George Down right. 
0 Brat. What manner of man is he ? 
Mat. A tall big man, fir ; he goes in a cloke moſt 
commonly of filk-ruſſet, laid about with ruſſet · lace. 
Brai. "Tis very good, fir. | 
Mat. Here, fir, here's my jewel. 
Bob. And here are my ſtockings. 
Nai. Well, gentlemen, I'll procure you this war- 
rant preſently ; but who will you have to ſerve it ? 
Mat. That's true, captain, that muſt be conſider'd. 
Bob. Body o' me, I know not ; tis ſervice of danger. 
 Brai. Why, you were beſt get one o the varlets o the 
dy, a ſerjeant : I'll appoint you one, if you pleaſe. 
Mat. Will you, fir? Why, we can with no better. 
Bob. We'll leave it to you, fir. 
Brai. This is rare! Now will I go pawn this cloke 
the juſtice's man's at the brokers, for a varlet's ſuit, 
nd be the varlet myſelf ; and get either more pawns, 
more money of Down- right, tor the arreſt, 


* 


I pawn this jewel in e A faſhion at that time for the 


Wer comic Writers. 


H 2 SCENE 


ven to wear rings in their ears, ridiculed by Shakeipe.r, and the 


ä * ¶ — om 


— — 
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SCENE X 
Kno'well, Tib, Caſh, Dame Kitely, Kitely, C:h 


Kno. Oh, here it is; I am glad I have found it my 
Ho? who is within here ? 
Tib, 1 am within, fir ; what's your pleafure ? 
Kno. To know who is within befides yourſelf. 
Tis, Why, fir, you are no conſtable, (hows ? 
Kno. O you the conſtable ? then 1 doubt na, 
You have ſome gueſts within deſerve that fear; 
In fetch him ftraight. 

Tih. © God's name, fir. 

Kno. = 7 Come, tell me, is not young Kno's:! 

re 
—_— Kno'well ? I know none ſuch, fir, G wi 
honeſty. 


Nu. 2 Your honeſty ! Dame ; it flies too light 
rom you ; 
There is no way but fetch the conſtable. 
Tib. The conſtable! the man is mad, I think. 
Caſh. Ho, who keeps houſe here? 
Kio. O, this is the female copeſmate of my fon. 
Now ſhall I mert him ſtraight. 
Dame. Knock, Thomas, hard. 
Cab. Ho, wife ? 
Tis. Why, what's the matter with you ? 


1 Nu ezefty, dame ; it des 1. kehels from you ; there i; mo 40 
but fetch the conflable.} Though the metre is generally well ps 
ſerved, and the ſpecches in verie are printed as tuck, yet we h2"4 
miſtake in this; the lines ſhould be here diftinct, as the nume 
are compleat. 

i 74 honeſty ” dame ; it flies tn lightly from yeu ; 
Tle is uo way but fetch the conflabie. 


Dane 


— 


AR Ex 
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Dame. ** 7 wornan, grieves it you to ope your 
| door 
like you get ſomething to keep it ft. 
(ib, What meant queſtions, pray ye ? 
Dame. So f range you make it ? Is not my huſband 


here 
_ Ko. Her huſband ! 
Dame. My tried huſband, maſter Kitely. 
is, | hope he needs not to be tried here. 
— No, Dame, he do's it not for nee@ but plea- 
ure. 
« ib. Neither for need nor pleaſure is he here. 


Ko. This is but a device to baulk me withal. 

| Soft, who is this ? "tis not my fon diſguis'd? 
Dame. O, fir, have | foreſtall'd your honeſt market, 
Found your cloſe walks? You ſtand amaz'd now, do 


n you ? [ Sbe ſpies ber huſband come, and runs to him. 

ins WY Faith, I am glad) I have ſmoakt you yet at laſt. 
What is your jewel, trow ? In, come, let's ſee her; 

Fach forth your houſewife, dame) if ſhe be fairer, 


In any honeſt judgment, than My-lelf, 

Eil be content with it: but ſhe is change, 

| She feeds you fat, ſhe ſoot hs your appetite, 

And you are welt! Your wife, an honeſt woman, 

is meat twice ſod to you, ſir O, you treachour ! ** 
Kno, She cannot counterfeit thus palpably. 


'" iy woman, grieve! it you 1 ope your door ? Belike you get Pme- 
thing ts keep it fout.] This error is the fame with the preceding, 
ne it 15 ffrange the editors ſhould not perceive it We have here 
gun two verſes confounded, and run together as proſe. They 

a be printed in this manner 

pre: Why woman, gricves it you to oft your door ? 
ve Heile you get jomething to keep it ut. 
uns Faith, I am glad 1 hawe freealt you at l.] A ſyllable is want- - 

og in the copy of 1516. Former editions give it us right, 
— - [have ſmoak'd you yet at laſt. 

© 09, you TREACHER !] i. e traitor, treacbour, and trearhetour, 

vords occurring in Spenſer, and the firſt of them in Chaucer. : 
H 3 Kt, 
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Kit, Out on thy more than ff t imprictencs! 
Stcal'ſt thou thus to thy haunts ? and have | takes 
Thy bawd and thee, and thy companion, 

This hoary-headed letcher, this goat, 

| [ Pointing ts old Ae 
Cloe at your villainy, and would'ſt thou "ruſe it 
With this ſtale harlot's jeff, accufing me ? 

O., old incontinent, doft not thou ſhame, (T5 
When all thy powers in chaſtity are ſpent, 

To have a mind fo hot, and to entice, 

And ſeed th” inticem nts of a luſtful woman 

Dame. Out, | defie thee, I, diſſembling wrerch, 

[ By Ty 
Kit. Defic me, ſtrumpet? Ask thy pandar here, 
Can he deny it ? or that wicked elder ? 
Ano Why, hear you, fir. 
Kit. Tut, tut, tut; never ſpeak. 
Thy guilty conſcience will diſcover thee. 
no. What lunacy is this, that haunts this man? 

Kit. Well, good wife bawd, Cob's wife, and you, 
That make your huſband fuch a hoddy-doddy ; 
And you young apple-ſquire, and old cuckold-make; 
III ha' you every one betore a juſtice : 

Nay, you ſhall anſwer it, | charge you go. 

Ano. Marry, with all my heart, fir, I go williogy; 
Though I do taſte this as a trick put on me, 

To pumſh my impertinent ſearch, and juſtly, 
And half forgive my fon tor the device. 

Kit. Come, will you go? 

Dame Go? to thy ſhame, believe it. 

Cob. Why, what's the matter here? what's here toda 


* By Tho.) This marginal direction is obſcure. Thomas Caft 
the perſon meant, he is called her pandar, as Knowell s a. 
wards termed the wicked elder. | he words By Thomas, mean, ts 
he comes up to Caſh, when he gives him that appellation. 1% 
whole ſcene is very happily drawn, and quite in tue ſpirit of de 
antient comedy. | p 

L 
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„ O, Cob, art thou come I have been abus 
tad 7 thy houſe : never was man (0 wrong'd ! 

(ah, el, in my houſe? my maſter Kitely * who 
Wrong* you in my houſe ? 

kr, Marry. young luſt in old, and old in young here: 


Thy wife's their bawd, here have I taken em. 


Cob, How? bawd? is me hovuſe come to that? Am 
Loreferr'd thither ? Did 1 not charge you to keep your 
doors ſhut, Ibel ? and—you let em lie open for all 
comers. Ie falls upon his wife and beats her. 

kno. Friend, know forne cauſe, before thou beat'ſt 

thy wife. 
This's madneſs in thee. 


| Cab, Why ? is there no cauſe ? 


Kit. Yes, Fil ſhew cauſe before the juſtice, Cob: 
Come, let her go with me. 

Cab. Nay, ſhe ſhall go. 

Tib, Nay, I will go. Vil fee an' you may be al- 
d to make a bundle o' hemp o' your right and 
aviul wife thus, at every cuckoldy knave's pleaſure. 
Why do you not go ? 

ki. A bitter quean ! Come, we'll ha' you tam'd. 


SCH 8 & AL 
Brain-worm, Matthew, Bobadill, Stephen, Down: rt. 


brai. Well, of all my diſguiſes yet, now am I moſt 
ixe my felf, being in this (erjcant's gown. A man of 
my preſent protefiion never counterteits, till he lays 
aid upon a debtor, and ſays, he 'relts him; for then 
be brings him to all manner of unreſt. A kind of 
ittle kings we are; bearing the diminutive of a mace, 
wade like a young artichoke, that always carries pep- 
f ſalt in itfelf. Well, I know not what danger 
— by this exploit; pray heav'a I come well 


Mat. See, I think, yonder is the varlet, by his gown. 
H 4 5 & 
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Brai, Yes, art 
leren had will'd 2 From 
maſter (which I have about me) to be ferv'd on «7 


— 

Mat. It is honeſtly done of you both ; and & 
2 comes you muſt arreſt ; ſerve it ups 
Lim . aforc he be 4 

. 2 maſter Matthew. 

Brai. Maſter Down- right, I arreſt you i” the que 
name, and muſt carry you afore a juſtice, by vertu 
this warrant. 

Step. Ne, Friend? I am no Down right, I 1 « 
maſter Stephen: you do not well to arreſt me, | 
you truly ; I am in „ dedice beads nor docks 
would you ſhould know it. A plague on you heart) 
for ng me thus afraid afore my time. 

y, now you are deceived, gentlemen. 
Bob. He wears ſuch a cloke, and that deceiv'd u 
but ſee, here a comes inderd ; this is he, officer. 

Down. Why how now, ſignior Gull are you turi'i 
filcher of late ? Come, deliver my cloke. 

Step. Your cloke, fir? I — it even now, in opt: 
market. 

Brai. Maſter Down- right, I have a warrant | mul 
ſerve upon you, procur'd by theſe two gentlemen. 

Down. Theſe gentlemen ? theſe raſcals ! 


Brai. Keep the peace, I charge you in her majeſty 


name. 
Down. hey os What muſt | do, officer ? 
Brai. Go before maſter juſtice Clement, to anſen 


what they can olyect againſt fir : I will uſe y« 
kindly, fir. Fo 


"Mas. Come, let's before, and make the juſtice, I 
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feb, The varſet's 8 taff man, afore heav'n | 
Down. Gull, you'lt give me my cloke ? 
Yup Sir, | he it, and I'll keep it. 
You will ? 
gu 1, that 1 wil, 
Deum Officer, theres thy fee, arreſt him, 
Bras, Maſter Stephen, I muſt arreſt you. 

Sp Arreſt me ! I ſcorn it, There, take your cloke, 
pil none on't, 

Down, Nay, that ſhall not ſerve your turn now, fir. 
Officer, I'll go with thee to the juſtice's 5 bring him 
"S Why, is not here your cloke ? what would 
you have ? 

Down, Il ha” you anſwer it, fir. 

Brai. Sir, Fil take your word, and this gentleman's 
too, for his a; pearance. 

Down. Vis ha” no words taken: bring him along. 
Brai. Sir, I may chuſe to do that, I may take bail. 
Down. "Tis tre, you may take bail, and chuſe, at 
mother time ; b t you ſhall not now, varlet : bring 
um along, or Fil ſwinge vou. | 


money again. 


Down. *Sdeyns, tell not me of my money; bring 
tim away | fay. 


Brai.l warrant you he will go with youof himſelf, fir. 
Down Yet more ado ? 

Brai. I have made a fair maſh on't. 

dep Muſt Igo? 

Brai. I know no remedy, maſter Stephen. 


oo look behind. 7 
. Why, fir, | cannot me it. 
Can he, fellow f Waben = 

Erai think nor, fir: it is but a —_— matter, ſure. 
lep. Why then let him do his worſt, I am _— 


Bra. Sir, | pity the gentleman's caſe. Here's your 


Down Come along, atore me here ; 1 do not love 


tis 
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ACT v. SCENE 


Clement, Rus well, Kitely, Dame Kitely, Ti, Caf, 
Cob, Servants. 


Clem. AY, but ſtay, ſtay, give me leave: . 
N chair, firrah. You, maſter Kno'well, (+ 
you went thither to meet your fon ? 
Kno. I, fir. 
Clem. But who directed you thither ? 
Kno. That did mine own man, fir. 
Clem. Where is he ? 

; Nay, 1 know not now ; I ef him with you 
clerk, and appointed him to ſtay here for me. 
Clem. My clerk ? about what time was this ? 

arry, between one and two, as I take it. 


two, (ir. 
good: but, miſtreſs Kitely, how chance 
at Cob's ? ha? 

n pay you, fir, I'll tell you: my br: 
- told me, that Cob's houſe was a (ul 
AOL — | 
it appears, methinks ; but on. 
nd that my huſband us'd thither daily. 
matter, ſo he us'd himſelf well, miſtreb:. 
rue fr þ but you know what grows ©y 


rank "Froies of a jealous brain, miſtres 
but did you find your uſband there, in that 


14 - ſir. 


18 you ſo, that alters the caſe. Who gait 
wiedge of your wife's being there? 
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„ Marry, that did my brother Well bred. 
Clam. How, Well-bred firſt tell her z then tell you 
fer Where is Well-bred ? 
Kit. Gone with my ſiſter, fir, I know not whither. 
| Clem. Why, this is a meer trick, a device are 
ud in this moſt grofly all. Alas, poor a werk 
chen beaten for this ? 
N fib, Yes, moſt pitifully, an't pleaſe you. 
* Ch, And worthily T hope, it it ſhall prove fo. 
m I, that's like, and a piece of a ſentence. 
How now, fir ? what's the matter? 
wv. Sir, there's a gentleman i'the court without, 
lefires to ſpeak with your worſhip. | 
Clem. A gentleman ? what's he ? 
gerv. A foldier, fir, he ſays. 
Clem. A foldier ? Take down my armour, my ſword 
quickly. A foldier ſpeak with me! Why, when, 
es Come on, come on, [He arms himſelf |] 
'* Wold my cap there, ſo; give me my gorget, my 
ſword : ſtand by, I will end your matters anon —— 
Let he ſoldier enter. Now, lir, what ha” you to ſay 
ce co me * | 


"i SCENE IL 
[To them] Bobadill, Matthew. 


Bib. By your worſhip's favour 
Cem. Nay, keep out, fir ; I know not your pretence. 
5. Wlou ſend me word, fir, you are a ſoldier : why, fir, 
oy you ſhall be anſwer'd here, here be them have been 
amongſt foldiers. Sir, your pleaſure. 
Bob, Faith, fir, fo it is, this gentleman and my ſelf 
tave been moſt uncivilly wrong'd and beaten, by one 
Down right, a coarſe fellow, about the town here; 
and for my own part, I proteſt, being a man in no 
fort given to this filthy humour ot quarrelling, he 
. $4 afſaulted me in the way of my peace, deſpoil'd 
. * Me 
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pen ey Br along he ener Ak, eas 
me in t . 
not fo much as once offered 16 refit ſen "OY 
Clam. O, God's ious ! is this the ſoldier fe 
take my armour off quickly, "twill make him war 
- — hppa that will put oy , 
Mat. An't pleaſe your worſhip, he was bound « 


the . 
Cem. Why, an” he were, fir, his hands were i 
were they ? 
Kr. There's one of the varlets of the city, fir, ky 
brought two gentlemen here ; one, upon your wa 
ſhip's warrant. 
lem. My warrant ? 

Ser. Yes, fir; the officer ſays, procur'd by thek 
two. 
Clem. Bid him come in. Set by this picture. Wir 
= + 28 ate you brought at mr. Freſh- wr 


SCENE III. 
Down-right, Stephen, Brain-worm [ To them.) 


Down. Þ faith, fir. And here's another brought s 
my ſuit. | 
Clem. What are you, fir? 

Step. A gentleman, fir. O, uncle! 

Clem. Uncle! who? maſter Kno'well. 
Ko. I, ſir ; this is a wiſe kinſman of mine. 
Step. God's my witneſs, uncle, I am wrong'd het 
rouſly ; he me with ſtealing of his clokt 
and would I might never ſtir, if I did not find itn 
the ſtreet by chance. 
zr 

re · VN 


S 


"= 


r WWE 


Sg = NS 2 


' wil 


Every Man in his Humour, 125; 
fs, And you ſaid, I tole it: nay, now uncle 
W Þ - 4 yl 4 well enough with you. * 

Cn Well, let this breathe a while, You that have 
„ to complain there, ſtand forth : had you my 
wxtrant for this gentleman's apprehenſion ? 

4 gh, 1, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

(lam, Nay, do not ſpeak in paſſion ſo: where had 


* jou it ? 

fob. Of your clerk, fir. 

Clem That's well! an' my clerk can make warrants, 
" nd my hand not at em] where is the warrant ? officer, 
„% ov it ? 


firai. No, fir, your worſhip's man, maſter Formal, 
lid me do it for theſe gentlemen, and he would be my 
Wa diſcharge. 

Clem. Why, maſter Down-right, are you ſuch a no- 
vice, to be ſerv d and never (ce the warrant ? 

Down. Sir, he did not ſerve it on me. 

Clem. No ? how then ? 

Down. Marry, fir, he came to me, and ſaid he muſt 
erve it, and he would ule me kindly, and fo 
Clem. O, god's pity, was it fo, fir? he muſt ſerve 

it? give me my long ſword there, and help me off. 

do, come on, fir varlet, I muſt cut off your legs, 
t firrah : nay, ſtand up, Fil uſe you kindly ; I muſt 

cut off your legs, I ſay. | 
Ile flouriſhes over bim with bis long ſword. 

Brai. O, good fir, I beleech you; nay, good ma- 
ſter juſtice. 
Clem. I muſt do it, there is no remedy, I muſt cut 
of your legs, firrah, I muſt cut off your ears, you 
aſcal, I muit do it; I muſt cut off your noſe, I muſt 
cut off your head. 

Brai. O, good your worſhip. 
Cem. Well, riſe, how doſt thou do now? doſt thou 
keel thy ſelf well? haſt thou no harm? 


bai. No, I thank your good worſhip, fir. 


Clem. 
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c Why, fo ; 1 faid I muſt cut off thy legs, i 
I muſt cut off thy arms, and I muſt cut off thy hey 
but, 1 did not do it: fo you faid you muſt ſerve thy 
leman with my warrant, but you did not forws 
m. You knave, you ſlave, you rogue, do you fs 
you muſt ? firrah, away with him to the goal, 5. 
teach you trick, for your muſt, fir, 

Brai. Good, fir, I beſeech you, be good to me. 

1 Tell him he ſhall to the goal, away wit 
Brai. Nay, fir, if you will commit me, it ſhall 
for committing more than this: I will not loſe by my 
travail, any grain of my fame, certain. | 

Clem. How is this ? 

Nuo. My man Brain-worm ? 

Step. O, yes, uncle, Brain-worm has been with ny 
couſin Edward and I all this day. 

Clem. 1 told you all, there was ſome device. 
Brai. Nay, excellent juſtice, fince 1 have laid ny 
ſelf thus open to you, now ſtand ſtrong for me ; boy 
with your ſword and your ballance. 

Clem. Body o' me, a merry knave ! give me 2 bon! 
of ſack : if he belong to you, maſter well, I bs 
r 

Dr. That is it, I have moſt need of. Sir, 


you'll pardon me only, I'll glory in all the reſt of ny 


oits. 

IK Sir, you know I love not to have my favour 
come hard from me. You have your pardon, though 
I fuſpe& you ſhrewdly for being of counſe} with ay 
ſon againſt me. 

Vai. Yes, faith, I have, fir, though you retain" 
me doubly this morning for your felt : firſt as Brai 
worm; after, as Fitz-Sword. I was reform 
- ſoldier, fir. "Twas I ſent you to Cob's upon the & 
rand without end. 
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l, Is it ! of that thou ſhouldi'ſt diſguiſe 
fy language as | ſhould not know thee ? | 
N. O, fir, this has been the day of my meta- 
! It is not that ſhape alone that I have run 
grough to day. I brought this gentleman, mr. Kitely, 
, too, in the form of mr. — man here, 
w draw him out of th" way, as well as your worſhip, 
while maſter Well-bred might make a conveyance of 
miſtreſs Br to my young maſter. 

Kit. How ! my fiſter ſtol'n away ? 

Kno. My fon is not married, I hope! 

Broi, Faith, fir, they are both as ſure as love, a 
prieſt, and three thouſand pound (which is her por- 
don can make em; and by this time are ready to 
teſpeak their wedding ſupper at the Wind-mill, ex- 
pt ſome friend here prevent em, and invite em 
home. 


Cem. Marry that will I (I thank thee for putting me 


Bri. Faith, fir, after ſome ceremony paſt, as mak- 
ng him drunk, firſt with ſtory, and then with wine, 
(but all in kindneſs) and ſtripping him to his ſhirr, I 
eit him in that cool vein ; departed, fold your wor- 
ſhip's warrant to theſe two, pawn'd his livery for 
that varlet's gown to ſerve it in; and thus have brought 
my ſelf by my activity to your worſhip's conſidera- 
tion. 


Clem. And I will conſider thee in another cup of 
ck. Here's to thee, which having drunk off, this is 


to nothing, in my judgment, but deſerves to 
be pardon'd for the wit o the offence. If thy maſ- 


ter, 


ſentence. Pledge me. Thou haſt done, or aſ- 
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ter, of man here, be angry with ther, I 6.1 

4% his ingine * while 1 know him for't How wn 

what noiſe i that ? 
Serv. Sir, it is Roger is come home. 

Clem. Bring him in, bring him in. What dee 
in arms againſt me ? your reaſon, your reaſon for thy 
SCENE IV. 

[To them] Formal. 

Form | beſeech your worſhip to pardon me ; | hay 


d into il] c by chance that caſt me int | 
and ſtript me of all my clothes 


fireet i my 


by a while. Who be theſe ? ( 
ng company, welcome, welcome. Gif y: 


bluſh not ; you are 60 
the news of it is come hither atc 


SS XxX 


SCENE V. 


Ed: well, Vell. lred, Bridget [To then.) 


8 Kne. We are the more bound to your human 


' ] fall bi, Evers.) The of ſpelling hath a* 
ed the It ſhould be wrote, after old way, gin: | 
the Latin ingeniam, wit, underſtanding, &c. | 


ES FIST. 


. 


7 ' L. e. 


N 129 
two have (© lictle of man in em 


under a writ o' rebellion. 
What all this verſe ? body o/ me, he carries 


Runsthis 
How ? this is ſtoln 

E. N. A ic! a parodie ! with a kind of 
miraculous gifr, to make it abſurder than it was. 


* Mount up thy retten, muſe, and tefifie, Wc.) It is probable 
theſe verſes were deſigned as a ſneer upon ſome others, that might 
be well known at that time. As I cannot point out the bow 
whole manner was here intended to be fatirmer, unleſs Decker was 
be perion, the humour is in ſome meaſure loſt to us. Ph/egon was 
he name of one of the horſes belonging to the chariot of the ſun. 

A gerede, a freie, with a hind of miraculous pift, to make it 
Order 1h. it wat.) The lines alluded to are theſe of Daniel, 
duch are the beginniog of his firſt ſonnet : 

* Unto the bou ocean of thy beauty, 

** Runs this poor river charg'd with fireams of zeal." 

And they are given as an inftance of Mr. Matthew's falſe taſte. 
WI cry parody is not ridicule or — the ſublime burleſque, or 


river 


Vor. I. mocks 
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lay 
was 


the city hen, 


1 


: 


f 
a 


-pedlers ! theſe ink-dabblers ! they can- 
reprehenſion or reproach. They have i 


f 
. Kno. Sir, you have ſav'd me the labour of a 


£ 
> 
F 


ty 


7 


are nt burn every year, as an alderman. | plam cirmens, tha 
—_ be thought a reflexion upon men of gravity and worksy; 
Mr. Kitely ſeemed to take it fo : but the jathce thong 


Latin vert: : 


no harm, when he thus gave us the ſenſe of the 


** When heav'n intends to do ſome mighty thing, 
ke makes a poet, or at . — Rig. 
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hey fall. 
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credulous breath! 
atch where t 


my 


em ſuſpicious eyes, w 
„ ke! on heads, that think th' have none at all! 
12 


ing' d with my cleanſed and 
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% O, what a world of this will come 
„% When air rains horns, all may be fure of forme 
Ih learn'd ſo much verſe out of a jealous mun's py 
in # 
Ern "tis well! This night we'll dedicas 
to friendihip, love, and laughter. Maſter brich 
e my mit your bride and lead ; every one a fellow 
16 miſtreſs, Nrain-worm to whom all my 
courtſhip ſhall have their reference. Whol 
—_— this day, when our grand-children ul 
hear to be made a fable, I doubt not but it ſhall find 


both ſpectators and applauſe. 

i Here i Rrain worm} The 
humovr, takes on» nh Leqrkey 4 — 
but for mirth and jocular converſation. 


This Comedy was firſt afted in the Year 1598, by 
the then Lord Chamberlain his ſervants. 


The principal comedians were, 
Witt. Suakxesreart, || Ric. Buznanpcr, 
Aud. Puitirs, Jon. Heminxcs, 
Huw. Convert, Tuo. Porz, 
Witt. Sry, Cusn. Be sro, 
WII. Mrz, Jon. Duke. 


have ſupplied this account of the actors from the folio of 


1616, It was not cuſtomary at that time, to print the players name 
ainſt that perſon of the drama which he repreſented, as is now the 


formers of the XAXT —_y in yo preceding play. But i 


ppoſe, are ranged in the 
—_—T_ order 5 part 


> Shakeſpear, whoſe name ſtancs 
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COMICAL SATIRE, 


Firſt Acted in the Year 1599, 


By the then Lord CuAnsERTAINM his Servants, 


With the Allowance of the Maſter of Revers. 


Non alieng meo preſfs pede | * | propius ftes. 
Te capient magis | * & decies repetita placebunt 


Hos, 


I. 3 Ea EE CTC © 3 Tz Ra Xn Go S + © 


TO THE 


Nobleſt Nun Ff AIT of Humanity and 
Liberty in the Kingdom, 


The Inns of Cour. 


Underſtand you, Gentlemen, not your houſes : and 
s worthy ſucceſſion of to all time, as being 
born the judges of theſe ſtudies, When I wrote this 
Poem I had friendſhip with divers in your ſocieties ; 
who, as they were great names in learning, ſo they 
were no leſs examples of living. Of them, and then 
that I fay no more) it was not deſpiſed. Now that the 
printer, by a doubled charge, thinks it worthy a 
longer life than commonly the air of ſuch things doth 
promiſe ; I am careful to put it a ſervant to their plea- 
ſures, who are the inheritors of the firſt favour born 
k. Yet, | command it lie not in the way of your 
more noble and uſeful ſtudies to the publick : for fo 
| ſhall ſuffer for it. But when the gown and cap is 
off, and the lord of liberty reigns, then to take it in 
your hands, perhaps may make ſome bencher, tinct- 
e with humanity, read and not repent him. 


By your True Honourer, * 


BEN, JONSON. 


I 4 | Dra. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ 


Ates, the Preſenter. 

Macitewre. 
His Lady. 

| Waiting Gene. 

Puwr anvoro. Huntſman. 
Serving Men 2. 
Dog and Cat. 


Canto Burrows, 

F asT1D. Bzisx. Cixzpo his Page. 
D+z11n0. Fido, their Servant. 
FaLLact. | Muſicians. 
SAvIOLINA. 


Son boo. His Hind. 


Funcos0. 


SOGLIAR DO, 
SHIFT. 


CLovs. ? 


Conſtable, and Officers. 
On ances. 


GREX. 
CorDaTvus. 
MiT1s, 


THE 


Character of the Perſons. 


ASPER, 
E is of an ingenious and free ſpirit, eager and 
conſtant in reproof, without fear controling the 
Mes abuſes. * One whom no ſerviſe hope of gain, 
froſty apprehenſion of danger, can make to be a 
Alte, either to time, place, or opinion, 


MACILENTE, 


A man well parted, a ſufficient ſcholar, and travelled; 
0 (wanting that place in the world's account which 
thinks his merit capable of ) falls into ſuch an en- 


| 


Lade. that he grows violently impatient of any 
e happineſs in another. 


PUNTARYOLO, 


A vain-glorious knight, over-engliſhing his travels? 

xd wholly conſecrated to ſingularity ; the very Jacob's 
Fof compliment; a fir that hath liv'd 8 ſee the 

lution of time in moſt of his apparel. Of preſence 

pod enough, bur ſo palpably affected to his own praiſe, 

at (for want of flatterers) he commends himſelf, to the 

tage of his own family. He deals upon — 

d ſtrange performances, reſolving (in | deſpi 

dick derifion) to ſtick to his own particular faſhion Sion 

aſe, and geſture. 


' Without fear, controling the world's abuse. ] The ſirſt edition takes 
y the comma aſter fear, and lays both the ſentences in one. 
ſeems to be the truer lection: but we claim no merit {rom ci- 

r depoling, or reſtoring commas. 

"Ile deals upon « 2 TV n x5. ] Ventures ſent abroad, for the ſafe return 

Which he agrees by articles to receive ſo much money. 


CARLO 


ous apoplexy, with which his judgment is ſo dazled 


m_ 
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CARLO BUFFONE, 


A publick, fcurrifous, and prophane jeſter ; that mw, 
ſwift than Circe) with abſurd fimiles will tran 
any perſon into deformity, A good feaſt-hownd, 7 
banquet-beagſe, that will ſcent you out a ſupprr he 
three miles off, and ſwear to his patrons (damn hin 
he came in dars, when he was but wafted over in af. 
ler. A ſlave that hath an extraordinary gift in pleaſing 
his palate, and will fwill up more ſack at a fitting thay 
would make all the guard - His religion « 
railing, and his diſcourſe ribaldry. They fland gef 
in his reſpect, whom he ſtudics moſt to reproach. 


FASTIDIUS BRISK, 


A neat, ſpruce, affefting courtier, one that wer 
clothes well, and in faſhion : practiſeth by his glaGs hov 
to ſalute ; ſpeaks good remnants (notwithſtanding the 
baſe-viol and tobacco :) fwears terſly, and with vari 
ty ; cares not what lady's favour he belies, or great mas 
familiarity : a good property to perfume the boot d 
a coach. He will borrow another man's horſe to praiſe, 
and backs him as his own. Or, for a need, on tot 
can poſt himſelf into credit with his merchant, only 
with the gingle of his ſpur, and the jerk of his wand. 


DELIRO, 
A good doting citizen, who (it is thought) might be 
of the common-counci! for his wealth; a fellow lin- 
cerely beſotted on his own wife, and fo rap: with! 
conceit of her perſections, that he ſimply holds him. 
ſelf unworthy of her. And, in that hood-winkt humour, 
lives more like a ſuiter than a huſband ; ſtanding in s 
true dread of her diſpleaſure, as when he firſt made love 
to her. He doth ſacrifice two-pence in juniper to het 
every morning before ſhe riſes, and wakes her with 
villanous-out-of-tune muſick, which ſhe out of her com. 
tempt (tho* not out of her judgment) is fure to diſlike 


= i 
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FALLACE, 

feliro's wife, and idol z a proud mincing peat, and 
perverſe as he is officious. She dotes as perfectly 
the courtier, as her huſhand doth on her, and 
„vine the face to be diſhoneſt. 


SAVIOLINA, 


& court lady, whoſe weightieſt praiſe is a light wit, 
iniced by herſelf, and one more, her ſervant Briſk. 


SORDIDO, 


4 wretched hob-nail'd chuff, whoſe recreation is 
ding of almanacks ; and felicity, foul weather. One 
t never pray'd but for a lean dearth, and ever wept 
| a fat harveſt. 


FUNGOSO, 


The fon of Sordido, and a ſtudent; one that has 
I'd in his time, and follows the faſhion afar off, 
ke ſpie. He makes it the whole bent of his endea- 
urs, to wring ſufficient means from his wretched 
her to put him in the courtiers cut; at which he ear - 


ly aims, but ſo unluckily, that he ſtill lights ſuort a 


SOGLIARDO, 


An eſſential clown, brother to Sordido, yet ſo ena” 
our'd of the narue of a gentleman, that he will have 

though he buys it. He comes up every term to 
ara to take tobacco, and fee new motions. He is in 
| kingdom when he can get himſelf into company 
were he may be well laught at. | 


SHIFT, 


Athread-bare ſhark ; one that never was a ſoldier, 
lives upon lendings. His profeſſion is 9 and 
ing, 


£ 
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odling, his bank Paule, and his ware houſe Pidt-hares 
Takes up bange teftons upon oaths, till doom ty 
Falls executions of three ſhillings, and enter; ,, 
to five-groat bonds, He way-lays the reports of @ 
vices, and cons them with out book, damning him 
he came new from them, when all the while hs un 
taking the diet in the bawdy- houſe, or lay pawned | 
his chamber for rent and viftuals. He is of that admin, 
ble and happy memory, that he will ſalute one for « 
old acquaintance that he never faw in his life hehe 
He uſurps upon cheats, quarrels, and robberies, whc 
he never did, only to get him 4 name. His (his 
exerciſes are, taking the whiff, ſquiring a cockatric, 
and making privy ſearches for imparters, 


CLOVE and ORANGE, 

An inſeparable caſe of coxcombs, city born; ts 
Gemini, or twins of foppery ; that like a pair of . 
den foyles, are fit for nothing but to be practis'd up 
Being well - flatter'd 7 lend money, and repent 
when they ha” done. Their glory is to invite player 
and make — — And in company of better rank 

u 


(to avoid the ſuſpect of infufficiency) will intorce t 
ignorance moſt Peoermety, to ſet upon the underſtand 


ing of any thing. Orange is the moſt humorous « 
the two, (whoſe ſmall portion of juice being [qu 
out) Clove ſerves to ſtick him with commendations. 


CORDATUS, 


The author's friend; a man inly acquainted wi 
and drift of his plot; of a diſcreet and unde 
ſtanding judgment; and has the place of a moderator. 


MITIS, 


Is a perſon of no action, and therefore we have 
fon to afford him no character. 
E 


Every Man out of his Humour. 


Aſter the ſecond Sounding." 


G REX. 
Cordatus, Aſper, Mitis. 


Cordatns. 


AY, my dear Aſper. 
Mit. Stay your mind. 


| Aſp. Awa —_ 

n ſo patient of this impious world, 

at he can check his ſpirit, or rein his tongue? 

* who hath ſuch a dead unfecling ſenſe, 

at heaven's horrid thunders canrot wake ? 

0 ſee the earth crackt with the weight of ſin, 

| gaping under us, and o'er our heads 

C tav'nous ruin, with her ſail-ſtretch'd as * 
17 


' Mier the ſecond #000186.) Theſe — 
lern theatre termed firſt, ſecond, and third muſic. 
— rav noms ruin, with ber fail. flretch'd wings.) There is a 
in this and the pr — | lines, which ſhews us that 

n could have reached a nobler of in the greater kinds of 


+ had he not cramped his genius — 2 


are in the 


— * 
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Ready to fink us down, and cover us, 
Who can behold _ — as theſe, 
And have his lips feal'd up? Net : my foul 
Was never ground into ſuch offy colours, 
10 flatter vice, and daub miquiry : 
But (with an armed and reſolved hand) 
In ep the ragged follies of the time 
Naked as at their birth : 
Cor. (Be not too bold. 
Aſp. You trouble me) and with a whip of feel, 
Print wounding laſhes in their iron ribs. 
I fear no mood ſtampt in a private brow, 
When I am pleas'd Cunmaſk a publick vice. 
I fear no ſtrumpets drugs, nor ruffians ſtab, 
Should 1 detect their hateful luxuries : 
No brokers, uſurers, or lawyers gripe, 
Were I diſpos'd to fay, they're afl corrupt. 
I fear no courtiers frown, ſhould | applaud 
The caſy flexure of his ſupple hams. 
Tur, theſe are fo innate and popular, 
That drunken cuſtom would not ſhame to laugh 
(In ſcorn) at him, that ſhould but dare to tax em. 
And yet, not one of theſe but knows his works, 
Knows what damnation is, the devil, and hell ; 
Let hourly perfiſt, grow rank in ſin, 
Puffing their fouls away in perj'rous air, 
Jo cheriſh their extortion, pride, or luſts. 
Mit. Forbear, good A ſper; be not like your na 
Aſp. O, but to fuch whole faces are all zeal, 
And (with the words of Hercules) invade 
Such crimes as theſe ! that will not ſmell of ſin, 
But ſeem as they were made of ſanity ! 


to the prejudices of the age, to a model unworthy of himſelf, and 
even not agreeable to his own taſte. I he authcr he copied after} 

his Scans and Catiline, was Seneca the tragedian ; as we ſhall ſhew 
more diſtinfily, when we come to thoſe plays. 


Religic 
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wligon in their garments, and their hair 
Cit ſhorter than their eye browse when the conſcience 
rafter than the ocean, and devours 
More wretches than the counters. 
Wt. Gentle Aſper, 
Contain your ſpirit in more ſtricter bounds, 
ind be not thus tranſported with the violence 
0f your ſtrong thoughts. 
Cr, Unleſs your breath had power 
To melt the world, and mould it new again, 
is in vain to ſpend it in theſe moods. 

{(p. not oblerv'd this thronged round till now ! 
Gracious and kind ſpectators, you are welcome, 
Apollo and the mules ſeaſt your eyes 
With graceful objects, and may our Minerva 
Anſwer your hopes, unto their largeſt ſtrain. 

Ie here miſtake me not, judicious friends: 

o not this, to beg your patience, 

Ir ſervilely to fawn on your applauſe, 

ke ſome dry brain, deſpairing in his merit. 
me be cenſur'd by th' auſtereſt brow, 
here J want art or judgment, tax me freely: 

& envious cenſors, with their broadeſt eyes, 

ok through and through me, I purſuc no favour ; 
ly vouchlate me your attentions, 

nd | will give you muſick worth your cars. 

bow I hate the monſtrouſneſs of time, 

dere every ſervile imitating ſpirit, 

"agu'd with an itching leproſie of wit) 

1a meer halting fury, ſtrives to fling 

Is uic'rons body in the Theſpian ſpring, 

i ſtraight leaps forth a poet] but as lame 
Vulcan, or th founder of Cripplegate. 

Mi. In faith this humour will come ill to ſome, 
vill be thought to be too peremptory. 


ur humour ? good | and why this humour, 


lf, anc 
after | 
11 hey 


ligi 


tis ? 


Nay, 
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Nay, do not turn, but anſwer. 
Mit. eyes — 
Lge t — ſome —— and the 1— 

o give theſe ignorant well · ſpoken days 
e abuſe of this word humour, 
Cor. O, not let your tall, | As 
It cannot but arrive moſt 2 _ 
Chiefly to fuch as have the happineſs, 

Daily to fee how the innocent wor 
Is rac 3%: tortur d. 

Mit. I. you p a 

Ap. Ha K* ? what is't ? 

Cor. For the abuſe of humour. 

Aſp. O, I crave pardon, I had loft my thong 
Why, humour (as tis aus) we thus define it, 
To be a quality of air, or water, 
And in itſelf holds theſe two properrtie*, 
Moiſture and fluxure : as, for demonſtration, 
Pour water on this floor, "twill wet and run 
Likewiſe the air (forc'd through a horn or trum 
Flows inſtantly away, and leaves behind 
A kind of dew ; and hence we do conclude, 
That whatſoe'er hath fluxure and humidity, 
As wanting power to contain itſelf, 
Is humour. So in every human body, 
The choler, melancholy, phlegm, and blood, 
By reaſon that they flow continually 
In ſome one part, and are not continent, 
Receive the name of humours. Now thus far 
It may, by metaphor, apply itſelf 
Unto the general diſpoſition : 
As when | one peculiar quality | 
Doth fo poſſeſs a Man, that it doth draw 


! { 45 Hig ws) ave thus defne it Fax is a term of the be 
fgnifies a ſubſtan. e, or exitence. 


Ca] 
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a lis affects, his fpirits, and his powers, 
ls their confluctions, tt to run one way, 
his may be truly faid to be a humour, * 


Ine that 4 rook by wearing 2 py'd ether, 
The cable hatband, or the three pif'd ruff, 
\ yard of ſhoe-tyr, or the Switzer's knot 
On his French garters, ſhould affect a humour ! 
0, it is more than moſt ridiculous, 
Cor. Ile ſpeaks pure truth, now if an idiot 
Have but an apiſh of fancaltick fr ain, | 
Si is his humour. 
Aſp. Well, 1 will ſcourge thoſe apes, 
And to theſe courteous eyes oppole a mirrour, 
A large as is the ſtage whereon we act, 
Where they ſhall ſec the time's deformity 
EAnatomiz'd in every nerve, and finew, 
Wich conſtant courage, and contempt of fear. 
Me. Aſper, (I urge it as your friend) take heed, 
The days are dangerous, full of exception, 
And men are grown impaticnt of reproot. 
Aſp. Ha, ha 
ou might as well have told me, yond' is heav'n, 
Ius carth, theſe men, and all had mov'd alike. 


* Thi; may be truly (aid ts be a wowoun.] What wis uſually called 
we navners in a play or poem, began now to be called the Sunours. 
Þ be word was new ; the ate, or rather abuſe of it was exceſſive, 
| «35 applied upon all occaftions, with as little judgment as wit. 
very coxcomb had it always in his mouth, and every particularity 
* Fefted was denominated by the name of humor. To redrets 
$15 extravagance, Touſen 15 exact in deſcribing the true meaning. 
V proper application of the term. Shakeſpear ridicules it in the 
Naser of Wi. It hath been ob ſerved that the word, in the 
Peie which Jenn affipns it, is peculiar to our Englith language ; 
* the quality intended by it is not peculiar to the people. Out 
92 excellence was the lively copying of thele humorous 
racers. 

He peats pure truth eme: if an idle) The reading of the ial 
won. the firſt folio mach better, as it lands above, 
He ſpeaks pure trath ; now it an idivt | 


Vor. I. K Do 
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Do not I know the time's condition ? 
Yes, Mitis, and their fouls ; and who they be 
That either will or can except againſt me. 
None but a fort of fools, fo ges in tale, 
That they contetmm all phy fick of the mind, 
And, l:ke ga d camels, kick at every touch. * 
Good men, and virtuous ſpirits, that loth their vw 
Will cheriſh my tree labours, love my lines, 
And with the fervor of their ſhining grace 
Make my brain fruit ful, fo bring lorth more 6 i< 
Worthy their ſcrtous and intentive eyes. 
But why enforce I this ? as fainting ? no. 
If any here chance to behold bimfelf, 
Let him not dare to challenge me of wrong : 
For, if he ſhame to have his follies known, 
Firſt he ſhould ſhame to act em: my (ſtrict hong 
Was made to ſciſe on vice, and with a gripe 
Squeeze out the humour of ſuch ſpongy natures, 
As lick up every idle vanity. 

Cer. Why, this is right furor pocticus ! 
Kind gentlemen, we hope your patience 
Will vet conceive the beſt, or entertain 
This ſuppoſition, that a mad man ſpeaks. 
. Aſp. What, are you reidy there? Mitis, It con, 
And my Cordatus. Sound ho, and begin. 
leave you two, as cenſors, to fit here: 
Obſerve what I preicnt, and liberally 
Speak your opinions upon every ſcene, 
As it ſhall paſs the view of theſe ſpectators. 
Nay, now y'are tedious, firs; tor ſhame begin. 
And, Mitis, note me; it in all this front 


6 And, like GLAD camels, kick at every tonch.] The true l 
which is exhibited by the copy cf 1616, is as followeth, 
And, like galld camels, lied at every touch, 

7 on out the kumour of fuch ſpongy natures ] So read te tit 
ons of 1692, and 1716, from the folio of 1640, but the ful ® 
hath ſpongy /0u/:. ' 


- 
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You can eſpy a gallant of this mark, 1 
Who to be thor ight one of the judicious) 1 
ws with his arms thus wreath'd, his hat pull'd here, 1 
(ies mew, and nods, then ſhakes his empty head, 
eil (hew more ſeveral motions in his face 
Than * the new London, Rome, or Niniveh, 
And (now and then) breaks a 4 jeſt, 
Which, that it may more eaſily be chew'd, 

He * in his own laughter. 
| Cor. Why, will that 
Mike it be ſooner ſwallow'd ? 

Aſp. O, affure you. 

07 did not, yet, as Horace ſings, 
nanu rard f omachus vulgaria temnit, 
Mean cates are welcome ſtill to hungry gueſts.” 

Cor. "Tis true; but why ſhould we obſerve em, Aſper ? 

Aſp. O, I would know em; for in ſuch affemblies 
Th' are more infectious than the peſtilence : . 

And therefore I would give them pills to purge, 

And make em fit for fair ſocieties, 

How monſtrous and deteſted is't, to ſee 

A tellow, that has neither art nor brain, 

fit like an Ariſtarchus, or ſtark aſs, 
Taking mens lines, with a tobacco-face, 6 
ln ſnuff, ſtill ſpitting, uſing his wry'd looks 
In nature of a vice) to wreſt and turn 

The good aſpect of thoſe that ſhall ſit near him, 
From what they do behold ! O, 'tis moſt vile. 

Mit. Nay, Aſper. 

Aſp. Peace, Mitis, I do know your thought. 
You'll ſay, your gueſts here will except at this: 
Piſh, you are too timorous, and full of doubt. 
Then he, a patient, ſhall reject all phyſick, 


U Than the new Loxvow, Rowe, 0 Nistytu.] Puppet ſhews, or 
# they were then ſiyled motions, at that time in great vo gue. 


K 2 "('auſe 
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Cauſe the phyſician tells him, you are fie 
Or, if I ſay, that he is vicious, 
You will not hear of virtue. Come, yare fond." 
Shall | be fo extravagant, to think, 
That happy 1:dgments, and compoſed ſpirits, 
Will challenge me for taxing fuch as theſe ? 
I am aſham'd. 

Cor. Nay, but good, pardon us; 
We muſt not bear this peremptory fail, 
But ufc our beſt endeavours how to pleaſe 

Aſp. Why, therein I commend your careful 
And I will mix with you in induſtry [thoughts 
To pleaſe : but whom ? attentive audicors, 
Such as will join their profit with their pleafure, 
And come to teed their underſtanding parts 
For theſe III prodigally ſpend my felt, 
And ſpeak away my fpirit into air; 
For theſe I'll melt my brain into invention, 
Coin new conceits, and hang my richeſt word: 
As poliſh'd jewels in their bounteous cars. 


But ſtay, I loſe my ſelf, and wrong their patience; aum 
If Idwell here, they'll not begin, 1 fee. ben 
Friends, fit you ſtill, and entertain this troop "tt 


With ſome familiar and by-conference, 

Pl haſte them ſound. Now gentlemen, I go 
To turn an actor, and a humoriſt, 

Where (er | do reſume my preſent perſon) a 
We to make the circles of your eyes 
Flow with diſtilled laughter: if we fail, 
We muſt impure it to this only chance, 


* Come, yareſin) i. e. fimple, injudicious. 

— — has my ri-telt word! 

Mr h A jewels in their braatrous ears.) The compare 
to the cuſtom then in vogue, of mens wearing ria, 4 jc 
their cars. 
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„ iet hath an enemy call'd ignorance. '* [Exit Aﬀp. 

e, How do you like his ſpirit, Mitis ? 

it, 1 ſhould like it much better, if he were Teſs 
7 Adent. 

(yy, Why, do you ſuſpect his merit? 

Mit, No, but I fear this will procure him much 
1 G& O, that ſets the ſtronger foal on his defert: if 
Ih had no enemies, I ſhould etteem his fortunes moſt 
wretched at this infant. 
| Mit. You have ſcen his play, Cordatus : pray you, 
thow ist? 

Cor. Faith fir, I muſt refrain to judge; only this 1 
an ſay of it, tis ſtrange, and of a particular in by 
(&lf, '* fornewhat like Jeu, Comuwiia, a work that 
thath bounteouſly pleaſed me, how it will awer the 
general expectation, I know not. 

Mit. Does he obſerve all the laws of comedy in it ? 

Cor. What laws mean you? 

Mi. Why, the equal diviſion of it into acts and 
kenes, according to the Terentian manner; his true 
zumber of actors; the furniſhing of the ſcene with 
rex or Chorus, and that the whole argument fall 
within compaſs of a day's buſineſs. 


" ft bath an nem cal ignorance] Ft quad wulgo aiunt, artem 
* aber iu um nil tIgnorautem. _ 

Reuſneri ſymbol Imperator. claff. 1. p. 135. Da. Gary. 

" Some hat lide VETUS CoMMOyD! a. | In the- 22 Coma dia, or old 

comedy, the learned know that perional characters were introduced 

vw name, and much licence of abuſe was tolerated. Jann hath 

traned from every thin of this nature; tho his enemies did not 


Krup'e ta tax him with quarrelling with his friends, and afterwards | 


ſepreſenting them on the lage; and p ticularly in the characters 
of this very play. tn what follows we may remark the moſt exact 
knowledye of the progreſs of antient comedy, through its feveral 
lagen and the concluſion is a ſatire on the poets of the age, for 
Weir violation of the laws of writing. Our poet perfetly under 
— the dramatic unitic:, and was happy in his obſcrvance of 


K 3 Cor, 
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Cav, O no, theſe arc too nice obſervations. 


Mit, They are fuch as muſt be received, by , 
favour, of it cannot be authentick. | 
Cor, Troth, I can diſcern no fuch neceſſity. * 
Cor, No? ＋ 
Mit. No, 1 aſſure you, fignior. If thoſe a 3 * 
ſpeak of had been delivered us ab initio, and in 16 8 
preſent virtue and perfection, there had been fon of | 
reaſon of — their ers; but "tis extant, 4, 
that which we call comedia, was at firſt nothing bu 
ſimple and continued fong, ſung by one only pere, 
till Suſario invented a ſecond ; after him, F p Wt 
a thicd ; Phormus and Chionides deviſed to hav: e ( 
actors, with a prologue and chorus; to which Crim Wi had 
(long after) added a fifth and fixth : Eupolis, mow, © * 
Ariſtophanes, more than they: every man in tle dg 
nity of his ſpirit and judgment ſupplied fornething 
And (though that in him this Kind of poem apreaet 
abſolute, and fully perfected) yet how is the fact g 
it changed fince, in Menander, Philemon. Cecil 1 
Plautus, and the reſt ? who have utterly cx ver 
ed the chorus, altered the property of the peri WW 
their names, and natures, and augmented it with ! / 
liberty, according to the elegancy and diſpoſition ge. 
thoſe times wherein they wrote. I fee not then, n 
we ſhould enjoy the ſame licence, or free power 0 48 hav 
luſtrate and heighten our invention as they «id ; a 4 
not be tied to thoſe ſtrict and regular forms which i [ 
niceneſs of a few (who are nothing but orm 1.420 my! 
thruſt upon us. ( 
Mit. Well, we will not diſpute of this now : % [ 
what's his ſcene ? ( 
Cer. Marry, inſula ſortunata, ſir. [ 
Mit. O, the fortunate iſland : maſs, he has be whe 
himſelf to a ſtrict law there. to c 


Cor. Why ſo? | : 
Mit. He cannot lightly alter the ſcene, . 
croſſing the ſeas, (s 
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c, He nee''s not, having a whole iſland to ru" 
rough, | think. 

Mi, No ? how comes it then, that in ſo me one 
ogy we fee to many ens, countries, At Kingloms, 
fed over with ſuch dire lexterity ? 

Car, OJ, that but ſhews how well the authors can 
gavel in their vocation, and our-run the apprehenſion 
of their audirory. But leaving this, I would they 
would begin once: this protrattion is able to ſour 
| the beſt-ſertled patience in the theatre, 
| Mi. They have anſwered your wiſh, fir; they 
ound. 

Car. O, here comes the prologue. Now, fir, if you 
had Raid a little longer, I meant to have ſpoke your 
yologue for you, i” faith. 


The third ſounding. 


FRAULOGUE 


Prol. Marry, with all my heart, fir, you ſhall do it 
get, and I thank you. 
| Cor. Nay, nay, ſtay, ſtay, hear you ? 

Prol. You could not have ſtudied to ha' done me 
greater benefit at the inſtant; for I proteſt to you, I 
m unperfect, and (had I ſpoke it, I muſt of neceſſity 
mve been out. 

Cir. Why, but do you ſpeak this ſeriouſly ? 

Proel. Scriouſiy I, (wit's my help, do I) and eſteem 
myſeit indebted to your kindneſs tor it. 

Cor. For what ? 

Pral. Why, for undertaking the prologue for me. 

Cor. How, did I undertake it for you ? 

Prel. Did you! I appeal to all theſe gentlemen, 
whether you did or no? Come, come, it pleaſes you 


to caſt a ſtrange look on't now ; but 'twill not ſerve. 
K 4 Cor. 
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Cor, Fore me, but it muſt ſerve ; and there 
ſpeak your Prologue. 

Prot, A do, let me die poifon'd with forms . 
nomous Wiſs, ant never live to look as high us the 
two penny room again, 

Mit, He has put you to it, fir, 

Cor. death. what 4 humourous fellow is this ? 
Gentlemen, good faith I can ſpeak no prolocue, how 
ſoever his wreak wit has ha the foriure to mike 


this ſtrong uſe of me here before you: but I py 
teſt 


Enter Carlo Buffone, 11th a boy and 


Car. Come, come, leave theſe fiiftian protettations; 
away, come, | cannot abide theſe prey h aded cer 
monies. Boy, fetch me a g! als quickly, I may bi hk 


gentlemer welcome; give em a health here I ma 
whoſe wit twas to put 1 prolotzuc in yond” ſarkbur's 
mouth ; J they might well think he'd be out of tune, an 


vet you's play upon him too, 
Cor. Hany him, dull block. 
Car. O good words, good words; a well-timverd 
fellow, he would ha“ made a good column, an' ke had 
been thought on, when the houſe was a building 0 
art thou come ? Weil aid; give me, boy, nh, 
Here's a cup of wine ſparkles lite a di mond. G7 
tlewomen (1 am ſworn to put them in firit and gen- 
tlemen, a round, in place of a bad prologue ; I drox 
this good draught to your health — Canary, the 
very elixir and ſpiric of wine.'* This is that our pc 
calls Caſtalian liquor, when he comes abroud 0 
and then) once in a fortnight, and makes a good ma 


" What a bum rhei this #} But hs 6 folio reads, 
acath, what a hun eiae is this 


„% Canovy, the Alen of wine. ] 1 was a cant term % 


that age for ſack, allud: ag to the elixir of * alchymiſs for ihe k- 
new al or prolo-gation of uſe, 


among 
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gong players, where he has caninum appriivam; mirry, 
+ home he keeps a good philofophical diet, berns and 
utter milk , an honeſt pure rogue, he will take you 
& three, four, five of theſe, one after another, and 
wk villanouſly when he has done, like a ons headed 
Cerberus he does not hear me, | hope and then / when 
W belly 1s well ballac'd, and his brain rigg'd a little) 
be fails away with all, as though he would work won- 
gers when he comes home, tHe has mice 4 play here, 
ind he calls it, Every Mon ont of bis umu, bat an' 
he get me out of the humour he nas pit ine in, I'll 
ruſt none of his tribe again while | live, Gentl-$; 
can fay for him, is, you are welcome: cou with 
my bottle here amongſt you ; but there's an old rule, 
No pledging your own bealth Marry, it any here be 
| thirſty for it, their belt way (that I know} ie, fit ill, 
Eil up their lips, and drink fo much of the play in 
x their ears. | Exit, 


G REX. 


Mit. What may this fellow be, Cordatus ? 
Cor. Faith it the time will fuller his deſcription, 
Fü give it you He is one, the author calls him 
Calo Buffone, an impudent common jetter, a violent 
ruler, and an incomprehenlüble epicure 3 one whoſe 
company is deſir'd of all men, but belov'd of none; 
be sul ſooner lofe his ſoul than a jelt, and prophane 
wen the molt holy things, to excite laughter: no 
honourable . or reverend perſonage whattoever can 
me within the reach of his eye, but is turn'd into 
ul manner of variety, by his adult'rate ſimiles. 

Mit. You paint forth a montter 

Cor tHe will prefer all countries before his native, 
ud thinks he can n ver ſufficiently, or with admira- 
don enough, deliver his affectionate conceit of foreign 

atheiſtical 
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atheiſtical policies, But ſtay-—obſerve the- „ 
ar himſelf anon. | 
Mit. O, this is your envious man (Macilens | 


think. 
Cor. The ſame, fir, 


ACT 1 SCENK I. 


Macilente. 


V. it, fortune cacitatem facilt ſerre 
"Tis true; but, Stoic, where (in the vaſt wor 
Doth that man breathe, that can ſo much commar 
His blood and his affection ? Well, I ſe 

1 ftrive in vain to cure my wounded foul ; 

For every cordial that my thoughts apply 

Turns to a corr'ſive, and doth cat it farther. 
There is no taſte in this philoſophy ; 

*Tis like a potion that a man ſhould drink, 

But turns his ſtomach with the ſight of it. 

I am no ſuch pil'd Cynique to believe, 

That beggary is the only happineſs ; 

Or (with a number of theſe patient fools) 

To ſing: My mind to me a kingdom is 
When the lank hungry belly barks for food. 

TIT look into the world, and there I meet 

With objects, that do ſtrike my blood-ſhot che 
Into my brain: where, when I view my (cli, 
Having before obſerv'd this man is great, 

Miglity and fear'd ; that lov'd, and highly favor 
A third thought wiſe and learned; a fourth rich, 
And therefore honour'd ; a fifth rarely featur d, 


ai 
x 


0 mind to me a kingdom ir.) Words of an old baitid, © 
Mought from Seneca. 
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„ Gath admired for his nuptial fortunes : 
ben | fer theſe % and view my (elf, 
{ wiſh the organs of my ſight were cracke ; 
wal that the engine of my grief could caſt 
| Mine ce balls, like two globes of wild-fire, forth, 
o melt this unproportion'd frame of nature, 
O, they are thoughts that have transſſet my heart, 
Land often i' the Rrength of apprehenſion) 
Made my cold paſſion ſtand upor my lace, 
Like drops of dew on a ſtiff cake of ice, 


G REX. 


Cr. This alludes well to that of the poet, | 
— 28 gemi, incutitque dentes, | 
Sud frigidus, intuen quod odit. 

Mit. O peace, you break the ſcene, 
Marci. Soft, who be theſe ? 

i lay me down awhile till they be paſt, 


GREY MX. 


Cor. Signior, note this gallant, I pray you. 
Mit. What is he? 
Cir. A tame rook, you'll take him prefeatly ; liſt. 


SE SuLn i 


Segliardo, Carlo Buffone, Macilente.. 


g. Nay, lo k you Carlo: this is my humour now! 
have land and money, my friend eit me well, and 
| will be a gentleman whatſoever it cht me. 

Car A moſt gentleman- like reſolution, 

Leg. Tut, an' I take an humour of a thing once. I 
am like your taylors needle, I go through; , or 
my name, figr:or, how think you ? will it aut {-rve 

a 
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for a gentleman's name, when the fignior is pur 1 
it! a? 

Cay, let me hear : how it? 

Fog. Signior Infulſo Sogliardo methinks it ſoun,, 
well, 

Car. O excelent ! tut, an” all fitted to your name. 
you might very well ſtand for a gentleman : | kings 
many Sogliardo's gentlemen. 

7 Why, and for my wealth I might ben e 
ACE, 

Gor. I, and a conſtable for your Wit. 

Sag. All this is my lordſhip you fee here, and that 
farms you came by. 

Car. Good ſteps to gentility too, marry : but 0g 
hardo, if you affect to be a gentleman indeed, you 
muſt obſerve all the rare qualities, humour, and cor 
plements of a gentleman. 

Sog. I know it, ſignior, and if you pleaſe to infrud, 
I am not too good to learn, I'll affure you. 

Car. Enough, fir : Fil make admirable uſe 2% 
o_—_ of my medicine upon this lump of cone 

„ Pl bethink me for you, fir. 

Sog. Signior, I will both pay you, and pray you, 

and thank you, and think on you. 


G R F. X. 


Cor. Is this not purely good? | 
Maci. Why, why ſhould ſuch a prick-car'd [ins 3 
this | 
Be rich? ha? a fool! ſuch a tranſparent gull 
That may be ſeen through! wheretore ſhould he has! 
land 
Houſes, and lordſhips ? O, I could eat my intrai!s, 
And fink my foul into the earth with forrow. | 
Car. Firſt (to be an accompliſht gent!eman, that 


a gentleman of the time) you muſt give o'er how? 
| heepug 
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| Keeping in the country, and Hive altoget'rer in the city 
mongit gallants , where at your firſt appearance, 
were good you turn'd four of five hundred acres of 
belt land into two of three trunks of apparel 
| (you may do it without going to a conurer) and be 
| lire you mix yourſelt fu with ſuch as flouriſh in the 
ſpring of the faſhion, and are leaſt popular ; ſtudy 
their carriage and behaviour in all; learn to play at 
grimero and paſlage, and ever (when you loſe) haꝰ two 
oe three peculiar oaths to ſwear by, that no man elſe 
ſwears : but above all, preteſt in your play, and affirm 
won your credit, as you are a true geniieman, (at every 
at) you may do it with a fafe conſcience, I warrant 
you. 
| bog. O admirable rare! he cannot chuſe but be a 
gentleman that ha's theſe excellent gifts: more, more, 
| beſeech you. | 

Car. You muſt endeavour to feed cleanly at your 
ordinary, fit melancholy, and pick your teeth when 
you cannot ſpeak : and when you come to plays, be 
humorous, look with a good ſtarch'd face, and ruffle 
your brow like a new boot, laugh at nothing but your 
own jeſts, or elſe as the noblemen laugh. That's a 
pecial grace you mult obſerve, 

eg. | warrant you, fir. 

Car. I, and fit o' the ſtage and flout, provided you 
1ave a good ſuit. 

vg. O, I'll have a ſuit only for that, fir. * 

0. You muſt talk much of your kindred and 
allies. 

dag. Lies ! no [igaior, I ſhall not need to do fo, I 
have kindred i' the city to talk of : 1 have a niece is 
a merchant's wife; and a nephew, my brother Sordi- 
G's ſon, of the inns of court. 


eit popular] is leaſl vulgar ; moſt removed from the common 


reople, 
Car. 
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Car. O, but you muſt pretend alliance with cone 
and great perſons : and ever when you are ts {ime 4 
ſup in any range preſence, hire a fellow with + aw 
chain (though it be copper, it's no matter to big 
ou letters, feign'd from ſuch a nobleman, or fuck. 
night, or fuch a lady, To their worſhipful, 4 
% rare and nobly qualified friend and Kinſman, fag 
% Infulſo Sogliardo ;” give yourſelf ſtile enough, 4s 
there (while you intend circumſtances of news, o & 
quiry of their health, or ſo) one of your farrilin 
(whom you muſt carry about you ſtil) breaks it g 
(as twere in ajeſt) and reads it publickly at the tab 
at which you muſt ſcem to take as unpardonath 
offence, as if he had torn your miſtrefs's colour, « 
breath'd upon her picture; and purſue it with the 
hot grace, as if you would advance a challenge un 
it preſently. 

Sog. Stay, I do not like that humour of challenge. 
may be accepted; but I'll tell you what's my humor 
now, I will do this: I will rake occaſion of ſending 
one of my ſuits to the taylors to have the pocket v 
paired, or fo ; aud there fuch a letter as you talks 
(broke o and all) ſhall be left: O, the tn 
will preſently give out what 1 am, upon the ready 
of it, worth twenty of your gallants. 

Car. But then you muſt put on an extreme tact 
diſcontentment at your man's negligence. 

Sog. O, fol will, and beat him too: il have! 
man for the purpoſe. 

Mac. You may, you have land and crowns: \ 
partial fate ! 

Cer. Maſs, well remembred, you mult keep 109 
men gallant at the firſt, fine pyed liverics lai v b 
good gold lace; there's no loſs in it, they may ripts 
and pawn it when they lack victuals. __* 

Sg By'r lady, that is charg=able ſignior, 'twil: bit 
a man in debt, 


W 
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(up, Debt ? why that's the more for your credit, fir: 
4 an excellent policy to owe much in theſe days, if 
en note If, 
| 77 As how, goo. ! ſignior ? | would fain be a 50 
1a | 
Car, O look where you are indebted any great 
um, your creditor obſerves you with no leſs regard, 
than if he were bound to you for ſome huge benefit, 
ml will quake to give you the leaft cauſe of offence, 
off he loſe his money. I affure you in theſe times) 
% man has his ſervant more obſequious and pliant, 
than gentiemen their creditors: to whom (if at any 
time) you pay but a moiety, or a fourth part, it comes 
more acceptably than it you gave em a new-year's 

if, 
he I perceive you, fir: I will take up, and bring 
my elf in credit ſure *. 
| Car. Marry this, always beware you commerce not 
with bankrupts, or poor needy Ludgathians : they are 
mpudent creatures, turbulent ſpirits, they care not 
what violent tragedies they ſtir, nor how they play faſt 
nd looie with a poor gentleman's fortunes, to 
their own, Marry theſe rich fellows (that ha' the 
world, or the better part of it, ſleeping in their count- 
ing houſes) they are ten times more placable, they ; 
tither fear, hope, or modeſty reſtrains them from of- 
ering any outrages : but this is nothing to your fol- 
lowers, you ſhall not run a penny more in arrearage 
lor them, an' you liſt yourſelf. | 
Kg. No? how ſhould I keep 'em then? 

Car. Keep 'em? *{blood let them keep themſelves, 
liey are no ſheep, are they? what? you ſhall come 
n houles, where plate, apparel, jewels, and divers 


*4 2 


| u take up) That is, goods on credit. The phraſe 5 man 
u ole times. So Fallaf; It a gentleman uon d be thorough with 
em, in honeſt taking up they Nand upon ſecurity.“ 


other 
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other pretty commodities lie negligontly fatter 1, 
I would ha” thoſe Mercories follow me tree te 
remember they lad not their fingers for not hinge 

Sog. | hat's not ſ good methink e ; 

Car. Why, after you have kept em a fortughe. « 
fo, and ſhew'd *em enounh to the world, ww ms 
turn em away, and keep no more but 4 
enough. | 

Sog. Nay, my humour is not for boys, I bs 
men, an | keep any; and Fil give coats; that's & 
humour: but 1 I:ck + cullifen *, | 

Car. Why, nes you ride to the city, you may by 
one, I'll bring yu where you ſhall ha“ your che 
for moncy. 

ag. Can you, fir ? 

Cor. O, I: you ſha'l have one take meaſure of you 
and make you a coat of arms to fit you, of what 4 
ſhion you will. 

eg. By word of mouth, I thank you, sgi : IN 
be once a little prodigal in a humour i'laith, and han 
a moſt prodigious coat. 

Mac. Torment and death ! break head and brang 

once, 

To be deliver'd of your fighting iſſue. 
Who can indure to fee blind fortune dote this 7 
To be enamour'd on this duſty turt ? 
This clod ? a whorſon puck-fiſt ? O God, Gd, Go, 
I could run wild with griet now, to behold 
The rankneſs of her bountics, that doth bre-.! 
Such bull-ruſhes ; theſe muſhroom pentlemen, 
That ſhoot up in a night 0 place and worship. 

Car. Let him alone, ſome ſtray, ſome ſttay. 


1 


3 But IAA a cult] No dictionary that ! can fh help © 
to the meaning of this word ; nor does thy Context 1e44 vs 32 
Cover it. 
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fag. Nay, I will examine him before 1 go, ſure. 

(a, The lord of the foil has all wefts and ftrays 
hrs, has he not ? 

fog. Yes, fr, 

Car. Faith then | pity the poor fellow, he's fallen 
«to 4 fool's hands. 

. Sirrah, who gave you a commiſſion to lye in my 
rdſhip ? | 

Mer. Your lordſhip ? ; | 

vg. How, my lot * ? do you know me, fir ? 
Mac, 1 do know you, tr. 

Cay. He anſwers him like an eccho. 
kg. Why, who am I, fir? | 
Mar. One of thoſe that fortune favours. 3 

Car, The periphraſis of a fool*; I obſerve this better: 

Jog. That fortune favours ? how mean you that, 
friend ? | 
Mac. I mean ſimply. That you are one that lives 
not by your wits, 

. By my wits? no, fir, I ſcorn to live by my 
wits, I, I have better means I tell thee, than to take 
ſuch baſe courſes, as to live by my wits. What, doſt 
thou think I live by my wits ? 

Mac. Methinks, jeſter, you ſhould not reliſh this well. 

Car. Ha ? does he know me? 

Mac. Though yours be the worſt uſe a man can put 
Mis wit to, of thouſands, to proſtitute it at every 
ern and ordinary; yet (methinks) you ſhould have 
turn d your broad-ſide at this, and have been ready 
"th an apology, able to fink this hulk of ignorance 
Into the bottom and depth of his contempt. * 

| Car. 


* The periphraſir of a fol.] According to the Latin adage, ſortura 
favet fut. Dn. Guey. | 
Able to fink this BU LK of ignorance into the bottom and depth of his 
52 Bulk of ignorance, 8 abſolutely without ſenſe, doth 
not 


vt, J. | 
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Car, Oh tis Macilente ' ſignior, you are wells 
countred, how wt? ©, we muſt not regard what h 


ſays man, 4 trout, 4 ſhallow fool, he has no wo ti Of 
brain than a butterfly, 4 meer ftuft ſuit, he looks 14, e 
s muſty buttle new wicker'd, his head's the cot, 
light, igt. I am glad to fee you fo well returns . 


ſigmor. 

Mac. You are ? gramercy, good Janw. 

Sog. Is he one of your acquaintance ? I love his 
the better for that. 

Car. God's precious, come away man, what do 1 
mean? an' you knew him as | do, you'd ſhun him x 
you'd do the plague. 

Sog. Why, fir ? 

Car. O, he's a black fellory, take heed of him. 

Sg. Is ke a ſcholar, or a foldicr ? 

Car. Both, both; a lean mungril, he looks as if |, 
were chop fal'n, with barking at other mens good c. 
tunes: ware how you offend him, he carries oy! af 


fire in his pen, will ſcald where it drops: his fpirt\ 8 
like powder, quick, violent: he'll blow a man Ich. 
with a jeſt: I fear him worſe than a rotten wal! dia | 
the cannon ; ſhake an hour a'ter at the report.” Away, Out 
come not near him. Wh 


Sop. For God's fake let's be gone; an' he be a {9 Dull 
lar, you know I cannot abide him, I had as licve te. Ila 
cockatrice, ſpecially as cockatrices go now. Abe 

Car. What, you'll ſtay, ſignior ? this gentleman dg 
liardo, and I, are to viſit the knight Puntarvolo, ad 
from thence to the city, we ſhall meet there. 


not agree with the reſt of the ſentence. Ihe metaphor is be 
from an enga t at ſea, and directs us to read 4/4 ; which» 
ſhattered veiſel, without maſts or fails. Upon farther examina 
I find but is the reading only of the laſt copies. 

6 O, be's @ black fell, take bend of him.) Hic niger eff, Pun 4 
Romane, cn e. Horat. ; 

7 Shake an leur at the report.] i. e. At the diſcharge © 
Cannon, it will an hour after, 


92 
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Mar, I, when | cannot ſhun you, we will meet. 
Tis ſtrange ! of all the creatures | have ſeen, 
[| envy not this Buffone, for indeed 
| Neither his fortunes nor his parts deferve it 
gut | do hate him, as I hate the devil, 
Or that braſs-vifag'd monſter Hat hariſm. 
0, 'tis an open-throated, black-mouth'd cur, 
(That bites at all, but cars on thoſe that feed him 
A flave, that to your face will (ſerpent like) 
Creep on the ground, as he would eat the duſt ; 
And to your back will turn the tail, and ſting 
More deadly than a ſcorpion : ſtay, who's this ? 
Now "fore my foul another minion 
Of the old lady Chance's: Ii! obſerve him. 


SCENE II. 
Serdido, Macilents, Hind. 


Jord. O rare youth good, good, good, good 
I thank my ſtars, I thank my ſtars tor it. 

Mac. Said I not true? doth not his paſſion ſpeak 
Out of my divination ? O my ſenſes, 
Why loſe you not your powers, and become 
Dull'd if not deaded with this ſpectacle ? 
| know him, *tis Sordido, the farmer, 
A door, and brother to that ſwine was here. 

Ford. Excellent, excellent, excellent! as I would 
wh, as I would wiſh. 

Mac. See how the ſtrumpet fortune tickles him, 
and makes him ſwoon with laughter, O, O, O. 


as bites at all, but eats xoT thae that fred him.) The word nat 
Wouies the whole meaning; the true reading is en. 

Aru % my ſoul another minicn 

Of the old lady Chance';.] 1 apprehend the words for my {cul are 
Wrrupt, and ſhou'd be read re my ; a phraſe ſimilar to the 
modern on, or by my ſoul. We have an — exprethon in the 
F.0gue ; /ors me, but it muſt jerve. 


L 2 Sord, 
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gerd. Ha, ha, ba, © will not ſow my grounds f 
ar, Let me fee what harveſt ſhall we have? ſup 
uy, August! | 

Marc, What is't, 4 prognoftication raps him ſo 

Sord, The xx, u, xxii days, rain and wind, 0 
good, good ' the xxiii, and xxiv, rain and fore wind 
good the xxv, rain, good till! xv, xxvii, xvii 
wind and ſome rain; would it had been rain and G4, 
wind: weil "tis good (when it can be no better) xxx 
incl to rain : inclining to rain? that's not ſo gra 
now: xxx, and xxxi, wird and no rain: no mi! 
"Nd stay this is worſe and worſe : what ſays he « 
faint Swithins turn back, look, ſaint Swithins: » 
rain ? 

Mac. ©, here's a precious dirty damned rogue, 
That fats himſelf with expectation 

Of rotten weather and unfeaſon'd hours; 
And he is rich tor it, an elder brother 
His barns are full! his recks and mows well trod! 
His garners crack with ſtore ! O, "tis well; ha, ha, ta 
A plague conſume thee, and thy houſe. 

Serd. O, here, St. Swithins, the xv day, varia! 
weather, for the moſt part rain, good; for the mol 
part rain: why, it ſhould rain forty days after, no, 
more or lefs, it was a rule held, afore I was able 
hold a plough, and yet here are two days no rain; ta: 
it makes me muſe. We'll fee how the next mont 
begins, if that be better. September, firſt, econ 
third, and fourth days, rainy and bluſtering ; tl. 1 
well now: fifth, ſixth, ſeventh, eighth and ninti 
rainy, with ſome thunder 5 I marry, this is excellent: 
the other was falſe printed ſure : the tenth and elevent 
ſtore of rain; O good, good, good, good, 90% 
e twelfth, thirteenth, and fourteenth days, 14% 
ſtill : fifteenth, and ſixteenth, rain; good fi) 
venteenth and eighteenth, rain, till ; ninetcerd 


and twentieth, good ſtill, good ſtill, good ſtill, gocd ii 


8⁰ 


F. 


— > > Mm 


ba 
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| ood (ill one and twentieth, fore rain 4 for rain F 


vell we muſt be patient, and attend the heavens pleaſure, 
would it were more though : the one and twentieth, 
wo and twentieth, three and twentieth, great tem 
fs of rain, thunder and lightning, 
O good again, paſt expectation good ! 
| thank my bleſſed angel $ never, meer 
Laid I a penny better out than this, 
To purchaſe this dear hook not dear for price, 
And yet of me as dearly priz'd as lite, 
Since in it is contain'd the very life, 
Blood, ſtrength and ſinews of my happineſs. 
Bleſt be the hour, wherein | bought this book: 
His Rudies happy that compos'd the book. 
And the man fortunate that fold the book. 
Sleep with this charm, and be as true to me, 
As I am joy'd and confident in thee, 
Mac. Ha, ha, ha? Is not this good ? Is't not plea- 


| fing this? | T he bind enters with a paper. 
| Ha, ha, ha ! God pardon me! ha, ha 


yt poſſible that fuch a {pacious villain 

Should live, and not be plagu'd ? or lies he hid 
Within the wrinkled botom of the world, 

Where heaven cannot ſee him? -why (methinks) 

Tis rare, and ſtrange, that he ſhould breathe and walk, 
Feed with digeſtion, ſleep, enjoy his health, 

And (like a boiſt'rous whale ſwallowing the poor) 

dull fwim in wealth and pleaſure! is't not ſtrange ? 


Unleſs his houſe and ſkin were thunder-proot, | 
| wonder at it! Methinks, now, the hectick, | 
Gout, leproſy, or ſome ſuch loth'd diſcaſe, | 


Might light upon him; or that fire (from heaven) 

Might fall upon his barns ; or mice and rats 

Eat up his grain; or elſe that it might cot 

Within the hoary reeks, cen as it ſtands: 

Methinks this might be well; and atter all 

The devil might come and fetch him. I, 'cis true | 
| SH © 3 Mean 


166 Nee Man cut of bis Humour, 


Mean time he ſurfeits in proſperity, 
And thou (in envy of him) gnaw'it thyſelf : 
Peace, fool, get hence, and tell thy vexed fpirir, 
„ Wealth in this age will ſcarcely look on merit. 

Hard. Who brought this fame, firrah ? 

Hin. Marry, fir, one of the juſtices men, he ſays "4 
4 pretept, and all their hands be at it. 

Ford. I, and the prints of them ſtick in my f1-{, 
Deeper than their letters: they have ſent me 
Pills wrapt in paper here, that ſhould | take em, 
Would poiſon all the ſweetneſs of my book, 
And turn my honey into hemlock-juice. 
But 1 am wiſer than t'obſerve their pegs * 
Or follow their preſcriptions. Here's a device, 
Fo charge me bring my grain unto the markets 
I, much! when | have neither barn nor garner '*, 
Nor earth to hide ic in, I'll bring 't; till then, 
Fach corn I fend ſhall be as big as Paul's. 
O, but (tay ſome the poor are like to ſtarve. 
Why let em ſtarve, what's that to me? are bees 
Bound to keep life in drones and idle moths ? no: 
Why ſuch are theſe (that term themſelves the poor, 
Only becauſe they would be pitied, 
But are indeed a fort of lazy beggars) 
Licentious rogues, and ſturdy vagabonds, 
Bred (by the floth of a fat plenteous year ) 
Like ſnakes in heat of ſummer, out of dung, 


4 


1 Rut Jan awvi/er than to SERVE their precepts, 
Or follow their preſeriptions.} A man is ſaid to be (wt 
with a precept from a magiſtrate, when it is ſent or giver him; 
and to do as it directs, is to obey, or obſerve it. We hows 
therefore read, 

But I am wiſer than t obſerve their precepts. | 

" J., nucn, when © have nither barn nor garner. } We ou d 

point the line in this manner : 
J., much ! when le, Ce. 
Much is a word of diſdain, in uſe at that time, * 
AN 
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Jad this is all that theſe cheap times are good for 
Whereas 4 wholſorne and penurious dearth 
Purges the fort of fuch vile excrements, 
had kills the vipers up. 
. O, but maſter, 
Tike heed they hear you not. 
ford. Why bo? | 
Hin. They will exclaim againſt you; 
Sud. I, their exclaims 
Move me as much, as thy breath moves a mountain 
poor worms, they his at me, whilſt | at home 
| Can be contented to applaud my felf, 
To fit and clap my hands, and laugh, and lerp, 
| Knocking my head agunſt my roof, with joy 
To ſee how plump my bags are, and my barns. 
Srrah, go hie you home, and bid your fellows 
Get di] their flayls ready again” I come. 
Hin. Iwill, fir. | p 
Herd. Il inſtantly fer all my hinds to thraſhing 
Of a whole reek of carn, which I will hide 
Under the ground ; and with the ſtraw thereof 
Pl ſtuff the outſides of my other mows : 
That done, PII have them empty all my garners, 
And i' the fr.endly earth bury my tore, 
That, when the ſearchers come, they may ſuppoſe 
Al's ſpent, and that my fortunes were bely'd. 
And to lend more opinion to my want, 
And itop that many mouthed vulgar dog, 
Which elſe would (till be baying at my door) 
Each market-day, I will be ſcen to buy 
Part of the pureſt wheat, as for my houſhold ; | 
Where when it comes, it ſhall increaſe my heaps, 
'Twill yield me treble gain at this dear time, 
Promis'd in this dear book : I have caſt all. 
Till then I will not fell an ear, I'll hang firſt, 
„ I ſhall make my prices as I liſt, 
| L 4 My 
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My Houſe and | can feed on peas and harley 
hat though a world of wretches ſtarve the whil- , 
% He that will thrive muſt think no courſes vile.” 


GREX, 


Cor. Now, fignior, how approve this ? haw 
the humouriſts expreſt themſelves wal 65 no ? 


Mit. Yes, (it it be well profecuted) "tis hitherts 
happy enough : but methinks Macilente went hence 
too ſoon, he might have been made to ſtay, and freak 
ſomewhat in reproof of Sordido's wretchedneſs nov 
at the laſt, 

Cor. O, no, that had been extremely improper ; 
beſides, he had continued the ſcene too long with him, 
as twas, being in no more action. 

Mit. You may inforce the length as a neceſſary res- 
ſon ; but for propriety, the ſcene would very well hare 
born it in my judgment. 

Cor. O, worſt of both; why, you miſtake his bu. 
mour utterly then. 

Mit. How ? do I miſtake it? is't not envy ? 

Cor. Yes, but you muſt underſtand, ſignior, he en- 
vies him not as he is a villain, a wolf the common- 
wealth, but as he is rich and fortunate ; for the true 
condition of envy is, Dolor aliens fſwlicitatis, to have 
our eyes continually fixt upon another man's proſperi- 
ty, that is, his chief happineſs, and to grieve at that. 

Whereas if we make his monſtrous and abhorr'd ac- 
tions our object, the grief (we take then) comes neare: 
the nature of hate than envy, as being bred out of a kind 
of contempt and lothing in our ſelves. | 

Mit. So you'll infer it had been hate, not envy n 
him, to reprehend the humour of Sordido ? 

Cor. Right, for what a man truely envies in another, 
he could always love and cheriſh in himſelf ; but nc 
man truly reprehends in another, what he — 1 

mien, 


r 
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wall; therefore reprehenfion is out of Wis hate. 

id this diſtinction hath he hinfelf made in a ſpeech 

Ls (if you market it) h te he ſays „ envy not 

this Buffone, but 1 hate him,” 

MH. Stay, fir : * I envy not this Buffone, but 1 
im; not as well have hated 


(ar. No, fir, there was ſubject for his envy in Sor- 
do, his wealth : fo was there not in the other. He 
led poſſeſt of no one eminent gift, but a moſt 
dious and fiend-like diſpoſition, that would turn 
tharity itſelf into hate, much more envy, for the pre- 


war. | 

Mit. You have ſatisfied me, fir. O, here comes the 
hol and the jeſter again methinks. 

(ar. 'T were pity they ſhould be parted, fir. 
Mt. What bright-ſhining gallant's that with them? 
the knight they went to: 
Cor. No, fir, this is one Monſieur Faſtidius Briſk, 
wherwiſe called the freſh Frenchefied courtier. 

Mi. A humouriſt too? 

Cor. As humorous as quick-filver, do but obſerve 
im; the ſcene is the country ſtill, remember. 


m 


ACT n. SCENE I. 
7 
4 Faſt. Briſt, Cinedo, Carlo Buffone, Sagliardo. 


n „ Flnedo, watch when the knight comes, and 
give us word, | [2 
Cin. I will, fir. 
Fat. How lik'ſt thou my boy, Carlo? 
Car. O, well, well. He looks like a colonel of the 
|, Whgnics horſe, or one of theſe motions, in a great an- 
tique 
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tique clock ; he would ſhew well upom s habe e 

fall, at 4 corner ſhop, rarely, —_ 
Faft. "Sheart, what a damn'd witty rogue's thi 


how he covounds with his fimiles ? 
Car. Better with fimiles than ſmiles : and which hee 
were you riding now, fignior ? J 


Fal. Who, |? what a filly jeft's that; whic, OS 5 
MY £44 4d " 
Car. O, pardon me, fir, twenty places more, your 
hot-houſe, or your whore-houſe 
Faſt. By the virtue of my foul, this knight dw, © 
in Elizium here. 0 
Car. He's gone now, I thought he would fic «lien 
ſently. Theſe be our nimble ſpirited cat h, M C 
their evaſions at pleaſure, will run over a bog lei: 
2 wild Iriſh ; no ſooner ſtarted, but they c 
one thing to another, like a ſquirrel, hci . 
dance and do tricks i' their diſcourſe, from fire to 
ter, from water to air, from air to earth, as if ther 
tongues did but cen lick the tour elements over, a 


_ 
47. Sirrah, Carlo, thou never ſaw'ſt my grj+ 
hobby yer, didſt thou? 

Car. No; ha' you ſuch a one? 

Faſt. The beſt in Europe (my good villain) thou! 
ſay, when thou ſeeſt him. | 

Car. But when ſhall I fee him ? 

Faſt. There was a noble man i' the court offere 
me a hundred pound for him, by this light ; 4 6 
little fiery ſlave, he runs like a (oh) excellent, exc 
lent! with the very ſound of the ſpur ? 

Car. How, the found of the ſpur ? : 

Faſt. O, it's your only humour now «<xtant, (i! 
a good gingle, a good gingle *. 

* It's your only humour o extant, fir ; a gord gingle, a g. ite 
An allufion to a taſhion of the age the pars then worn had in 


rings, or ſomething of that nature belonging tu them, which 8k 
a gingling ſound, as a perſon walked or rode. 4 
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c, $blood, you ſhall fee him turn morrice-dancer, 
has got him bells, a good fuit, and a hobby-horſe. 

kg, Signior, now you talk of s hobby-horſe, I 
ow where one is will not be given for a brace of 


7 How is that, fir ? 

jog. Marry, fir, | am telling this gentleman of a 
by-horſe, it was my father's indeed, and (though 
1 1 —— 

5 That ſhou'd not fay it) on, on. 

. He did dance in it, with as good humour, and 
good regard as any man of his degree whatſoever, 
ag no gentleman : I have danc'd in it myſelf too, 
(ar. Not fince the humour of gentility was upon 
u did you ? 

lug. Yes, once; marry, that was but to ſhew what 
gentleman might do in a humour. 

r. O, very good. 


G REX. 


Me. Why, this fellow's diſcourſe were nothing but 
ir the word humour. 

Cr. O bear with him; an' he ſhould lack matter 
xd words too, twere pitiful. 
. Nay, look you, fir, there's 'ne'er a gentleman 
the country has the like humours, for the hobby- 
e, as | have; I have the method for the thread- 
x of the needle and all. the | 

lor, How, the method? 

g. 1, the leigerity for that, and the whigh-hie, 
d the Caggers in the noſe, and the travels of the 


"Ms fellow"; diſcourſe were nething but for the word Huntovn.] 
us afiectation hath been obſerved before. Shakeſpear's Nym is a 
water of the fame turn ; and as the poet expreſſeth it, rights 
i quits, | 

88 
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eag from finger t „ and all the homours © 

extent 69 the quality, The horſe hangs in home f g 

_— Fil it for a monument as long as [ l 
re 


Car. Do fo; and when you die, "twill be an cee 
to hang over your tomb. 
g. Maſs, and FI have a tomb (now | think ch. 


"tis but ſo much charges. 
Car. Beſt build it in your life time then, your ben 
may 


to forget it elſe. 
Sog. Nay, 1 mean fo, Fil not truſt to them, 
Cay. No, for © heirs and executors are grown day. 
* nable careleſs, ſpecially fince the ghoſts of teſtat 
* left walking; how like you him, ſignior ? 
Faſt. "Fore heav'ns, his humour arrides me exc: 
ingly. | 
Car. Arrides you ? 
Faſt. I. pleaſes me (a pox on't) I am fo haunted « 
the court, and at my lodging, with your refin'd chic 
22 that it makes me clean of another garb, az 
ther ſheaf, I know not how ! I cannot frame me n 
your harſh vulgar 
Sag. Signior Carlo. 


„ tis againſt my genius. 


G REX. 


Cor. This is right to that of Horace, Dum i 
ulli vitia, in contraria currunt; fo this gallant, | 
bouring to avoid popularity, falls into a habit of 4 
ſectation, ten thouſand times hatefuller than the 


mer. 

Car. Who he ? a gull, a fool, no ſalt in him it 
earth, man ; he looks like a freſh ſalmon kept n 
tub, he'll be ſpent ſhortly. His brain's lighter au 


3 The daggers in the ug, and the travels of the egg from fy" 
finger.) Tick; of legerdemain uſually performed by the maker 
the hobby-horſe, as he danced : a diverſion with which cut 
pler anceſtors were extremely cntertained. 
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1 feather already, and his tongue more ſubjet to ly, 
a that's to wag 4 he Neeps with a muſk-cat every 
he, and wa kee all day hang'd in pornander chains 
ie penance f he has his ſkin tann'd in civer, to make 
„% complexion ſtrong, and the ſweetneſs of his youth 
ating in the ſenſe of his ſweet lady; a good empty 
gulf, he loves you well, fignior. 
Sor, There ſhall be no love loſt, fir, I'll affure you. 
Faft. Nay, Carlo, I am not happy i“ thy love, I ſe: 
thee ſuffer me to enjoy thy company a little 
ſweet miſchief ) by this air, I ſhall envy this gentle- 
man's place in thy affections, if you be thus private, 
faith. How now ? is the knight arriv'd ? 


Euter Cinedo, 
Cin, No, fir, but "tis gueſt he well arrive preſently, 


his fore-runners. 

Fat. His hounds ! by Minerva an excellent figure; 
4 good boy. 

Car. * You ſhou'd give him a French crown for it; 
the boy would find two better figures i' that, and a 
good figure of your bounty beſide. 

Faſt. Tut, the boy wants no crowns. 

Car. No crown ; ſpeak i” the ſingular number, and 
we'll believe you. 

Faſt. Nay, thou art ſo capriciouſly conceited now. 
virah damnation, I have heard this knight Puntar- 
wo reported to be a gentleman of exceeding good 
wmour, thou know'ſt him; pr'y thee, how is his 
wlpolition ? I ne'er was fo favour'd of my ſtars, as to 
ke him yet. Boy, do you look to the hobby ? 

Gin. I, fir, the groom has ſet him up. 

Faſt. Tis well: I rid out of my way of intent to 


v ou fou'd give him a French cxown for it.] Meaning what is 
alle the Corona weneris ; a caries in the head, occaſioned by the 
lt tage of the venereal diſeaſe. | 


viſit 
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vile him, and take knowledge of his — Nay, 


wickedneſs, his humovr, his humour. * 
Car. Why, he loves dogs, and hawks, and his , 
well; he has 4 good riding face, and he can ſit 


at horſe; he will taint 4 ſtaff well at tilt; wa 
is mounted he looks like the of the Georg 
that's all I know ; fave, that 1 4 dragon, by 


will brandiſh againſt 4 tree, and break his (word x 
* upon the knotty bark, as the other d 
ales of the beaſt, 


. O, but this is nothing to that's Celiver's & 
* They fa y he has dialogues and diſcourſes bs 
eween hi himſelf, nd his dog ; and that ks 
will court his own lady, as ſhe were a ſtranger new; 
encounter'd before. 
Car. I, that he will, and make freſh love to be 
every morning ; this gentleman has been a ſpettator 
of it, ior Inſulſo. 
Sog. 1 am reſolute to keep a pag® : fay you, fr? 
Ile leaps from whiſpering with the by, 
Car. You have ſeen ſignior Puntarvolo accoſt lis 
lady ? 
Sog, O, I. fir. 
Faft. And how is the manner of it pr'y thee, gd 
_ 4 
Sog. Faith fir, in very good ſort, he has his humous 
for it, fir; as firſt, (ſuppoſe he were now to come 
from riding or hunting, or fo) he has his trumpet u 
ſound, and then the waiting gentlewoman, ſhe looks 
out, and then he ſpeaks, and then ſhe ſpeaks, —— 
very pretty i'faith, gentlemen. 
p Faſt. "_ but do you remember no particular! 
ior 
_=_ O, yes, fir, firſt, the gentlewoman, ſhe loo 
out at the window. 
Car. After the trumpet has ſummon'd a parle, 0 
before ? 


Dn 


Wh 
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we. No, fir, not before ; and then fays he, ha, ha, 


&c. 
12 What ſays he ? be not rapt fo. 


Sug. Says he, ha, ha, ha, ha, &c. 

F Nay, ſpeak, ſpeak. 

fog. Ha, ha, ha, ſays he ; God fave you, fays he; 
ha, &c. 

12 Was this the ridiculous motive to all this 


paſhon ? 5 

. Nay, that, that comes after is, ha, ha, ha, 

&c, 

go” Doubtleſs he apprehends more than he utrers, 
this fellow or elſe, [A cory of hounds within, 

Sog. Liſt, liſt, they are come from hunting; ſtand 
by, cloſe under this terras, and you ſhall ſee it done 
better than I can ſhew it. 

Car. So it had need, twill ſcarce poize the obſer- 
vation elſe. 
M. Faith, 1 remember all, but the manner of it is 
quite out of my head. | 

Faſt. O, withdraw, withdraw, it cannot be but a 
nolt pleaſing object. 


SCENE Il. 
[To the reſt} Puntarvolo, Huntſman, Gent/ewoman. 


Punt. Forreſter, give wind to thy horn. Enough; 
dy this the ſound hath touch'd the cars of the incloſed : 


part, leave the dog, and take with thee what thou 
talt deſerv*d, the horn, and thanks. 


Car. I, marry, there's ſome taſte in this. 
Fal. Is't not good? 
g. Ah, peace, now above, now above 
[The gen! /ervoman appears at the windo1v. 
Punt. Stay; mine eye hath (on che inſtant) through 
lie bounty of the window, receiv'd the form of a 
yoph, I will ſtep forward three paces; of the 
| which, 
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which, 1 will barely retire one 4 and (after forme (ws 
flexure of the knee) with an erected grace (lute i, 
(one, two, and three.) Sweet lady, God fave you 

Gert, No, forſooth ; | am but the Walling gent's 
woman. 

Car. He knew that before, 

Punt. Pardon me: huymanum oft irrare, 

Car. He learn'd that of his chaplain, 

Punt. To the perfection of compliment /which | 
the dial of the thought, and guided by the fun of you 
beauties) are requir'd theſe three ſpecials ; the gnome, 
the puntilios, and the fſuperficies ; the ſuperficie, | 
that we call place; the puntilics, circumſtance ; ad 
the gnomon, ceremony; in either of which, for a ſtr 
ger to err, tis eaſe and facile, and fuch am I. 

Car. True, not knowing her horizon, he mult nee! 
err; which | fear he knows too well. 

F Punt. What call you the lord of the caſtle, (yer 
ace? 

Gent. The lord of the caſtle is a knight, fir; fy 
nior Puntarvolo. 

Punt. Puntarvolo? O. 

Car. Now muſt he ruminate. 

Faſt. Does the wench know him all this while, then 

Car. O, do you know me, man? why, therein ly 
the ſyrup of the jeſt ; it's a project, a deſignment & 
his own, a thing ſtudyed, and rehearſt as ordinari.y 
his coming from hawking or hunting, as a Jg d 
a play. 

Sog. I, Cen like your jig, fir. | 

Punt. Tis a moſt ſumptuous and ſtately edifice! d 
what years is the knight, fair damſel? 

Gent. Faith, much about your years, fir. 

Punt. What eomplexion or what flature bears he! 

Gent. Of your ſtature, and very near upon your 
complexion. | 
Punt. Mine is melancholy. 


(a 
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(ur, 30 is the dog's, juſt. 
Put, And doth argue conſtancy, chiefly in love. 
What are his endowrrents ? is he courteous ? 
(mt, O, the moſt courteous knight in chriſtian 
land, fir. 
Pu. Is he magnanimous ? 
Gent, As the ſkin between your brows, fir. 
Punt. Is he bountiful ? 
(ar. Slud, he takes an inventory of his own good 


Foo, Bountiful? I, fir, I would you ſhould know 
t; the poor are ſerv'd at his gate, carly and late, fir, 
Punt. Is he learned ? 
Gent, O, I fir, he can ſpeak the French and Italian. 
Punt. Then he has travell'd. 
Gent. I, forfooth, he hath been beyond ſeas once 
tr twice. 
Car. As far as Paris, to fetch over a faſhion, and 
eme back again. 
: Punt. Is he religious? 
Gent, Religious? © I know not what you call reli- 
* g50us, but he goes to church, | am ture”. 
Faſt. Slid, methinks theſe anſwers ſhould offend him. 
Car. Tut no; he Knows they arc excellent, and to 
ker capacity that ſpeaks em. 
Punt. Would I might fee his face. 
Car. She ſhould let down a glaſs from the window at 
that word, and requeſt him to look in't. 
Punt. Doubtlefs the gentleman is moſt exact, and 
alolutely qualified; doth the caſtle contain him? 
— No, ſir, he is from home, but his lady is 
vithin. 
Put, His lady ? what, is ſhe fair ? ſplendidious ? 
ad amiable ? 
Gent, O, Lord, fir! 
Punt. Pr'ythee, dear nymph, intreat her beautics to 
Wine on this ſide of the building. 
Vor. I, M Car. 
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Car, That he may erect a new dial of comp 
with his gnomons and his puntilios, > 
(Gent. leaves the wink 

Faft. Nay, thou art ſuch another eynique nov, ; 
man had need walk yprightly before thee. 

Car, Heart, can any man walk more upright tha 
he does ? Look, look ; as if he went in a frame, « 
had a ſuit of waneſcot on: and the dog waiching hin, 
left he ſhould leap out on't. 

Faſt. O, villain ! 

Car. Well, and Cer I meet him in the city, I'll by 
him joynted, PII pawn him in Eaſt-cheap, among ti, 
butchers, ele. 

Faſt. Peace, who be theſe, Carlo? 


SCENE II. 
[To the reſt} Sordido, Fungeſo, Lady. 


Ford. Yonder's your God father; do your duty i 
him, ſon. 

Seg. This, fir? a poor elder brother of mine, (r, 
a yeoman, may dilpend ſome ſeven or eight hundred 
a year; that's his ſon, my nephew, there. 
Punt. You are not ill-come, neighbour Sordido, 
though I have not yet ſaid, well-come : what, nm 
God-ſon is grown a great proficient by this? 

Sord. I hope he will grow great one day, fir. 

Fall. What does he ſtudy ? the law ? 

Sag. I, fir, he is a gentleman, though his father be 
but a yeoman. 

Car. What call you your nephew, ſignior? 

Sog. Marry, his name is Fungolo. 

Car. Fungoſo ? O, he look'd ſomewhat like a [pun 
in that pinct yellow doubler, methought ; well, mast 


wy 
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woch of him s I ſee he was never born to ride upon 


E 
8222 Gentlewoman riturn'd abort s. 
Got, My lady will come preſently, fir. 
fog. O, now, now. 
Punt, Stand by, retire your ſelves a ſpace z nay, 
gray you, forget not the uſe of your hat z the air is 


| 
FP (Serdido and Fungoſo withdraw ts the other part 
of the ſlage, while the lady is come te the window. 
Fat. What ? will not their preſence prev againſt 
the current of his humour ? 
Car. O, no; it's a meer flood, a torrent carries all 
ore it. | 
Punt. * What more than heav*nly pulchr.cude is this? 
« What magazine, or treaſury of bli's ? 
„ Dazle, you organs to my optique let ſe, 
« To view a creature of ſuch eminence : 
O, I am planet · ſtruck, and in yond ſphere 
A brighter ſtar than Venus doth appear ! 
0 Faſt. How? in verſe! 
Car. An extalie, an extaſie, man. 
* Lady. Is your deſire to ſpeak wich me, fir knight ? 
aß Cor. He will tell you that anon ; neither his brain, 
tor his body, are yer moulded for an anſwer. 
00.88 Punt. Moſt debonair, and luculent lady, I decline 
"low as the baſis of your altitude. 


G NEX. 


Cir. He makes congies to his wiſe in geometrical 
proportions. 
Mit. Is't poſſible there ſhould be any ſuch humouriſt? 


' Tjee be was never born to ride wpon a MOY J i. e. a mule. He 
$ never born to be a great lawyer. It was the cuſtom antiently 
the judges or ſerjeants at law to go to We;/minffer in great tate, 


ning on mules. 
M 2 Cor. 
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Cor. Very easily poſſible, fir, you fee there is, 

Punt, | have ſcarce collefted my ſpirits, but lus 
ſcatter'd in = admiration of your form ; to which /. 
the bounties of your mind be way reſponſible 
doubt not, * defires hall rd * nord eas ; 
cure paſſage. I am a might errant lady) th. 
hunting in the adjacent foreſt, was by 1 

rſuit of a hart, brought to this place ; which han 
dear madam) eſcaped by enchant ment; the Eveniry 
approaching (my ſelf, and ſervant wearied) my (uit i, 
to enter your fair caſtle, and refreſh me. 

Lady. Sir knight, albeit it be not uſual with ws 
(chiefly in the abſence of a huſbind) to admit any «© 
trance to ſtrangers, yet in the true regard of thoſe in- 
nated virtues, and fair parts, which fo ſtrive to c. 
preſs themſelves, in you; I am refolv'd to entertaia 

ou to the beſt of my unworthy power; which I x- 

nowledge to be nothing, valu'd with what fo worthy 
a perſon may deſerve. Pleaſe you but ſtay while | 
deſcend, 

Punt. Moft admir'd lady, you aftoniſh me 

Car. What ? with * a ſpeech cf your ow: 
penning ? — [She defarts : Puntarvolo falls in wit 

Sordido and his ſon. 

Faſt. Nay, look ; pr'y thee peace. 

Car. Pox on't ; I am impatient of ſuch ſoppery. 
Faſt. O, let's hear the reſt. 

Car. What? a tedious chapter of couriſhip, ar 
fir Lancelot, and queen Guevener ? “„ away, | mat 
in what dull cold nook he found this lady out ? that 
(being a woman) ſhe was bleſt with no more copy d 
wit”, but to ſerve his humour thus. *Slud I think i 


C 
ter 


6 After fir Lancs or, and uren Guzvzxur.] The old roman 
of fir Lancelot, and the lady of the /ate. 2 

7 She vas bleft wwith no more covy of 1vit] Copy, from the Lat 
copia, plenty, abundance ; familiar in this ieuſe to SvE]. ⁰ 


2% our author. 


* 
4 
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els her with „ |; the could nee have fuch 
; thick hr. in elſe. 
| jog. Why, is porridge fo hurtful, fignior ? 
| (ar. O, nothing under heav'n more prejudicial to 
Wh hoſe aſcending ſubtile powers, or Joth ſooner abate 
„e which we call acumen ingen, than your groſs 
„e. why, Fil make you an inſtance; your city- 
„„., but obſerve em, you ha” not more perfect true 
* hols i* the world bred, than they are generally; and 
jet you ſee (by the hnenefs and delicacy of their diet, 
+ Wh living into the fat capons, drinking your rich wines, 
„(ag on larks, ſparrows, potato-pies, and ſuch good 
. WW ntuous meats) how their wits are refin'd and rari- 
» Wd; and ſometimes a very quinteſſence of conceic 
nes from em, able to drown a weak apprehen- 


Gon. | 

ty BR Faf. Peace, here comes the lady. 
Lc. Gad's me, here's company; turn in again: 

[ Lady with ber gent. deſcended, ſeeing them, 

turus iu apain. 
74 e. our preſence has cut off the convoy 
the jeſt, 

Co. Al the better, I am glad on't; for the iſſue 
ws very perſpicuous. Come, let's diſcover, and ſa- 
ute the knight. Carle and the other tio ftep forth. 
Punt. Stay; who be theſe that addreſs themſelves 
rds us? What, Carlo? Now by the ſincerity of my 
au, welcome; welcome gentlemen: and how doſt thou, 
wu grand ſcourge, or ſecond untruſs of the time? 
Car. Faith, ſpending my metal in this reeling world 
re and there) as the ſway of my affection carries me, 
perhaps ſtumble upon a yeoman feuterer *, as I 
now ; or one of fortune's molls, laden with trea- 


* | X . 
A yeoman FruUTERER ] Meaning Puntarvolo. Fexter:y is 2 Cog - 
pa, corrupted from the French wautricy or wan/tricy ; one that 


% lime · hound or grey-hound for the chaſe. 
| M 3 ſure, 
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ſure, and an empty cloke- following him, 

W a bag will pede, "_ 3 * 
un, Peace, you bandog, peace. What briſk N. 

fadoro i that in the white 1 there ? * 

Car. Marry, fir, one that | muſt intreat you 9 
take 4 very particular knowledge of, and with mor 
than ordinary reſpect ; monſieur Faſtidius. . 

Punt. Sir, I could wiſh, that for the time of your Wh" 
vouchſaft abiding here, and more real entertainmen: 
this 1 houſe ſtood on the Muſes hill, and theſe = 
orchards were thoſe of the Heſperides. | 

Faſt. I poſſeſs as much in your wiſh, fir, as U 
were made lord of the Indies; and I pray you be. 


heve it. 4- 
Car. I have a better opinion of his laith, than 0 
think it will be fo corrupted. * 


Sag. Come, brother, I'll bring you acquainted a | 
gentlemen, and good fellows, ſuch as ſhall do yuu 
more grace than 

Sord. Brother, I hunger not for ſuch acquaintance: 
do you take heed, leſt 


Sog. Huſht : my brother, fir, for want of cdu 
tion, fir, ſomewhat nodding to the boor, the clown] 
but I requeſt you iu private, fir. 

Fung. By heav'n, it is a very fine ſuit of clothes. 


ee 
[Carlo is coming toward they be 
an 
an 


G REX. 


Cor. Do you obſerve that, ſignior? There's another 
humour has new-crakt the ſhell. 

Mit. What? he is enamour'd of the faſhion, is be? 
Cor. O, you foreſtall the jeſt. | 
Fung. I mar'l what it might ſtand him in 
Seg. Nephew? | 
Fung. Fore me, it's an excellent ſuit, and as neat!) 


becomes him. What ſaid you, uncle? 


Gr 


- 
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tg, When faw you my niece ? | 
* 4 Marry, yeſternight 1 ſupt there. That kind 
of boot do's very rare too ! 

fo. And what news hear you ? 

Fung. The gilt ſpur and all ! Would were hang d, 
wut "tis exceeding good, Say you, uncle ? 
fg. Your mind is carried away with ſornewhat 
de : 1 aſk what news you hear ? 

Fung. Troth, we hear none. In goo! faith, 1 was 
ver ſo pleaſed with a faſhion, days of my life, 0 
an 1 might have but my wiſh) I'd aſk no "more of 
gsa now, but ſuch a ſuit, ſuch a hat, fuch a band, 
vÞ. Wy doublet, fuch a hoſe, fuch a boot, and ſuch 


1— 
. They ſay, there's a new motion of the city of 


& Nineveh, with Jonas and the whale, to be ſen at 
i, Wt Fleet-bridge. You can tell, couſin ? 
0 Fang. Here's ſuch a world of queſtions with him 


now : yes, I think there be ſuch a thing, 1 ſaw the 
jicture, Would he would once be ſatisfied. Let me 
ke, the doublet, ſay fifty ſhillings the doublet, and 
» Wh fxtiveen three or four pound the hoſe ; then boots, hat, 
- Wh #24 band : ſome ten or eleven pound will do it all, 
ud fuir me, fore the heavens. 
g. I'll fee all thoſe devices, an' I come to London 
once. 
Furg. Gods *lid, an' I could compals it, 'twere rare. 
Hark you, uncle. | 
Fg. What ſays my nephew? 
Al Fung. Faith uncle, I'd ha' defir'd you to have made 
motion for me to my father, in a thing that 
„e ak afide, and I'll tell you, fir ; no more but this : 
bere's a parcel of law books (ſome twenty-pounds 
worth) that lie in a place for little more than half 
tie money they coſt; and I think for ſome twelve 
pound, or twenty mark, I could go near to redeem 
em; there's Plowden, Dyar, Brooke, and Fitz-Her- 
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bert, divers ſuch as 1 muſt have &er long ; and 5%, 
know, I were as good fave five or fix pound, as wo 
uncle, I pray you, move it for me. | 
Hog. 2 * will : when would you hve me do i 


5 


Fung. O,1 ay you, uncle: God ſend 
good ſuck ; Lor (ant be | gd proſper it: Om 
ars, now, now, if it take now, I am made 


ever. 
Faſt. Shall 1 tell you, fir ? by this air, I am the m6 

to that lord, of any gentleman living ; he 
does uſe me the moſt y, and with the gren 
eſt reſpeft, more indeed than can be utter'd with ay 
opinion of truth. | 

Punt. Then have you the count Gratiato. 

Faft. As true noble a gentleman too as any breathes; 
I] am exceedingly endear'd to his love: by this hand, 
(I proteſt to you, ſignior, I ſpeak it not glorioully, 
nor ont of afectation, but) there's he, and the count 
Frugale, ſignior Illuſtre, ſignior Luculento, and a tor: 
of em, that (when I am at court) they do ſhare me 
amongſt em; happy is he can enjoy me moſt pr. 
vate. I do wiſh my ſelf ſometime an ubiquitary tor 
their love, in good faith. 

Car. There's ne'er a one of theſe but might lie 1 
week on the rack, e'er they could bring forth hi! 
name; and yet he pours them out as familiarly, as i 
he had ſeen em ſtand by the fire i' the preſence, « 
ta'en tobacco with them over the ſtage i' the lor 
room. 

Punt. Then you muſt of neceſſity know our court- 
ſtar there, that planet of wit, Madona Saviolina? 

Fal. © Lord, fir ! my miſtreſs. 

Punt. Is ſhe your miſtreſs ? 

Faſt. Faith here be ſome flight favours of hers, fr, 
that do ſpeak it, ſhe is; as this ſcarf, fir, or this 
in my ear, or ſo; this feather grew in het 


(wee! 


2» © 7 


Hur Man ont of his Hum, ing 


feet fan ſometimes ', though now it he my poor for- 

ae (© wear it, as you fee, fir; Might, Night, s 
h toy. 

14 elf, ſhe is the laly of a moſt exalted and 

u ſpirit. 

Fat. Did you ever hear any woman ſpenk like her? 

or ric hed with a more plentiful diſcourſe ? 

(ar. O villanous | nothing but found, found, a 
meer eccho z ſhe ſperks as ſhe goes tir'd, in cobweb- 
Ln, light, thin ; good enough to catch flies withal. 

Punt. O, manage your affections, 

70. wel if thou be'ſt not plagu'd for this blaſ- 

one 

Punt. — 4 regard not a jeſter: ** It is in the 
« power of my purſe to make him ſpeak well or ill 
4; « of me.” 

id, Fat. Sir, 1 affirm it to N (upon my credit and 
„ jdgment) ſhe has the moit harmonious and muſical 
bun of wit that ever tempted a true ear; and 3 * 
ort Wh be, a rude tongue would prophane heav'n, if it 
me Wl could. 
t. Punt. I am not ignorant of it, fir, 
for Fal. Oh, it flows from her like nectar, and ſhe 
ach give it that ſweet quick grace, and exornation 
icke compoſure, that (by this good air, as I am 
an n hoacſt man, would I might never ſtir, fir, but) 
ee does obſerve as pure a phraſe, and uſe as choice 
o' res ia her ordinary conferences, as any be i the Ar- 
cala. 


' This ſcarf, fir, or thi: ribband iu my car, or fo ; this feather grew 
a bey ſiucet fan ſometime! ) In theſe days of gallantry, it was an 
wnourable mode for the men to wear publickly ſome token of their 
aidreſs, or favour ſhe was ſuppoſed to give them. Gloves, rib- 
1 macs, Kc. were the uſual inſignia of this kind. The fans then 
''1 WH 6 ue were made of feathers. 


" | Car. 
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Car. Or rather in Green's works, whence ſhe my 
ſteal with more ſecurity®, 

gerd. Well, if ten pound will fetch em, you ful 
have it; but Fil part with no more, 

Fong. Fil try what that will do, if you pleaſe, 

Ford. Do fo; and when you have em ſtudy hard, 

Fung. Yes, fir. An' 1 could ſtudy to get fory 
ſhillings moge now Well, I will put my felt into te 
faſhion, as far as this will go, 2 
Sord. | wonder it rains not ! the almanack fays, 8 
ſhould have ſtore of rain to-day, 

Punt. Why, fir, to-morrow I will aſſociate you t 
court myſelf, and from thence to the city, about a by. 
ſineſs, a project I have; I will expoſe it to yuu, fr. 
Carlo, I am ſure, has heard of it. 

Car. What's that, fir ? 

Punt. I do intend, this year of jubile coming cn. 
to travel: and (becauſe I will not altogether go up | 
expence) I am determined to put forth ſome fir: 
thouſand pound, to be paid me five for one, upon 
the return of myſelf, my wife, and my dog from the} 
Turk's court in Conſtantinople. If all or either of us 
miſcarry in the journey, tis gone: if we be ſuccef-} 
ful, why, there will be five and twenty thouſand 
pound to entertain time withal. Nay, go not, neigh! 


Or rather in Gert x ' evorks,auhence fre may feal nth her,, 
rity.) Becauſe they were leſs read, though they had their admires 
with the mob of readers. Robert Green was the author of num- 
berleſs pieces both in verſe and proſe ; ſcarce the titles of them we} 
known in this age. If we may judge however from the fragment 
of ſome, his 2 was not contemptible. He was extremely . 
cious in his morals, and indigent in his circumſtances. As he (uv 
ſiſted by his wits, his compottions were chiefly adapted to the ta\o] 
of the people; they were moſt of them wrote in a hurry, cette 

careleſs and incorrect. We may partly know in whit] 
to rank him, from what is ſaid by fir Thomas Overbury, n ue 


character of a chambermaid, who reads Green's works over a0 
over, f 
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wrt Sordido, Nay to-night, and help to make our 
ejery the fuller, Gentlemen, frotick : Carlo ? what 
tyll now? 
©, [| 'was thinking on your project, fir, an' you 
all it fo ? Is this the dog goes with you ? 
Pant, This is the dog, fir, 
'' (ar, He do' not go bare foot, docs he ? 
0 Punt. Away, you traitor, away, | 
(ar, Nay, atore God, I ſpeak ſimply, he may prick 
„bot with a thorn, and be as much as the whole 
ture is worth, Beſides, for a dog that never tra- 
a before, it's a huge journey to Conſtantinople. 
„n tell you now (an' he were mine) I'd have ſome pre- 
„bet conference with a phyſician, what antidotes were 
good to give him, preſervatives againſt poiſon ; for 
ure you) if once your money be out, there'll be 
„r attempts made againſt the life of the poor ani- 


on WH mal. 
We Punt. Thou art till dangerous. 
01 Faft. Is ſignior Deliro's wife your kinſwoman ? 


the . I, fir, ſhe is my niece, my brother's daughter 
bre, and my nephew's filter, | 
f. Ferd. Do you know her, fir ? 
nl WW Fat. O God, fir, ſignior Deliro, her huſband, is 
g- my merchant. 
Fung. I, I have ſeen this gentleman there often. 
Faſt. 1 ery you mercy, fir ; let me crave your name, 
Nou. 

Fung. Fungoſo, ſir. 

Faſt. Good ſignior Fungoſo, I ſhall requeſt to know 
you better, fir. | 

Fung. I am her brother, ſir. 

Faſt. In fair time, fir. 

Punt, Come, gentlemer, I will be your conduct. 

Faſt. Nay, pray you, fir ; we ſhall meet at ſignior 
Deliro's often, 


Sag. 
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beg. You ſhall be me at the herald's office, &r, @ 
ſorne week of fo at my firſt coming up, Come, Carly, 


GRE x. 


Mit. Methinks, Cordatus, he dwelt fornewhat ©, 
long on this ſcene ; it hung i” the hand, 
Cor. I fee not where he could have infiſted ef, 4 
t have made the humours perſpicuous enough. 
Mit. True, as his ſubject les ; but he might hw 
altered the ſhape of his argument, and explicated 6 
better in ſingle ſcene*, 
Cor. That had been fingle indeed, Why, be ther 
not the ſame perſons in this, as they would have bert 
in thoſe ? is it not an ob of more fate, . 
behold the ſcene full, and relieved with variety d 
ſpeakers to the end, than to fee a vaſt empty flag, 
and the actors come in (one by one) as if they we 
—— n feather into the eye of the (pets 
tors 
Mit. Nay, you are better traded with theſe thing 
than I, and therefore Fl! ſubſcribe to your judgment 
marry, you ſhall give me leave to make ober. 
tions. 


Cor. O, what elſe ? It's the ſpecial intent of th: 
author you ſhould. do fo ; for thereby others that ar: 
preſent) may as well be ſatisfied, who haply would 
object the ſame you would do. 
Mit. So, fir : but when ap 
Cor. „ he ſtays but till our ſilence give him 
leave: here he comes, and with him ſignior Deliro, 
a merchant, at whoſe houſe he is come to ſojoum: Wt 
make your own obſervation now, only transfer you! 
thoughts to the city, with the ſcene : where, tuppo: 


they ſpeak. 
SCENE! 


mt > 


; Macilente again 
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0 SCENE Iv. 
Deliro, Matilente, Fido, Fallace, 


Dei, n cell you by and by, fir. 
Welcome god Macilente ) to my houſe, 
10 ſojourn at my houſe for ever; if my beſt 
Is cates, and every fort of good intreaty 
May move you ſtay with me. 
[ Deliro cenſetb. His boy flrews flower, 
Mari, 1 thank you, fir. 
had yet the m fates (had it pleas'd them) 
Might have ſupply'd me from their own full ſtore, 
Without this word (I thank you) to a fool. 
| ſe no reaſon why that dog call'd Chance) 
Should fawn this fellow, more than me : 
[am a man, and I have limbs, fleſh, blood, 
nes, finews, and a ſoul, as well as he: 
| are every way as good as his; 
ad better, why, I did not he. | 
io WY Nath lets, his wealth (but nodding 0.1 my wants) 
ct; WH Muſt make me bow, and cry, I than you, fir. 
c. Dell Dilpatch, take heed your miitreſe ſee you not. 
Fido, | warrant you, fir, Fil fleal by her fofrly. 
Deli. Nay, gentle friend, be merry, raiſe your looks 
Out of your boſom : I proteſt (by heav'n) 
You are the man moſt welcome in the world. 
Maci. (I thank you, fir) I know my cue, I think. 
1 Fido. Where will you have em burn, fir ? 
m [With mere perfumes and berbs. 
0, Dell. Here, good Fido. 
1 : WH Phat, ſhe did not ſee thee ? 
ur Fido. No, fir. 
Deli. That's well. 
wew, ſtrew, good Fido, the freſheſt flowers; ſo. 
Maci. What means this, ſignior Deliro ? all this 
ling ? | 


cen- 
Deli. 
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Deli. Cat in more frankincenſe, yet more ; w*!l (id, 
O, Macilerite, | have fuch a wife ! 
So poſſing fair ' fo paſſing fair-unkind”! 
But of fuch worth, and right to be wnkind, 
(Since no man can be worthy of her Kinde 

h, What can there not ? 

Deli. No, that is fure as death, 
No man alive! I] do not fay, is not, 
But cannot poſſibly he worth her kindneſs ' 
Nay, it is cerrain, let me do her right. 
How, faid I? do her right ? as though | could. 
As though this dull grofs tongue of mine could utter 
The rare, the true, the pure, the infinit- rights, 
That fit (as high as I can look) within her 

Meci. This is ſuch dotage, as was never heard, 

Deli Well, this muſt needs be granted. 

Maci. Granted, quoth you ? 

Deli. Nay, Macilente, do not fo diſcredic 
The neſs of your judgment to deny it, 
For 1 do ſpeak 6 6 very leaſt of her; 
And! ck, crave, and beg no more of heaven, 
For all my fortunes here, but to be able 
To utter firſt in fir terms, what ſhe is, 
And then the true joys I conceive in her. 

Maci. Is't poſſible ſhe ſhould deſerve fo well, 
As you pretend ? | 

Deli. I, and ſhe knows fo well 
Her own deſerts, that (when I {trive t' enjoy them 
She weighs the things I do, with what ſhe merits: 
And (ſeeing my worth out-weigli'd fo in her graces) 
She is ſo ſolemn, ſo preciſe, fo iroward, 
That no obſervance I can do to her 
Can make her kind to me: it ſhe find fault, 


9 74 fang fair ! unkind!) The edition © f 1515, 

e latter part of the line thus, ho paſſing for unk's ; bur 

ſcems to be a miſtake of the preſs. | imagine the two laſt word 
ſhould be connected by a hyphen, and cad , ng (a r 1 
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8h end that fault and then ſhe ſays, I faulted, 
Ad mend it. Now, good (rind, adviſe me, 
ow | may temper this ſtrange ſpleen in her, 
Mari. You are too amorous, toy obſequious, 
ad make her too afſur'd, ſhe may command you. 
When women doubt moſt of their huſband's loves, 
ſhey are moſt loving. Huſbands muſt take heed 
ſhey give no gluts of kindneſs to their wives, 
tut ue them le their horſes ; whom they feed 
Kot with a manger full of meat together, 
Jut half a peck at once ; and keep them ſu 
will with an appetite to that they give them. 
i: that deſires to have a loving wite, 
Muſt bridle all the ſhew of that deſire : 
* kind, not amorous ; nor bewraying kindneſs, 
bit love wrought it, but conſiderate duty. 
Offer no love-rites, but let wives {ill ſeek them, 
for when they come unſought, they ſeldom like them. 
Deli. Believe me, Macilente, this is goſpel. 
O, that a man were his own man ſo much, 
To rule himſeif thus. I will ftrive i“ faith, 
Jo be more ſtrange and careleſs ; yet I hope 
have now taken ſuch a perfect courſe, 
Io make her kind to me, and live contented, 
That I ſhall find my Kindneſs well return'd, 
ud have no need to fight with my affections. 
vie late) hath found much fault with every coom 
Within my houſe; one was too big (ſhe ſaid) 
Another was not {urniſh'd to her mind, 
and fo through all; all which, now, I have alter'd. 
Then here, ſhe hath a place (on my back · ſide 
Verein ſhe loves to walk; and that (ſhe ſaid) 
Had ſome ill ſmells about it. Now, this walk 
ave | (before ſhe knows it) thus perfum'd 
"th herbs, and flowers, and laid in divers places, 
A 'twere on altars, conſecrate to her) 
mumed gloves, and delicate chains of amber, 


Te 
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To keep the wir in awe of her feet noftril« : 
This have | done, and this | thin will pleaſe her, 
Beho'd ſhe comes. 

Fal. Here's a ſweet ſtink indeed : 

What, ſhall 1 ever be thus croft and plagu'd ? 
And lick of huſband ? O, my head doth ake, 
As it would cleave afunder, with theſe favorrr: 
All rooms alter'd, and but one wall 

T hat I delighted in, and that is made 
So fullome with perfumes, that I am fear'd 

(My brain doth ſweat fo) I have caught the pl gue. 

Deli. Why, (gentle wiſe) is now thy walk too (wet?! 
Thou ſaid'ſt of late, it had fow'r airs about it, 
And found it much fault, that I did not correct it. 

Fal. Why, an' 1 did find fault, fir ? 

Deli. Nay, dear wife ; 

I] know, thou haſt ſaid, thou haſt lov'd perfumes, 
No woman better. 

Fal. I, long fince perhaps, | 
But now that ſenſe is alter d; you world have me 
(Like to a puddle, or a ſtanding pool) 

To have no motion, nor no ſpirit within me. 

No, I am like a pure and ſprightly river, 

That moves for ever, and yet ſtill the fame ; 

Or fire, that burns much wood, yet ſtill one Tame. 

Deli. But yeſterday, I ſaw thee at our garden, 
Smelling on roſes, and on purple flowers ; 

And fince, I hope, the humour of thy ſenſe 
Is nothing chang'd. | 


Fal. Why, thoſe were ing flowers, 
And theſe within my walk are cut and ſtrew d. 
Deli. But yet they have one ſcent. 


Fal. I! have they ſo? 
In your groſs judgment. If you make no difference 
Betwixt the ſcent of growing flowers, and cut ones, 
You have a ſenſe to taſte lamp- oil i faith. 
And with ſuch judgment have youchang'd the R_ 
av 
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{ving go room, that I can joy to he in, 

i aff your houſe ; and now my walk, and all, 

You (roke me from, as if | were a for, 

doch long, belike, to drive me quite away, 

Well, walk you there, and HI walk where I lift.” 
Pali, What ſhall 1 do ? O, I ſhall never pleaſe her, 
Maci. Out on thee, dotard what far rul'd his birth ? 

That brought him fuch a ſtar ? blind fortune Mill 

Lows her gifts on ſuch as cannot uſe them: 

How long ſhall I live, cer | be fo happys 

To have 4 wife of this exceeding form * 

Dell. Away with em; would | had broke a joint, 

When 1 devis'd this, that ſhould fo diſlike her. 

way, bear all away. [Fido bears all away, 
Fal. I, do; for fear 

Ought that is there ſhould like her“. O, this man, 

How cunningly he can conceal himfelt ! 

ks though he lov'd ? nay, honour'd and ador'd ? 

Deli. Why, my ſweet heart ? 
Fal. Sweet heart! O] better ſtill 

ind aſking, why? wherefore ? and looking ſtrangely, 

Wif he were as white as innocence, 

Mas, you're ſimple, you; you cannot change, 

Look pale at pleaſure, and then red with wonder: 

Vo, no, not you! *tis pity o' your naturals. 

d but caſt an amorous eye, een now, 

Upon a pair of gloves, that ſomewhat lik'd me, 

And ſtraight he noted it, and gave command 

All ſhould be ta'en away. 

Deli, Be they my bane then. 
What, firrah, Fido, bring in thoſe gloves again 
Tou took from hence. 


„ WW 
6 is LIKE Je. hou eale her. 
Vin the line juſt above this, © that — ſo ie her. that is, 
pleaſe her ; and this is the language likewiſe of the poet's con- 
Xnporaries. 

His face Me me not Suak trans Lear, 
Vor 


9 N Tal. 
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Fal. "body, fir, but do not, 
Bring in no gloves, to ſpite me; if you do — 
Deli, r moſt wretched ; how am I miſc 
ru” n 

Mac. O, how ſhe tempts my heart-ſtrings dT 
To knit them to her beauties, of to break 
What mov'd the heavens, that they could not malie 
Me fuch a woman? but a man, a beaſt, 
That hath no bliſs like others. Would to heaven 
„ _ my 1 were turn'd 

o ſome fair water nym that (ſet upon 
The deepeſt whirl-pit of the rav'nous ſeas) 
My adamantine eyes might headlong hale 
This iron world to me, and drown it all. 


GO Ek 5 3. 
Cor. Behold, behold, the tranſlated gallant. 
Mit. O, he is welcome. 


. 


[To the reſt] Fungeſs. 


Fung. Save you brother and lifter, ſave you, ſir; 
have commendations for you out i” the country : | 
wonder they take no knowledge of my ſuit :) mir 
uncle Sogliardo is in town. Siſter, methinks you u 
melancholy ; why are you fo fad ? I think you took n 
for maſter Faſtidius Briſk, (ſiſter) did you not? 

Fal. Why ſhould I take you for him ? 

Fung. Nay, nothing I was lately in maſter Fall 
dius his company, and methinks we are very like. 

Deli. You have a fair ſuit, brother, give you joy on! 


1 You took from hence. Fal. Sir, but di not.] Theſe ſpeeches if 
all in verſe, but the ity of this is deficient. It might be c 
to make up the de „and perhaps more agreeably than by ® 
word reſtored. But as that is the reading of the oldeſt folio, K 
are obliged to repreſent it faithfully ; | 
— — Bring in thoſe gloves 
wn — You tek from hence. Fal. Sbedy, fir, but do 7 

un 
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Fung. Faith, good enough to ride in, brother; 1 
mate it to ride in, 

ful, O, now | fee the cauſe of this idle demand 
ons his new fur, 

Deli, Pray you, good brother, try if you can change 
her mood. 

Fig. | warrant you, let me alone. n put her out 
of her dumps. Filter, how like you my fur ? 

Fal. O, you are 2 gallant in print now, brother, 

hung. Faith, how like you the faſhion it's the laſt 
edition, I affure you. 

Fal. ] cannot but like it, to the deſert, 

Fang. Troth, ſiſter, I was fain to borrow theſe ſpurs, 
N left my gown in gage for em, pray you lend me 
1a angel). 

Fal. Now, beſhrew my heart then, 

Fung. Good truth, I'll pay you again at my next 
ahibition : 1 had but bare ten pound of my father, 
amd it would not reach to put me wholly into the 
faſhion. | 

Fal. ] care not. 

Fang. I had ſpurs of mine own before, but they 
vere not ginglers. Monſieur Faſtidius will be here 
mon, filter. 

Fal. You jeſt ? 

Fung. Never lend me penny more, while you live 
lien) and that I'd be loth to ſay, in truth. 

Tal. When did you ſee him? 

Fung. Yeſterday, I came acquainted with him at fir 
Puntarvolo's : nay, ſweet ſiſter, 

Maci. I fain would know ot heav'n now, why yond 


| fool 
Should wear a ſuit of ſatin ? he ? that rook ? 
painted jay, with ſuch a deal of out · ſide? 
What is his inſide trow ? ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
vood heaven, give me patience, patience, patience. 
number of theſe popenjays there are, 
2 


V.hom 
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Whom, if 4 man confer, and but examine 
Their inward merit, with ſuch men as want x 
Lord, Lord, what tungs they are ! 

Fal. Come, when will you pay me again, now / 

Fung. O God, fiſter ! 

Mac, Flere comes another. 


SCENE VI. 
[Ts the rift) Faſtidins Brit, 


Faſt. Save you fignior Deliro : how Juſt thu 
ſweet lady, let me kiſs thee. 

Fung. How ? a new ſuit? ay me. 

Deli. And how do's maſter Faſtidius Briſk 

Faſt, Faith, live in court, ſignior Deliro ; in gr 
IT thank God, both of the noble maſculine and emu 
I muſt ſpeak with you in private by and by. 

Deli. When you pleaſe, fir. 

Fal. Why look you fo pale, brother? 

Fung. Slid, all this money is caſt away now. 

Maci. I, there's a newer edition come forth. 

Fung. Tis but my hard fortunc ! well, Il! have g 
ſuit chang'd, I'll go fetch my taylor preſently, but 
Il deviſe a letter to my father. Ha' you any pen a 
ink, ſiſter ? | 

Fal. What would you do withal ? 

Fung. 1 would uſe it. Slight, an' it had come but 
four days ſooner, the faſhion. 

Faſt. There was a counteſs gave me her hand to ki 
to-day, i“ the preſence: did me more good by tht 
light than —— and yeſternight ſent her coach twice t 
my lodging, to intreat me accompany her, and my 
ſweet miſtreſs, with ſome two or three nameleſs l. 
dies more: O, I have been grac'd by em beyond al 
aim of affection : this is her garter my dagger hangs 
in: and they do fo commend and approve my "pps 
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of, with my judicious wearing of it, it's above wonder, 

Pal, Indeed, Fir, "tis 4 molt excellent ſuit, and you 
ly wear it as extraordinary, 

Fat, Why, FIT tell you now /in good faith) and by 
this cate, which (by the grace of God) I intend pre- 
eacly to fie in, I had three fut in one year made three 
wet ladies in love with me : | had other three, undid 
gee gentlemen in imitation : and other threes gat 
free other gente men widows of three thuvſand pound 
z year, 

Del. let poſit» ? | 

bat. O, believe it, fir 4 your good face is the witch, 
md your apparel the ſpells, that bring all the pleaſures 
of the world into their circle. 

Fal. Ah, the ſweet grace of a courtier! | 

Mod, Well, would my father had left me hut a good 
ce for my portion yet; though | had ſhar'd the un- 
furtunate wit that goes with it, | had not car'd; I might 
have paſt for ſome what i' the world then. 

Faſt. Why, afture you, hgmior, © rich apparel has 
ſtrange virtues : it makes him that hath it without 
means, eſteemed tor an excellent wit: that enjoys 
* it with means, puts the world in remembrance of his 
* means : it helps the deformities of nature, and gives 
* luſtre to her beauties ; makes continual holy-day 
„here it ſhines ;, ſets the wits of ladies at work, that 
* otherwiſe would be idle; turniſheth your two thil- 
ling ordinary; takes poſſeſſion of your ſtage at your 
* new play; and enricheth your oars, as ſcorning to 
* go with your ſcull.“ 

Maci. Pray you, fir, add this; “ it gives reſpect 
to your fools, makes many thi-ves, as many ſtrum- 
pets, and no ſewer bankrupts.“ 

Fal. Out, out, unworthy to ſpeak where he breatheth. 

Faſt. What's he, lignior ? 

Del. A friend of mine, fir. 

N 3 | Faſt, 
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Fat, By heav'n I wonder at you, citizens, vi, 
kind of creatures you are | 

Del. Why, fir ? 

Faft. That you can confort your felves with (4 
pour ſcam- rent fellows. | 

Fal. He ſays true, 

Del. Sir, Iwill aſſure you (however you eee i 
him) he's a man worthy of regard, HE; 

Fat. Why ? what has he in him of fuch virtue s 
be regarded ? ha ? 

Del. Marry, he is a ſcholar, fir. 

Faſt. Nothing elie ? 

Del. And he is well travell'd. 

Faft. He ſhould get him clothes, I would ches 
thoſe good parts of travel in him, and prefer hin g 
ſome noble man of good place. 

Del. Sir, ſuch a benefit ſhould bind me to vor + 
ever 'in my friend's right) and 1 doubt not, but |: 
deſert ſhall more chan anſwer my praiie. 

Fall. Why, an' he had good clothes, I'd carry lin 
to court with me to-morrow. 

Del. He ſhall not want for thoſe, fir, if god and 
the whole city will turniſh him. 

Faſt. You ſay well, ſir : faith, ſignior Deliro, | m 
come to have you play the alchymiſt with me, d 


_— the ſpecies of my land into that metal you 
talk of. 
Del. With all my heart, fir; what ſum will ſerve ye” | : 

Faſt. Faith ſome three or four hundred. 

Del. Troth, fir, I have promis'd to meet a gerte; 
man this morning in Pauls, but upon my return || 
diſpatch you. 1 

Faſt. Ill accompany you thither. _ ; 

Del. As you pleaſe, fir ; but I go not thither d } 

Faſt. *Tis no matter, I have no other deſignmen! * | 
hand, and therefore as good go along. 3 


Dy 
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Hel, | were as good have 4 quartan ſever follow me 
ww, for I (halt ne'cr be rid of him: bring ME 4 
ole there, one) MII, won his grace at court, | am 
ke to be viſited ; I was a beaſt to give him any hope. 
Well, would I were in, that I am out with him once, 
nd — Come fignior Macilente, I muſt confer with 
104, 45 we go. Nay, dear wile, | beſcech thee, for- 
the theſe moods : look not like winter thus. Here 
the my keys, open my counting houſes, ſpread all my 
wealth before thee, chuſe any ob t that delights thee : 
# thou wile cat the fpiric of gold, and drink difloly'd 
pear! in wine, tis for thee. 

Fal. So hr. 

Del. Nay, my ſweet wife. 

Fal. Good Lord ! how you are perfum'd! in your 
terms and all! pray you leave us. 

Del. Come, genticmen. 

Faſt. Adieu, tweet lady. 

Fal. I, 1 Let thy words ever found in mine ears, 
md thy graces diſperſe contentment through all my 
kenſes ! O, how happy is that lady above other ladies, 
that enjoys fo ablolute a gentleman to her fervant! A 
countels gives him her hand to ifs ? ah, fooliſh coun- 
tels“ he's a man worthy (it a woman may ſpeak of a 
man's worth} to kifs the lips of an empreſs. 

Fung. What's maſter Faſtidius gone, ſiſter ? 

[ Returned with bis taylor. 

Fal. I, brother (he has a face like a cherubin !) 

Fung. Gods me, what luck's this? I have fetch'd 
my taylor and all: which way went he, ſiſter? can 
you te]? 

Fal. Not I, in good faith (and he has a body like 
an angel!) 

Fung. How long is't ſince he went? 

Fal. Why, but e'en now: did you not meet him? 


* And drink He pearl in wine.) As is (aid of Cleopatra. 
N 4 (aud 
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(and a able to raviſh any woman i the earch 
Fang. O, for God's fake (Fil pleaſe you foe yer 
ns but Cen now, ſay you Come good fir : "iy 
had forgot it too : filter, if any body afk for wn 

uncle Soghardo, they ſhall ha" him at the herald; 

office yonder by Pauls. 

Tal. Well, | will not altogether deſpair : 1 han 
heard of a citizen's wife has been belov'd of A courter, 
and why not | ? heigh, ho : well, I will into my oo 
vate chamber, lock the door to me, and think ow; 
his good parts, one after another, 


GREY X. 


Mit. Well, 1 doubt, this laſt ſcene will endure Gn 
grievous torture, 

Cor. How ? you fear 'twill be rack'd by fore tr 
conſtruction ? | 

Miz. Do not you? 

Cer. No, in good faith: unleſs mine eycs col! 
light me beyond ſenſe. I ſee no reaſon why this e 
be more liable to the rack than the reſt : you'!! (ar, 
perhaps, the city will not take it well that the wer 
chant is made here to dote fo pertectly n 
wife; and ſhe again to be fo faſtidiouſly ail: 4 | 
ſhe is ? 

Mit. You have utter'd my thought, fir, inch. 

Cor. Why, (by that proportion) the court might a 
well take offence at him we call the courtier, and with | 
much more pretext, by how much the place tranic:ns, 
and goes before in dignity and virtue ; but can you 
imagine that any noble or true ſpirit in court (who 
ſinewy and altogether unaffected graces, very worth. 
ly expreſs him a courtier) will make any exception at 
the opening of ſuch an empty trunk, as this Bri! 
is ? or think his own worth impeached, by beholding 


his motly inſide? 
Mit. 
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Mit No, fir, | do not, 

er. No more, afſure you, will any grave wiſe ci- 
geen, or modeſt matron, take the oe t of this folly 
ys Deliro, and his wife ; but rather ayply it as the 
wil to their own virtues, For that were to affirm, 
that u man writing of Nero, ſhould mean all empe- 
wes; Of ſpeaking of Machiavel, compreend all 
dateſmen ; or in our Sordido, all farmer: ; and fo of 
the reſt: than which nothing can be utter'd more 
malicious, of abſurd, Inder d, there are a fort of theie 
rr cy Wecyph rers, I conf , that will exrorr 
trange and abftruſt meanings out of any ſubject, be 
t never fo conſpicuous vg weocently dehver'd. But 
o ſuch { vhere'er they fit conceal'd) let them know, 
| the auch or defies them and their writing tables ; and 
hopes no found or ſate ſudgment will Intect it felt with 
thi cot tagous Cc mr? cuts, who {1040 PEG come here 
only to pervert anc d poyton the ſente of what they hear, 
and for nought elle. 

M. Stay, what new mute is * that walks fo ſuſ- 
piczouſly ? 

Cr. O, marry this is one, for whote better illuſtra- 
ton, we mult defire you 0 preſuppuſe the ſtage, 


it, 

Mit. So, fir, and what follows ? 

Cor. Faith, a whole volume of humour, and worthy 
tne unctal; ing. 

Mit. As how ? what name do vou give him firſt ? 

Cir, He hath hiſt of names, ſir: "for ne call him 
Abbie John, ſome Signior W ſutt. marry, his main 
ſang! ing name is Cavalier Shift: the reſt are but as 

& an n ſhirrs to his natures * 

And what makes he in Pauls now ? 

2 Troch. as you ſee, for the advancement of a 

Mir, or two; wherein he has fo varied himiclt, that 
it 


the middle le in Pauls, and that, the wet end ok 
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if any of em take, he may hull up and down is «4 
humorous world 4 little longer. a 1 
Mit. It ſcems then he bears a very changing (ail / 

Cor. O, as the wind, fir { here comes more. 


ACT m. SCENE I. 


_ Shift, Orange, Clive. 
Shift. HIS is rare, I have fet up my bills with 


out diſcovery. 

Oran. What? Signior Whiff! what fortune hu 
brought you into thele well parts ? 

Shift. Troth, fignior, nothing but your rhcum,; [ 
have been taking an ounce of tobacco hard by he», 
with a gentleman, and ! am come ſpit private in Pau). 
Save you, fir. 

Oran. Adicu, good ſignior Whiff. 

C/ov. Maſter Apple John! you are well met: whe | 
ſhall we ſup together, and laugh, and be fat with thu fol 
ood wenches ? ha ? 

Shift. Faith, fir, I muſt now leave you, upon a les 
humours and occaſions ; but when you pleaſe, fir. lor 

Clev. Farewell, ſweet Apple John: I wonder ther: i 
are no more ſtore of gallants here ! 


| Ma 

{9 | 

G REX. yet 

Mit. What be theſe two, ſignior? 
Cor. Marry a couple, fir, that are meer ſtrangers u 2 
the whole ſcope of our play ; only come to walk? 
turn or two i' this ſcene of Pauls by chance. ; 
Oren. Save you, good maſter Clove. ** 


Cleve. Sweet maſter Orange. | * 777 
G REX 
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GREMX. 


Mt, How ? Clove and Orange 

er, I. and they are well met, for tis as dry an 
Orange as ever grew ; nothing but ſalutation ; and, O 
God, irs and, it pleaſes you to ſay fo, fir ; one that 
an laugh at a jeſt for company with a moſt plauſible 
nd ex:emporal grace ; ſome hour after in private 
ik you what it was : the other monſieur Clove, is a 
more ſpic'd youth ; he will fit you a whole afterncon 
ametimes in 4 bookfſeller's ſhop, reading the Greek, 
Italian, and Spaniſh, when he underſtands not a word 
of either ; if he had the tongues to his ſuits, he were 
m excellent linguiſt. 

Clove. Do you hear this reported for certainty ? 
Oran. O God, fir". 


 E Þ ® &® WW *© 
Puntarvels, Carlo. 


Punt. Sirrah, take my cloke ; and you, ſir knave, 
ſollow me cloſer. It thou loſeſt my dog, thou ſhalt 

dye 2 dog's death; I will hang ther. 
| Car. Tut, fear him not, he's a good lean ſlave, he 
loves a dog well, I warrant him; I tec by his looks, I: 
maſs he's ſomewhat like him. Slud poyſon him, 
make him away with a crooked pin, or ſomewhat, 

man ? thou maiſt have more ſccurity of thy liſe : and 
| 0 fir, what ? you ha" not put out your whole venture 
ret? ha' you ? | 

Punt. No, I do want yet {ome fifteen or ſixteen 
zuncred pounds; but my lady (my wife) is out of her 
aumgur, ſhe does not now go. 


OC. fr.) This, as the clown in Shakeſpear terms it, is the 
wiwer that will ſerve all men. Sec it humourcuſly ridiculed in 
ET; well that end; well, Ac II. Se. 4. 

Car. 
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Car. No ? how then ? 

Punt, Marry, | am now enfore'd to give it out, yy, 
the return of my felf, my dog, and my car. 

ö — | An th ng bob de * 

wat. ſquire there, in t { firrah 
look to hey how lik'ſt thou my change, 22. EY 

Car. Oh, for the better, fir ; your cat has nine live, 

and your wife ha“ hut one, 
Punt. Beſides, ſhe will never be ſea-fick, which «i ah 
ſave me ſo much in conſerves ? when ſaw you ſignice 
iardo ? 
. I came from him but now, he is at the herald 
office yonder ; he requeſted me to go afore, and tale 
up a man or two for him in Pauls, againſt his cogni 
ſance was ready. 

Punt. What, has he purchaſt arms, then ? 

Car. I, and rare ones too; of as many colours as c 
you ſaw any fool's coat in your lite. I'll go lo 
among yond” bills, an” I can fit him with legs 60 
his arms 

Punt. Wich legs to his arms! Good ! I will g 
with you, fir. [ They go to (ook upon the til; 


SCEN-E II. 


Fajtidius, Deliro, Macilente. 


Faſt. Come, let's walk in mediterraneo : I a,, 
ou, fir, I am not the leaſt reſpected among ladies; 
t let that paſs! do you know how to go into ti 
preſence, fir ? 
Mai. Why, on my feet, fir. 
Paſt. No, on your head, fir ; for 'tis that muſt bea 
ou out, I aſſure you; as thus, fir. You muſt fri 
— an eſpecial care ſo to wear your hat, that it op 
preſs not confuſedly this your predominant, or for 
top ; becauſe {when you come at the preſence-cod) 
you may with once or twice ſtroking up your — 
| | 2 
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wad thus, enter with your predominant perfect ; that 


(tan p ti, 
F 2 Ae, one were ſrighted ? 
Paſt. 1, fir. 
Marci. Which, indeed, a true fear of your miſtreſs 
ould do, rather than gum- water, or whites of egg; 
„t not fo, fir ? 

Faſt. An ingenious obſervation; give rue leave to 
crave your name, fir ? 

Deli, His name is Macilente, ir. 

Faſt. Good fignior Macilents, if this gentleman, 
fgnior Deliro, furniſh you (as he ſays he will) with 
dothes, I will bring you, to-morrow by this time, in- 
to the preſence of the moſt divine and acute lady in 
tourt; you ſhall ſee ſweet ſilent rhetorique, and dumb 
eloquence ſpeaking in her eye; but when ſhe ſpeaks 
her ſelf, ſuch an anatomy of wit, ſo ſine wiz'd and ar- 
um d, that tis the goodlieſt model of pleaſure that 
ever was to behold. Oh ! ſhe ſtrikes the world into 
admiration of her; (O, O, O) I cannot expreſs em, 
believe me. 

Maci. O, your only admiration, is your ſilence, fir. 
Punt. Fore God, Carlo, this is good; let's read 
em again. | 


The firſt 31 L I. 


« If there be any lady or gentiewoman of good 
carriage that is deſirous to entertain to her private 
* uſes) a young, ſtraight, and upright gentleman, ot 
* the age of five or fix and twenty at the moſt; who 
* can ſerve in the nature of a gentleman-uſher, and 
* hath little legs of purpoſe, and a black ſattin ſuit ot 
his own, to go before her in; which ſuit (for the more 
ſweetning) now lies in lavender; and can hide his 
face with her fan, if need require ; or fit in the cold 
at the ſtair-foot for her, as well as another gentle- 

BR man: 
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„man; let her ſubſcribe her name and place, « 
„ diligent refpett ſhall be given.” 


Punt. This is above meaſure excellent ! ha! 
Car. No, this, this ! here's a fine ſlave. 


The ſecond BILL 


« If this city, or the ſuburbs of the ſame, do aur! 
70 oung gentleman, of the firſt, ſecond, or third 
* head, more or leſs, whoſe friends are but lately de. 
„ ceaſed, and whoſe lands are but new come into his 
„% hands, that (to be as exactly qualified as the beſt « 
« our ordinary gallants are) is affected to entertain the 
« moſt gentleman-like uſe of tobacco; as firſt, to give 
« it the moſt exquiſite perfume ; then, to know all the 
« delicate ſweet forms for the aſſumption of it; « 
« alſo the rare corollary and practice of the Cuban 
« ebolition, euripus and whiff ; which he ſhall receive, 
« cr take in here at Lendon, and evaporate at Ur 
« bridge, or farther, if it pleaſe him. If there be 
« any fuch generous ſpirit, that is truly enamour'd d 
« theſe good faculties : may it pleaſe him, but bye 
% note of his hand) to ſpecify the place or ordinary 
« where he uſes to cat and lie; and moſt ſweet atter- 
« dance, with tobacco and pipes of the beſt fort, ſal 
« be miniſtred:“ Stet Queſo Candide Leftor. 


Punt. Why this is without parallel, this! 

Car. Well, Ill mark this tellow for Sogliardo's ut 
preſently. | 
Punt. Or rather, Sogliardo for his uſe. 

Car. Faith either of them will ſerve, they are bots 
good properties: I'll deſign the other a pace 10% 
that we may ſee him. | 

Punt. No better place than the mitre, that we mi 
be ſpectators with you, Carlo. Soft, behold who es- 
ters here : Signior Sogliardo! fave you, SCENE 
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SCENE W. 
[Ts them} Seg/iardo: 


fag. Save you, good fir Puntarvolo ; your dog's 
+ health, fir, | fee how now, Carlo? 
Car. We have ta'en fimple pains, to chuſe you out 
llowers here. 

Punt. Come hither, ſignior. 

Ce. Monſſeur Orange, yond' gallants obſerve us; 
y thee let's talk fuſtian a littſe. and gull 'em make 
im believe we are great ſcholars. 


[They ew him the bills. 
Orange. O Lord, fir. 


Choe. Nay, pr'y thee let's, believe me, you have 
n excellent habit in diſcourſe. 

Orange. It pleaſes you to hy fo, fir. 

Ce. By this church, you ha' la; nay, come, be- 
gn : * Ariſtotle, in his demonologia, approves Scali- 
* ger for the beit navigator in his time; and in his 
* ypercritics, he reports him to be Heautontimoru- 
* menos ;”” you underſtand the Greek, fir. 

Orange. O God, fir. 

Mai. For ſocieties ſake he dots. O, here be a 
wuple of fine tame parrots. 

Cove, Now, fir, whereas the ingenuity of the time, 
md the ſo Is Synderiſis are but lunbrions in nature, 
Wded to the panch of Eſquiline, and the Inter-val- 
um of the Zodiack, belides the ecliptick line being 
wack, and not mental, but by the contemplative and 
deorick part thereof, doth demonſtrate to us the vege- 
ae circumference, and the ventoſity of the tropicks, 
whereas our intellectual, or mineing caprea! (ac- 
ding to the Metaphyſicks) as you may read in 

vs Hiſtriomaſtix You conceive me ſir? 

Orange. O Lord, fir. T7 

Cave, Then coming to the pretty animal, as reaſon 


long 
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ſong ſince is fled to animals“, you know, of inderd 5 
the more modelizing, of ename ing of rather diane, 
dizing of your ſubject, you ſhall perceive the 1 
theſis, or Galaxia, (whereof the meteors long ng 
had their initial inceptions and notions) to be mee, 
Pythagorical, Mathematical and Ariftocratical 4 
For look you, fir, there is ever a kind of concinnity eg 
ſpecies—<—Let us turn to our former difcyuurts, 6 
they mark us not. 

Faſt Maſs, yonder's the knight Puntarvols. 

Dell. And my couſin Sogliardo, methinks. 

Mad. I. and his familiar that haunts him, the der 
with the ſhining face, 

Deli, Let em alone, obſerve em not. 

| [ Sogliardo, Puntarvole, Carlo, wal 

eg. Nay, Iwill have him, I am refolute for that 
By this parchment, gentlemen, 1 have been ſo toil 
among the harrots yonder, you will not believe, ther 
do ſpeak i” the ſtrangeſt language, and give a mm 
the hardeſt terms for his money, that ever you knew. 

Car. But ha" you arms, ha' you — 

eg. Yfaith, I thank them, I can write myſelf ges. 
tleman now, here's my patent, it coſt me thirty pound 
by this breath. 

Punt. A very fair coat, well charged and full d 
armory. | 

eg. Nay, it has as much variety of colours in it, u 
you have ſcen a coat have; how like you the creſt fir! 

Punt. I underſtand it not well, what is't? 

$:g. Marry, fir, it is your boar without a head rum 
pant. A boar without a head, that's very rare 

Car. I, and rampant too; troth, I commend the 
herald's wit, he has decyphered him well: a wine 
without a head, without brain, wit, any thing 1. 


* 4; reaſon long fence is fled to animals.) Deſigned as a ſneer on thei 
philoſophers,who, from the tractable and imitative qualities in brute 
maintained that they were teaſonable creatures. deed, 
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ll, ramping to gentility, You can blazon the reſt, 
ng/110f can you not ? 

% O, I. I have it in writing here of purpoſe, it 
it me two ſhillings the tricking. 

(Car. Let's hear, let's hear, 

Punt, It is the moſ{ vile, fooliſh, abſurd, palpable, 
«d ridiculous eſcutcheon that ever this ye furvis'd, 
dure you, good monſieur Faſti/ivs, 

[They ſalute as they mot in the wall. 

Car. Silence, good knight ; on, on. 
kg. Gyrony, of eight pieces ; azure and gules, be- 
ween three plates: a chevron, engrailed checkey, or, 
vert, and ermins ; on a chief argent between two 
un lets, fables ; a boar's head, proper. 

Car. How's that, on a chief argent. 

kg. On a chief argent, a boar's head proper, be- 
tween two ann lets fables. 
Car. Slud, it's a hogs-cheek, and puddings in a 
peter field this. 

[ Here they ſtift. Faſtidius mixes with Puntarvolo, 
Carlo, and Sogliardo, Deliro and Macilente, 
Clove and Orange, Fan couple. 

Kg. How like you em, ſignior ? 
Punt. Let the word be, Net without mſtard , your 
creſt is very rare, fir. 
Car. A ſrying- pan to the creſt, had had no icllow. 
Faſt. Intreat your poor friend to walk off a little, 
ignior, I will ſalute the knight, 
Cer. Come, lap't up, lap't up. 


"WH Faſt. You are right well encounter'd, fir, how does 

gel ur fair dog? | 

* Punt. In reaſonable ſtate, ſir; what citizen is that 

„uu were conforted with? a merchant of any worth ? 
Faſt. Tis ſignior Deliro, fir. | 

de Punt. Is it he ? ſave you, fir, N [ Salute. 

uy Deu. Good fir Puntarvolo. | 

of Vor. I, O | Maci. 
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Mari. O what copy of fool would this place ie, 
to one endued with patience to obſerve it ? 

Cay Nay look you, fir, now you are a gentlews 
you muſt carry a more exalted preſence, change you 
mood and r to 4 more auſtere * be excercljng 
proud, u your "ty, ſcorn 
man, ſpeak 4 humbly, never diſcourſe — 
nobleman, though you ne'er ſaw him but riding to th, 
ſtar-chamber, it's all one. Love no man Tritt v 
Man. 8 ill of no man to his face ; nor wells 
any man behind his back. Salute fairly on the from, 
and wiſh em hanged upon the turn. Spread youre 
upon his boſom publickly, whoſe heart you would 
in private. Theſe be principles, think on them, I 
come to you again preſently. _ 

Punt. Sirrah, keep cloſe ; yet not fo cloſe; thy breat 
will thaw my ruff *. 
Sieg. O, good couſin, I am a little buſy, how dos! 
my niece ? I am to walk with a knight, here. 


SCENE V. 
[To them] Fungeſo, Teyler. 


Fung. O he is here, look you fir, that's the genie- 
man. 

Tay. What, he i' the bluſh-coloured ſattin? 

Fung. I, he fir ; though his ſuit bluſh, he bluſts 
not, look you, that's (he ſuit, fir : I would have mine 
ſuch a ſuit without difference, ſuch ſtuff, ſuch a wig, 
ſuch a ſleeve, ſuch a ſkirt, belly and all; theretur, 
pray you obſerve it. Have you a pair of tables? 


of the laft ec 


1 Thy breath will px aw wy Rur. ] The reading 


tions ; the elder folios give it thaw my ruff the expreſſion is he 
morous, for the ruffs then wore were made extremely fit wi 


Fill 
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Juſt, Why do you fee, fr ? they ſay I am phan- 
aftical + why, true, | know it, and I pur ſue my hu- 
your fill; in contempt of this cenforious age. "Slight, 
of 4 man ſhould do nothing but what a fort of tale 
wdgnents about this town wi'l approve in him, he 
re d (weet afs : F'd beg him faith, I net knew 
my more find fault with a faſhion, than they that 
kw not how to put themſ-lves into t. For mine 
own part, f - | pleaſe mine own appetite, I am careleſs 
what the fuſty world fpeaks of me. Puh, 

arg: Do you mark, how it hangs at the knee 
there 


Tay, 1 warrant you, fir. 

Fung. For God's fake do, note all; do you ſee the 
collar, fir ? 

Tay, Fear nothing, it ſhall not differ in a ſtitch, fir. 
mg. Pray heav'n it do not, you'll make theſe li- 
tings ſerve ? and help me to a chapman for the out- 
ble, will you? | 

Tay. I'll do my beſt, fir ; you'll put it off ntly. 

Fang. I, go with me to my chamber you ſhall have 
but make haſte of it, for the love of a cuſtomer, 
ve ſit i” my old ſuit, or elſe lye a bed, and read the 
Auen ia till 7 have done. | 


Car, O, it ever you were ſtruckwith a jeſt, gallants, 

ws, now, now, | do uſher the moſt ſtrange piece of 

„a profeſſion that ever was — in inſula 
n. | 


Faſt. Where ? where ? 
b Pant, What is he for a creature ? 
. A pimp, a pimp, that I have obſerv'd yonder, 
ve rareſt ſuperficies of a humour; he comes every 
ning to empty his lungs in Pauls here; and offers 
WW? ſome five or fix hecatombs of faces and ſighs and 
üg again. Here he comes; nay, walk, wa'k, be 
O 2 not 
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not ſeen to om him, and we ſhall have a (LIT em 


10 

. ( 

SCENE V. ” 

[To them) Shift, + 

Punt. Slid, he vented a gh een now, I thy „ee 

 - he would have blown up the church, 1 

Car. O, you ſhall have him give a number of tlio Hh 4 7 

falls fires cer he depart, * 
Faſt. See, now he is expoſtulating with his rap et 

look, look. 
Car. Did you ever in your days obſerve bettet u- F 
ſion over a hilt? if 


Punt. V xcept it were in the perſon of a cutler's boy, F 
or that the fellow were nothing. but vapour, I ſhow 7 


think it impoſſible, A, 
Car. See again, he claps his ſword o' the head, ai 5: 
who ſhould ſay, well, go to. | P 
aſt. O violence 1 wonder the blade can contin 5 
itſelf, being ſo provok'd. F 
Car. With that the moody ſquire thump li breat, ny $ 
„And rear d his cyen to heaven for revenge. P 

Seg. Troth, an' you be good gentlemen, let's mak: 8 

Ir, 

* Here he comes ; nay, walk, wal, &c.) A modern reader vil br, 


be ſurprized perhaps to find buſineſs of the forego'ng an fe 7 
ſcenes, to be tranſacted in the middle iſle of St. Paul's church ; « 
in the poet's days, it was the cuſtomary refort for bullies, Kg prot. 
of the poſt, and others of the like reputable profeiions to rat offer 
their markets in; and indeed bargains of all Kindes were then ou | K 
there, as honourably as they now are in Exch nge Alley ie cen 
extract from a little piece publiſhed in the lame a; ge, will give u b. 
true idea of it. In like manner it is agreed upon, that was: 4 

% ſoever St. Paul's church, hath in the middle iſle of it, ne der rec 
« broker, maſtcrleſs man, or a penny leſs companion, the wu 
* of London ſhall be ſworn by oath to beſtow a ſtecple upon It, 
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wn friends, and take up the matter between His ra; # 
an! m 

„ Navy, if you intend that, you muſt e down 
& matter; for this rapier (if ſcems is in . 
of anger on, and the good gentleman would h+ppt- 
be rid of him. 
at. By my faith, and "tis to be ſuſpected, I'll atk 
him. 
Mai. O, here's rich fluff, for life's ſake, let us go. 
Aman would wiſh himfclt a ſenfelefs pillar, 

Uther than view thele monſtrous prodigies : 

Nil habet infirlix paupertas darius in ſe, 

Daum quod ridiculos homines facit 
Faſt. Signior. 
iſt. At your ſervice, 

Faſt Will you fell your rapier ? 
Car, He is turn'd wild upon the queſtion, he looks. 
4 he had ſeen a f-ricant. 

Shift. Sell my rapier? now fate bleſs me. 

Punt. Amen, 

Shift, You aſk'd me, if I would fell my rapicr, fir? 

Faſt. 1 did indeed. | 

Hiſt. Now; Lord have mercy upon me. 

Punt. Amen, I fay till. 

Sift, Slid fir, what ſhould you bcho!d in my face, 
lr, that ſhould move you (as they ſay, fir, to aſk me, 
lr, if I would fell my rapier ? 

Faſt. Nay (let me pray you, fir) be not mov'd : I 


CC © 


ftenſive, had I known your nature. 

Sift. Sell my rapier ?_ 'ods lid! Nay, fir (for mine 
own part) as I am a man that has ſerv'd in cautes, or 
b, ſo | am not apt to injure any gentleman 1d de- 
gree of falling foul, but fell my rapier ?) I will teil 
you, fir, I have ſerv'd with this foolith rapier, where 
ome of us dare not appear in haſte; I name no man; 
but let that paſs, (Sell my rapier ?) death to my 
0 3 lungs. 


proteſt, I would rather have been ſilent, than any way 
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This rapier, fir, has travel'd by my fide, { 

part of France, and the Low Country © | has 
luſhing, Brill, and the Elague, with thi« rapier, 

my lord of Leyfter's time: and (by Gods wit 

he that ſhould offer to diſrapier me now, | would. 
Look you fir, you preſume to be a gentleman of Ge, 
and fo likewiſe your friends here, if you have a 
diſpoſition fo travel, for the ſight of rvice, or i, | 

one, two, of all of you, I can lend you letters to 6. 

vers officers and commanders in the Low Countries, 

that Mall for my cauſe do you all the good offices, tha 
ſhall — or belong to gentlemen of your—.. 

Pleaſe you to ſhew the bounty of your mind, be, 
to impart ſome ten groats or half a crown to our uſe, | 
till our ability be of growth to return it, and we ſha! 
think our felt 'Sblood, fell my rapier ? 

Sog. I pray you, what ſaid he, ſignior ? he's a pro 

man. 

Faſt. Marry he tells me, if I pleaſe to ſhew the 
bounty of my mind, to impart ſome ten groats to his 
uſe, or fo 

Punt. Break his head and give it him. 

Car. I thought he had been playing o' the Jew; 
trump, I. 

Shift. My rapier? no ſir; my rapier is my guard, 
my defence, my revenue, my honour ; (if you cant 
impart, be ſecret, I beſcech you) and I will maintan 
it, where there is a grain of duſt, or a drop of water 
(Hard is the choice when the valiant muſt eat thei 
arms, or clem :) Sell my rapier ? no my dear, 1 wi 
not be divorc'd from thee, yet ; | have ever found 
thee true as ſteel and (you cannot impart lir./ 


Save you gentlemen z (nevertheleſs if you have a favcy! 
to it, fir) 


% Muſt cas their arms, or ct u.] i. e. ſtarve. Clem, or clam 53 


word yet in uſe in the midland parts of the kingdem. Ful 
40. 
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Faſt. Prythee away ; is fignior Deliro departed ? 
Car His you cen a pimp out-face his own wants 
better 

. I commend him, that can diſſemble em ſo 
well, 

Part. True, and having no better a cloke for it 
than he has neither. 

Faſt. God's precious, what miſchievous luck is this ! 
deu gentlemen. 
Punt. Whither in ſuch haſte, monſiur Faſtidius ? 
Faſt. Aſter my merchant, ſigniot Deliro, fir. 
Car. O hinder him not, he may hap loſe his tide, 
1 good flounder 1“ faith, 
Orange. Hark you, ſignior W hiffe, a word with you. 

ls and Clove call Shift aftde. 

Car. How? fignior Whifte ? 

Orange. What was the difference between that gal- 
ant that's gone, and you, fir ? 

Shift. No difference; he would ha' given me five 
pound for my rapier, and I refus'd it ; that's all. 

Cleve. O, was it no otherwiſe ? we thought you had 
deen upon ſome terms. 
Hit. No other than you ſaw, fir. 
Cre. Adicu, good maſter Apple-John. 
Car. How ? Whiffe, and Apple- John too ? Heart, 
what'll you ſay if this be the appendix, or label, to 
doth yond' indentures ? 

Punt. It may be. 

Car. Reſolve us of it Janus, thou that look'ſt eve- 


fy way; or thou Hercules, that haſt travell'd all 
countries®, | | 


Or thou Hercules, that has trave'l'd all countries.) Jupiter, upon 
the arrival of Claudius among the Gods, diſpatches Hercules, who 
hd travelled all countrics, to know who he was. Tam Tufiter 
Hercule, quia totum oem terrarum pererraverat, & noſe videba- 
tur anne? natione!, jubet ire, Ic. Seneca de morte Claudii, The invo- 
con of Janus is in the lame (virit of humour. 


O4 | Punt, 
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Pint, Nay, Carlo, ſpend not time in invoc ati, 
now, tis late, e 

Car. Signor, here's a gentleman defirous of you; 
name, r, | "by 

Shift. Sir, my fame is cavalier Shift: I am know: 
ſufficiently in this walk, fir. 


Car. Shift ? I heard your name varied cen now, xz 
I rake n. 


Ircellent tobacconiſt) to give me the ſtile of Nani 
Whiſte ; as I am a poor eſquire about the town here, 


they call me maſter Apple-John. Variety of good 


names does well, fir, | | 
Car. I, and good parts, to make thoſe good names 
out of which I imagine yon?” te, to be yours. 
Shift. Sir, it 1 ſhould deny the manuſcripts, I were 
worthy to be baniſht the middle iſle for ever. 


Car. I take your word, fir ; this gentleman has ſub- 
ſcrib'd to em, and is moſt deſirous to become your | 
Marry you muſt uſe expedition. Signior la- 


pupil, 


ſulſo Sogliardo, this is the profeſſor. 


Seg. In good time, fir; nay, good fir, houſe your | 


| head; do you profeſs theſe flights in tobacco? 


Shit. I do more than profeſs, fir, and (if you pleaſe | 
to be a practioner) I will undertake in one fortnight to 
bring you, that you ſhall take it plauſibly in any ord- 


nary, theatre, or the Tilt yard, it need be, i' the moſt 
popular aſſembly that is. 

Punt, But you cannot bring him to the white, o 
ſoon ? 

Shift, Yes, as ſoon, fir ; he ſhall receive the firlt, 
ſecond, and third whiffe, if it pleaſe him, and (upon 
the receipt) take his horſe, drink his three cups d 
canary, and expoſe one at Hounſlow, a ſecond at Stains, 
and a third at Bagſhot, 

Car. Baw-waw |! 


Shift, True, fir, it pleaſes the world (as I am by; 


SE, 


* 
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We. You will not ſerve me, fir, will you fe give 
tou more than countenance. 

. Pardon me, firs 1 do ſcorn to ferve any man, 

Car, Who ? he ferve ? het be eps ieh men, and. 
ov men. he he has a fair ing at Þ wilarn “. 

Wifr, But in the nature of a fellow, Fit be your 
lower, it you pricale. 

Sag. Sir, you ſhall lay, and dine with me, and if 
te can agree, we'll not part in hafte: 1 am very boun- 
ol to men of quality, Where hall we ge, Iignior ? 

Punt. Your Mitre is your belt howule, 

git. | can make this dog tails as many whiſſes as 
| lit, and he ſhall retain, or effurne. them, at my 
plealure. 

Punt. By your patience, follow me, fell.ws. 

. Sir, Puntarvolo 

Punt. Pardon me, my dog ſhall not cat in his com- 
pany for a million. 

Car. Nay, be not you amazed, ſignior Whiſfe, what 
ver that (iiſi-neckte gentleman ſays. 

ig. No, for you do not know the humour of the 
dog, as we do; where ſhall we dine, Carlo? I would 
aun go to one of theſe ordinaries, now I am a gen- 
man. 

Car. So you may; were you never at any yet? 

Sep. No faith, but they ſay there retorts your moſt 
choice gallants. 

Car. True, and the faſhion is, when aay ſtranger 
comes in amongſt em, they all l d up and ſtare at 
aim, as he were ſome unknown beait, brought out of 


| le keeps nie men, and lou mer ; Fe ! be hat a fair living at 
Turtau] Heis a ſharping gameſter, and uſes falſe dice. The 
G&e were loaded to run high or low ; hence they were called high 
or Hh men ; and ſometimes high and low Fulbkams. Either becauſe 
bey were made there, or becaule it might be a reſort for ſharpers 
id others of the like fraternity: but the plyaſe is common in the 


authors of this age, 
Aﬀrick ; 
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Aﬀrick ; but that'll be help'd with a good adventury,. 
face, You muſt be impudent enough, fit down, 14 
uſe no reſpect ; when any thing's propounded abs 
your capacity, ſmile at it, make two or three face, 
and "tis excellent, they'll think you have travell'4, 
diſcourſe in nothing but laughter, "twill paſs. Oniy 
(now and then) give fire, diſcharge a good full oath, 
and offer a great wager, "twill be admirable. 

geg. I warrant you, I am refolute ; come, gre 
fignior, there's a poor French crown for your ord 
nary. 

Shift, It comes well, for I had not fo much as ce 
leaſt portcullice of coyn before 7. 


G REX. 
Mit. I travel with another objection, ſignior, which 


I fear will be enforc'd againſt the author, cer I can 


deliver'd of it. 

Cor. What's that, fir ? | 

Mit. That the argument of his comedy might hare 
been of {ome other nature, as of a duke to be in lov: 
with a counteſs, and that counteſs to be in low 
wich the duke's fon, and the fon to love the lady's 
waiting maid ; ſome ſuch croſs wooing, with a clown 
to their ſervingman, better than to be thus near, and 
familiarly allied to the time. 

Cor. You ſay well, but I would fain hear one © 
theſe autumn-judgments define once, Quid fit come di 


7 I bad not fo much as the h Pos vr cut tis of coyn beferr.) Sort 
old coins have a portculiice ſtamped on their reverſe ; which I. 

ſe gave riſe to the expreſſion Thus Stow gives us an account © 
the fall of baſe money, in the ſecond year of Queen Elizaben 
« It was publiſhed by proclamation, that the teſton coined for 
„% twelve-pence, and in the reign of Edward VI. called down ta- 
% pence ſhould now forthwith (of the bet fort marked with tee 


1 Portcullice) be taken for ſour- pence half penny. Anna, p , 


- 
— 
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{ be cannot, let him content himfelf with Cicero's 
Ante (teh he have ftrengeh to propoſe to himfelt 
better who would have 4 comerly to be /mHfatio vite, 
flu co fwerndinis, image h ; a thing through- 
we pleaſant, and ridiculous, and accommodated to 
he correction of manners : if the maker have fai'd 
u any particle of this, they may worthily tax him 
wut if not, why — be you that are for them, hlent, 
| will be for him; and give way to the tors. 


S ES MH 5 TH 
$-rdido, with à balter about bis neck ; Hind. 


ford. Nay, God's pretious, if the weather and ſca- 
bn be ſo teſpectleſs, that beggars ſhall live as well as 
their betters ; and that my hunger and thirſt for riches, 
hull not make them hunger and thirſt with poverty 
that my Neep ſhall be broken, and their hearts not 
broken ; that my coffers ſhall be full, and yet care; 
their's empty, and yet merry! Lis time, that a croſs 
hould bear fleſh and blood, fince fleſh and blood can- 
wt bear this croſs. | 


GRE £2. 


Mi. What, will he hang himſelf ? 
Cer. Faith I, it ſeems his prognoſtication has not 
kept touch with him, and that makes him deſpair. 
Mit. Beſhrew me, he will be out of his humour 
then, indeed. | 
Herd. Tur, theſe ſtar-monger knaves, who would 
traſt em? one ſays dark and rainy, when tis as clear 
 chryſtal ; another ſays, tempeſtuous blaſts and 
forms, and 'twas as calm as a milk-bowl; here be 
weet raſcals for a man to credit his whole fortunes 
vith: you ſky-ſtaring coxcombs you, you fat-brains, 
out upon you; you are good for nothing but to _—_ 
mght- 
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night-cap*, and make rug-gowns dear ! you learned 
men, and have not a legion of devils, 4 voſlre ori! 
4 volles fervice ! by heav'n, I think I ſhall die a bets 
ſcholar than they ! but foft, how now, firrah ? 

Hind, Here's a letter come from your for, (ir, 
Ford. From my fon, fir ! what would my fon, be; 
ſome good news no doubt. 


The LETTER. 


« Sweet and dear father, (defiring you firſt to fond 
« me your bleſſing, which is more worth to me than 
„ gold or filver) I defire you likewiſe to be advear- 
« tiſed, that this ſhrove-tide (contrary to cuſtom) we 
* uſe always to have revels ; which is indeed dancing, 
„ and makes an excellent ſhew in truth,; cſpecial!y « 
« we gertlemen be well attir'd, which our ſeniors 
' 6 note, and think the better of our fathers, the better 
« we are maintain'd, and that they ſhall know i! they 
„ come up, and have any thing to do in the law; 
« therefore, good father, theſe are (for your own lake 
« as well as mine) to re-defire you, that you let me not 
« want that which is fit for the ſetting up of our name, 
« in the honourable volume of geatility, that I may 
« ſay to our calumniators, with Tully, Ego ſum is: 
% domus mee, lu occaſus tus. And thus (not doubting 
« of your fatherly benevolence) I humbly afk you 
6 bleſſing, and pray God to bleſs you. 

« Yours, it his own.” 


How's this! Yours, if his own ? is he not my fon, 
except he be his own fon? belike this is lome nen 
kind of ſubſcription the gallants uſe. Well! where 
fore doſt thou ſtay knave ? away: go. Here's a letter 
indeed! revels ? and benevolence ? is this a weather to 
ſend benevolence ? or is this a ſeaſon to revel in? 'S' 
the devil and all takes part to vex me, I think | ts 
letter would never have come now elſe, now, _ 

When 


jul 
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when the fur ſhines, and the air ths clear, Soul, if 
is hold, we hall ſhortly have ar excellent crop of 
arm ſpring out of the high ways: the ſtreets and 
does of the town will be hid with the rankneſs of 
the fruits, that grow there in ſpight of good huſban- 

Go to, Fil prevent the fight of it, come as 
quickly as it can, I will prevent the fight of it. I have 
this remedy, heaven, Stay; Fil try the pain thus a 
le. O, nothing, nothing. Well now! ſhall my 
fon gain a benevolence by my death ? or any body be 
the better for my gold, or fo forth? no; alive 1 
t from em, and (dead) my ghoſt ſhall walk about it, 
and preſerve it 4 my fon and daughter ſhall ſtarve cer 
they touc it, I have hid it as deep as hell from the 
ight of heav'n, and to it I go now. [ Falls off. 


SCENE VII 
[To lin] Ryftici. 


1 Rift. Ay me, what pitiful ſight is this! help, 
help, help. 
2 Ruſt. How now? what's the matter? 


1 Ruſt. O, here's a man has hang'd himſelf, help to 


gt him again. 

2 Kuſt. Hang'd himſelf ? 'Slid carry him afore a 
juſtice, tis chance-medly, o' my word. 

3 Ruſt. How now, what's here to do? 

4 Ruſt. How comes this? 

2 Ruſt. One has executed himſelf, contrary to order 
of law, and by my conſent he ſhall anſwer't. 

5 Kuſt. Would he were in calc to anſwer it. 

1 Kyſt. Stand by, he recovers, give him breath. 


Serd. Oh! 


5 Ruſt. Maſs, *twas well you went the foot-way, 
neighbour. 


1 Ruſi, I, an' IJ had not cut the halter, 
9 Sord. 


—_ 
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Sord. How cut the halter? ay me, | am wndors 
am undone. | f 

2 Ruſt. Marry, if you had not been undone, 5 
had been hang d I can tell you. 

erd. You thread- bare horie-bread-eating raſcals, i 

ou would needs have been meddling, could you 9 
e untied it, but you muſt cut it ; and in the midi 
too ay me. 

s Ruſt, Out on me, tis the catterpiller Sordidg' 
how curſed are the poor, that the viper was bleſt wi 
this good fortune ? 

2 Ruſt. Nay, how accurſt art thou, that art cat 
to the curſe of the poor ? 

3 Ruſt. I. and to ſave fo wretched a caytiff ? 

4 Kut. Curſt be thy fingers that loos'd him. 
2 Ruſt. Some deſperate tury poilels thee, that thou 
maiſt hang thy felt too. # 

5s Ruſt. Never maiſt thou be ſav'd, that ſav'd h 
damn'd a monſter. 

Sord. What curſes breathe theſe men] how have my 

deeds 
Made my looks differ from another man's, 
That they ſhould thus deteſt, and loth my life ' 
Out on my wretched humour, it is that 
Makes me thus monſtrous in true humane eyes. 
Pardon me (gentle friends) I'll make fair *mends 
For my foul errors paſt, and twenty fold 
Reſtore to all men, what with wrong I rob'd them 
My barns and garners ſhall ſtand open ſtill 
To all the poor that come, and my beſt grain 
Be made alms-bread, to feed half-tamiſh'd mouths. 
Though hitherto amongſt you I have liy'd,- 
Like an unſavoury muck-hill to my felf, 
Yet now my gather'd heaps being ſpread abroad, 
Shall turn to better and more fruittul uſes. | 
Bleſs then this man, curſe him no more for ſaving 
My life and ſoul together. O, how deeply 


'— 
—_—s a. 
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the bitter curſes of the do pierce ! 
n by wonder chang'd ; come in with me 
Hh 46d witneſs my repentance ; now prove, 
« No life is heft, that is not grac'd with love. 
| 1 Rat, © miracle ! fer when s man has grace 
| ; Ruſt Had't not been pity, ſo good a man ſhould 
| WH have been caſt away 4 
1: Ruſt, Well, FI get our clerk put his converſion 
4 the acts and monurments, 
4 Ruſt. Do, for | warrant him he's a martyr *. 
1 Ruſt, O God, how he wept, if you mark'd it! did 


+ Wh 164 fer how the tears tril'd ? 
5 Ruſt, Yes believe me, like maſter Vicar's bowls 
pon the green for all the world. 4 


1” 4 O neighbour, god” 


bleſſing o your heart, 


« Wh nighbour, "twas 2 good grateful deed. 
g G REX. 
„Ho now, Mitis? what's that you conſider | 


o ſeriouſly ? | 

Mi. Troth, that r doth eſſentially pleaſe me, 
the warping condition this and ſoggy mul- 
nude; but in good faith, ſignior, your author hath 
argely —_— my ation in this ſcene, I will 

iberally confeſs it. For when I ſaw Sordido fo de- 
perately intended, I thought I had had a hand of him, 
then. 


Gr. What ? you ſuppos'd he ſhould have hung 
On off 2 ” 
Mi. 1 did, and had fram'd my objection to it ready, 
wich may yet be very fitly urg d, and with ſome ne- 


"Well, Lil get our clerk put bi; converſion in the als and monuments.\ 
, 4 Ruſt Do, for / warrant him be's a mortyr.] Satirically al- 
-= by Fox's hiſtory of martyrs ; many of whom, we are told, 
rn of his book, were found to be 

well. | 


ceſſity ; 
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ceſſity ; for though his purpoy'd violence loft to fe 
and extended not to death, yet the intent and Horry 4 
the object was more than tie 4 comedy wil 
in any fort admit; 
Cer. 1? what think you + of Floutms, in his comedy 
called Ciſtellaria ?, hen? where he brings in Ale, 
marchus with a drawn ſword ready to kill himſelf, wn 
as he is een fixing his breaſt It, to be reſtraint 
from his refolv'd outrage, by Silenium and the bau, 
is not his authority of power to give our Keene - 
probation ? 
Mit. Sir, I have this only evaſion left me, to (ay, 
I think it be ſo indeed, ' your memory is happier than 
mine: but I wonder, what engine he will uſe to bring 
the reſt out of their humours ! 
Cor. That will a anon, never pre-occupy your 
ination „ your mi keep ecupy 75 
with the ſcene ſtill, which. now removes itſelf trom 
the country to the court. Here comes Macilente 
and ſignior Briſk, freſhly ſuited, loft not your fel, 
for now the epitaſis or buſie part of our ſubject i 
in act. 


SCENE IX, 
Macilente, Briſt, Cinedo, Saviolina. 


Faſt. Well, now, ſignior Macilente, you art nt 
only welcome to the court, but alſo to my miltrelss 
withdrawing chamber: boy, get me ſome tobaccy, 
PI! but go in, and ſhew I am here, and come to you 
preſently, fir. 

Maci. What's that he ſaid ? by heav'n, I marks 

him not : 
My thoughts and I were of another world. 


9 Planai, in his comedy called Ciftellaria.} AR 3. ſcene the lat. 
] 
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[4s idmiring mine own out-fide here, 

70 think what privilege and palm it bears 
ters, in the court ! be 3 man neer fo vile, 
is wit, im „ manners, or what elſe ; 
if he can pure aſe but a ſilken cover, 
He ſhall not only but paſs regarded 
Whereas, _ p * 2224 
ſhough ne er fo richly parted, you ſhall have 
4 flow (that knows nothing but his beef, 
Or how to -rince his clammy guts in beer) 
Will cake him by the ſhoulders, or the throat, 
HH od kick him the ſtairs. Such is the ſtate 

Of virtue in bad clothes ha, ha, ha, ha, E: 
That raiment ſhould be in ſuch high requeſt | % 
How ſhould | be, ere I ſhould put off 
T Chancellor's tomb, or the ſheriffs poſts ? 
n (I think) a thouſand, thouſand year. 
on 8 His gravity, his wiſdom, and his faith 
lo my dread foveraign, (graces that ſurvive him) 
i WWF Theſe I could well indure to reverence, 

Whit not his tomb; no more than I'd commend 
The chapel organ, for the gilt withour, 
Or this baſe-viol, for the varniſh'd face. 

Faft. I fear I have made you ſtay ſomewhat long fir ; 
hut is my tobacco ready, boy? 

Cine. I, fir. * 

Faſt. Give me, my miſtreſs is u coming, you 

e er her preſently, fir, —_ ſay you 1— 
Kcolted a more piercing wit. This tobacco is not 
ned boy, or elſe the pipe is defective. Oh, your 
ts of Italy are nothing comparable to her! her 
mn's a very quiver of jeits! and ſhe does dart them 


" To the hr Chancellor's tomb, or the Heri poftr.] The ſheriff 
polts ſet up before his door, on which proclamations were 


I and theſe it was uſual, out of reſpect, to read bare headed. 
Vor. I. Þ abroad 
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abroad with that fweet, ſcoſe, and judicial aim, thy 
you would ——— here ſhe comes, 

e, ſeen, gw 'n ara | 
Savi. Give me my fan there. N 
. Matti, How now, monfieur Briſk ? 

Foft. A kind of affeftionate reverence firikes me with 
s cold ſhivering (methinks. ) 

Mad. | like fuch tempers well, as ſtand before the; 
miſtreſſes with fear and trembling ; and before ther 
maker, ike irpudent mountains. 

Fal. By this hand, I'd fpend twenty pound ny 
vaulting-horſe flood here now, ſhe might ſee me 4 
but one trick. 


; _—— docs ſhe love aftivity ? 
you had but your long ſtockings on, t 
ho racing galliard, as ſhe comes by. 


Faſt. I, either. O, theſe ſtirring humours make 
ladies mad with defire ; ſhe comes. My good gra 
embolden me boy, the pipe quickly. 

Maci. What? will he give her miuſick ? 

Faſt. A ſecond good morrow to my fair miſtreſs. 

Savi. Fair ſervant, Fil thank you a day hence, when 

the date of your falutation comes forth. 

Fal. How like you that anſwer ? is't not admirable? 

Maci. | were a ſimple courtier, i I couid not a6 

mire trifles, = -* 

Faſt. Troth, ſweet 14 ſhall be prepar'l 
to give you. thanks for thoſe thanks, and —— ſtud 
more officious, and obſequious regards to jo 
fair brautics. —— Mend the pipe, voy. 

[ He talks, and takes tobacco bet 
| Maci. Ine'erknewtobaccotakenas a parentheſis befor 
Fal. 'Fore God ſweet lady) believe it, I do hone 
the meaneſt ruſh in this chamber for your love. 
Sari. I, you need not tell me that, fir; I do think 
you do prize a ruſh before my love. 1 


a2 
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Maci. Is this the wonder of nations ? 
Faſt. O, by this air, pardon me, I ſaid for your love, 
is light 4 but it is the accuſtomed ſharpneſs of 
your ingenuity, ſweet miſtreſs, to maſs your 
viol's new ſtrung, methinks. 
(He takes down the viel, and plays between. 

Maci. Ingenuity ! I fee his ignorance will not ſuffer 
him to Nander her, which he had done moſt notably, 
# he had ſaid wit for ingenuity, as he meant it. 

Faſt. By the foul of muſick, lady (hum, hum.) 

i. Would we might hear it once. 

Faſt. I do more adore and admire your hum, hum) 
predominant perſections, than (hum, hum) ever I ſhall 
have power and faculty to expreſs hum.) 
gti. Upon the viol de gambo, you mean ? 

Faſt. It's miſerably out of tune, by this hand. 
avi. Nay, rather by the fingers. 
Maci. It makes good harmony with her wit. 
uu Faſt. Sweet lady, tune it. Boy, ſome tobacco. 
- Maci. Tobacco again ? he does court his miſtreſs 
wth very exceeding changes. 
* Faſt. Signior Macilente, you take none, fir ? — 
hens Maci. No, unleſs | had a miſtreſs, ſignior, it were a 
great indecorum for me to take tobacco. 
„ee. How like you her wit? 
ei. Her ingenuity is excellent, fir. 

Faſt. You ſee the ſubject of her ſweet fingers there? 

— Oh, ſhe tickles it fo, that She makes it 


ky 


ww, and your ſelf ſhall ſay it's a good one: I have 
vie my felf to be that inſtrument I think) a thou- 
and times, and not ſo few, by heav'n, — 

Mac. Not unlike, fir ; but how? to be cas'd up, 
nd hung by on the wall ? 
Faſt. O, no, fir, to be in uſe I aſſure you; as your 

1s eyes may teſtifie —— 
devi. Here, ſervant, if you will play, came. 
FP 2 Faſt. 


agh moit divinely z — I'll tell you a good jeſt 
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+4 Inftantly, ſweet lady. —— In 
ay, | cannot ſtay to dance after your pj 


ow our diſcourſe is : 

_— vn _ yſhip m_— 
avi. O, peace ou — not the breath d 

4 woodcock's head ache 
Faſt. Meaning my head, lady ? 
Ki. Not altogether fo, fir ; but (as it were . 
tal to their follie that think to grace themſelves with 
taking tobacco, when they want better entertainment. ? 
— your pipe bears the true form of a woodcock' } 


Faſt. O admirable ſimile | 
S$avi. 'Tis beſt leaving of you in admiration, fir. 
 Maci. Are theſe the admired lady-wits, that having | 
ſo good a plain ſong, can run no better diviſion upon 
it? All her jeſts are of the ſtamp, March was fitten ] 
years ago.) Is this the comet, monſicur Faſtidius, that 
you gallants wonder at fo ? 
Faſt. Heart of a 22. to neglect me afore 
thus ! ſweet fir, I beſcech you be filent in my 
diſgrace. By the muſes, I was never in fo vile a ku- 
mour in my life, and her wit was at the flood too. 
= it not for a million, good ſir ; let me be lo lat 
'd to your love. 
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GREMX 


| What follows next, fignior Cordatus ? this 
pilant's humour is almoſt ſpent, methinks it ebbs a- 
de, with this contrary breath of his miſtreſs. 

Cor, 0, but it will flow = for all this, till there 
come 1 | d humour 4 all our 
tors, and then I fear not but his will fall as low as 
ny. See who prefents himſelf here 
Mit. What, i' the old caſe ? 

Cor. I, faith, which makes it the more pitiful ; you 
underſtand where the ſcene is ? 


ACT Iv SCENE 4 
Fallace, Fungoſo. 


Fa. HY are you ſo melancholy, brother? 
W Fung. I am not melancholy, I thank 
you ſiſter. | 

Fal. Why are you not merry then? there are but 
woof us in all the world, and it we ſhould not be 
tmforts one to another, God help us. 

Fung. Faith, I cannot tell ſiſter, but if a man had 
nue melancholy in him, it would make him me- 
"WY ucholy to ſee his yeomanly father cut his neighbours 
ircats, to make his ſon a gentleman z and yet wken 
& has cut em, he will ſee his ſon's throat cut too, 

fre he make him a true gentleman indeed, before 
Wh cut his own throat. I muſt be the firſt head of 
Y* houſe, and yet he will not give me the head till 1 

P 3 | be 


230 Every Man ont of bis Humour, 


be made fo. Is rere? 
not always the faſhion ? I would know but char 
Fal. If you be melancholy for that, brother, I think 
I have as much cauſe to be melancholy as any on 
for Fit be ſworn, I live as little in the faſhion as any 
woman in London. By the faith of a gentle wo, 
(beaft that 1 am to fay it) I ha” not one friend # the 
world befides my huſband. When faw you maſts; 
Fin. But a while fince, ſiſter, I think : I know ws 
well in truth. By this hand, I could fight with all my | 
heart, methinks. 
Fal. Nay good brother, be not reſolute. 
Fung. I ſent him a letter, and he writes me no anſwer 
Fal. Oh, ſweet Faſtidius Briſk! O fine courtier! 
thou art he mak'ſt m- ſigh, and ſay, how bleſſed is that | 
woman that hath a caurtier to her huſband ! and how | 
miſerable a dame ſhe is, that hath neither huſband, | 
nor friend i'the court! O ſweet Faſtidius! O fine cour- 
tier ! How comely he bows him in his court'ſie ho | 
full he hits a woman between the lips when he kiſſes | 
how upright he fits at the table! how daintily he care 
how fweetly he talks, and tells news of this lord, and * 
1 


of that lady ! how cleanly he wipes his ſpoon at every 


ſpoon 
caſe of pick-tooths he carries about him ſtill ! O, yet 
Faſtidius! O, fine courtier 


ful of any white-meat he eats ! what a nx 


SCENE I. 
Delro, Muſicians, Macilente, Fungeſo. 


Deli. See, yonder ſhe is, gentlemen. Now, (as e 
l bear the name of muſicians) touch your inſtru: 
ments ſweetly, ſhe has a delicate ear, I tell you: p 
not a falſe note, I beſcech you. 11 
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. * Far not, ſigniot Delite. 
„% O, begin, begin, forne ſprightly thing : Lord, 
| ww ig mar te labours with the ſucceſs of it! 

Well eie, good Praith ! Heav'n grant it pleaſe her, 
: Fil got be fern, for then (he'lt be fure to diſlike it. 

Heyde ! this is excellent ! PII lay my life 
tis is my huſband's dotage. 1 thought ſo; nay, ne- 
wr play bo pecp with me, I know you do nothing but 
tudy low to anger me, fir. 

Del. Anger ther, ſweet wife? why, didſt thou not 
„aa muſicians at ſupper laſt night thy ſelf ? 
Fal. To ſupper, fir ? now come up to ſupper, I be- 
kech you : as though there were no difference between 
upper time, when folks ſhould be merry, and this 
ime when they ſhould be melancholy ? I would never 
+ WH tike upon me to take a wife, if I had no more judg- 
Wy ment to pleaſe her. 

Deli. Be pleas'd, ſweet wife, and they ſhall ha“ done, 
nd would to fate my life were done, if I can never 
pleaſe thee. 

Mati. Save you, lady, where is maſter Deliro ? 

Dell. Here, maſter Macilente : you are welcome 
rom court, fir ; no doubt you have been grac'd ex- 
cetlingly of maſter Briſk's miſtreſs, and the reſt of the 
adirs for his ſake, 

Maci. Alas, the poor phantaſtick ! he 's ſcarce known 
Toany lady there ; and thoſe that know him, 
know him the ſimpleſt man of all they know: 

Deride, and play upon his amorous humours, 

Though he but apiſhly doth imitate 

Ide gallant'ſt courtiers, kiſſing ladies pumps, 

Holding the cloth for them, praiſing their wits, 

And ſervilely obſerving every one 

ev May do them pleaſure : fearful to be ſeen : 

(ru With any man (though he be ne'er ſo worthy) 

Paß That's not in grace with ſome that are the greateſt, 
Thus courtiers do, and theſe he counterfeits, 

1 R But 
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Bur (ers not ſuch a ſigheſy c 
Upon their vanities, as they themſelves ; 
And therefore they deſpiſe him : for indeed 
He's like the zani to a tumbler, 
That tries tricks after Mm, to make men lack, 
Fal. Here's an unthankful ſpiteful wrerch ' * my 
gentleman vouchſaſt to make him his companion, be. 
cauſe my huſband put him into a few rags) and now (@ 
how the unrude raſcal back bites him 
* Is he no more grac'd amongſt em then, G@ 
you | 
Maci. Faith, like a pawn at cheſs : fills up a room, 
that's all. 
Fal. O monſter of men! can the earth bear ſuch x 
envious cayrtiff ? 
Deli. Well, I repent me I Cer credited him ſo much 
but (now | ſee what he is, and that his maſking viz 
is off ) I'll forbear him no longer. All his lands ze 
mortgag'd to me, and forfeited : beſides, I have bonds? 
of his in my hand, for the receipt of now fifty pound, 
now a hundred, now two hundred: fill, as hs ba 
had a fan but wagg'd at him, he would be in 4 nev 
ſuir. Well, III falute him by a ſerjcant, the ben 
time I fee him i' faith, I'll fuit him. 
 Maci. Why, you may ſoon fee him, fir, for he is ts 
meet ſignior Puntarvolo at a notary's by the tr 
change, preſently ; where he means to take up, upon 
return | 
Fal. Now, out upon thee, Judas; can'ſt thou not} 
be content to back bite thy friend, but thou mult be. 
tray him? wilt thou ſeek the undoing of any mani 
and of ſuch a man too? and will you, fir, get your 
living by the counſel of traytors ? 
Deli. Dear wife, have patience. 
Fal. The houſe will fall, the ground will open 0d 
fwallow us: I'll not bide here, for all the gold and 
ſilver in heav'n. nal 


= == - md 0 —- i ep = => «© =, @ ww as =» 


— 


Hurry Man ont of bis Hunmnr, 211 

Di. O, good Macilente, let's follow and appeaſe 
het, of the peace of my life is at an end, 

Mari, Now praſe, and not peace, feed that life, 

whoſe head hangs fo heavily over a woman's man- 


of) Help me, brother : 'ods body, an' you come 
here I'll do my felf a miſchief, 
{ Deliro follows bis wife, 

Deli, Nay, hear me, ſweet wife, unleſs thou wilt 
have me go, I will not go. 

Fal. Tut, you ſhall ne'er ha” that vantage of me, 
ts ſay, you are undone by me. Fil not bid you ſtay, 
{ Brother, ſweet brother, here's four angels, Fil give 
you towards your fuit : for the love of gentry, and as 
ever you came of chriſtian creature, make haſte to 
the water-fide, (you know where maſter Faſtidius 
uſes to land) and give him warning of my . huſband's 
malicious intent; and tell him of chat lean raſcal's 
treachery : O heav'ns! how my fleſh riſes at him! 
Nay, ſweet brother, make haſte: you may ſay, I would 
have writ to him, but that the neceſſity of the time 
would not permit. He cannot chuſe but take it extra- 
ordinarily from me : and commend me to him, good 
brother ; ſay, I ſent you. 

Fung. Let me fee, theſe four angels, and then forty 
ſhillings more I can borrow on my gown in Fetter-lane. 
Well, I will go preſe tly; ſay on my ſuit, pay as much 
money as I have, and twear my ſelf into credit with 
my taylor for the reſt. 

Del. O, on my foul you wrong her, Macilente. 
Though ſhe be froward, yet I know ſhe is honeſt. 

[ Deliro and Macilente paſs over the flage. 

Maci. Well, then have Ino judgment. Would any 
woman (but one that were wild in her affections) have 
broke out into that immodeſt and violent paſſion 
gainſt her huſband ? or is't poſſible * 
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Del, If you love me, forbere + all the crmwmenes - | 
the world thall never wreſt my heart to believe ie, | 


GREX, 


Crr. How like you the decyphering of his dogg, 

Mit. O, ſtrangely! and of the other's envy * 
that labours fo ſeriouſly to ſet debate betwixt 1 mars 1 
and his wife. Stay, here comes the knight advency. 
rer. 

Cor. I, and his ſcrivener with him. 


SCENE II. 


Puntarvolo, Notary, Carlo, Servants, 


Pun. I wonder monſicur Faſtidius comes got 
But Notary, i thou pleaſe to draw the indentiures the 
while, I will give thee thy inſtructions. 

Not. With all my heart, fir; and Fil fall in hand 
with 'em preſently. 

Pun. Well then, firſt the ſum is to be underſtood. 

Not. Good, fir. | 

Pun. Next, our ſeveral appellations, and character 
of ag ag end cat, muſt be known. Shew him the 
cat, firrah. 


Not. So, fir. 
Pun. Then, that the intended bound is the Turks? 
court in Conſtantinople ; the time limited for our rt 
turn, a year; and that if either of us miſcarry, the 
whole venture is loſt. Theſe are general, conceiv 
thou; or if either of us turn Turk. 
Not. I, fir. 
' Pun. Now for particulars : that I may make my 
travels by ſea or land, to my beſt liking ; and that 
(hiring a coach for myſelf ) it ſhall be lawtul wy 
| 05 


— — 


Hur Man out of bis Hume, 119 
ag of cat, or both, to ride with me in the ſaid 


ach. 

Not, Very good, fir, 

Pur. That [ may chuſe to give my dog, or cat, fiſh, 
be fear of Hones 3 or any other nutriment that (by the 
dament of the moſt authentical phyficians where [ 
vel} ſhall be thought dangerous. 

Not, Well, hr. | 

Pun, That (after the receipt of his money) he ſhall 
wither in his own perſon, nor any other, either by di- 
«& or indirect means, as magick, witchcraft, or other 
ach exotick arts, attempt, practiſe, or complot any 
Ling to the 1 ot me, my or my cat: 
wither ſhall I uſe the help of any ſuch ſorceries or 
achantments, as unctions to make our ſkins impene- 
mable, or to travel inviſible by virtue of a powder, or a 
ing, or to hang any three-forked charm about my 
ag neck, —_ convey'd into his collar *, (under- 
nd you ?) but that all be performed ſincerely, with- 
xt fraud or impoſture. 

Not. So, fir. 

Pun. That (for teſtimony of the performance) my 
gif am to bring thence a Turk's muſtachio, my dog 


* Or 75 hang any three forked charm about my dog”? nech, ſecretly Can 
wed 'nto his collar.) Alluding ore to Cornelius Agrippa's 
log. Paulias Jovius gives the following account of the maſter and 
w dog: (Elog. dock. viror. edit. Bakil. 1577. p. 187 Frech: “ 
tte nondum enex apud Lugdunum, ignobilt & tenebroſ9 in diverſoria, 
Pats em tanguam necromantice ſuſpicione infamem execrantibus ; quod 
ured emonem nigri cans ſpecie circumduceret ; ita ut quum propingud more 
k ad panitentiam wrgeretur, cani collare loreum magicts o per c 
mblemata inſeriptum notis ex/olverit ; in hec /uprema wverba irate 
ngen, abi perdita beſtia, gue me totum perdid:fli! nec uſguam fami- 
baris idle an , aut affiduus itinerum omaium comer, O& tum morientis 
Suni de/ertor poſflea confpettns eff, quum precipiti fuge ſalts in Ararim 
þ immerfiſſe, nec enade//t, ab his qui id widifſe afſerebant, a—_ 
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Thracian rat. 
Not. "Tis done, fir, 


Pun. "Tis faid, fir not done, fir. But for ward, 


that 


my return, and landing on the IT ower-whart. 


— according to the proportion of the ſums pur 
Not. Well, fir. 
Pun. Provided, that if before our departure, 9. 
ſetting forth, either myſelf or theſe be viſited with 
ſickneſs, or any other caſual event, ſo that the whole 


courſe of the adventure be hindered thereby, that then 


he is to return, and I am to receive the prenominated 


props upon fair and equal terms. 
or. Very good, fir; is this all ? 


Pun. It is all, fir ; and difpatch them, good Notary | 


Not. As faſt as is poſſible, fir. 
Pun. O Carlo! welcome : faw 
Car. Not I: did he appo 


int you to meet here ? 


take an hundred pounds of me in venture, if he main- 
tain his iſe. 
Car. Is his hour paſt ? 
Pun. Not yet, but it comes on apace. 


Car. Tut, be not jealous of him ; he will foone: 


* 7 am to receive five for one. As travelling in ſearch of adven- } 
tures was now the mode, it was cuſtomary for thoſe who engaged 
in expeditions of this kind, to place out a fum of money, on con. 


dition of v1 at interet for it, at their return home. Thi 
circumſtance we 14 likewiſe alluded to in SuAK EST HAAS Te. 


« Each putter out on five for one will bring us 
Good warrant of ——" 534 Il. 8. 


Five for one was the uſual terms, we find, on which theſe agree: 
ments were generally made. 1 


s Grecian hair's lip, and my cat the train of tail of ; 


with the aforeſaid teſtimony, I am to receive five for 


you monſieur Briſk? | 


Pun. I, and I muſe he ſhould be fo tardy ; he is to 
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weak all the commandments, than his hour , upon my 
ie, in fuch a caſe truſt him. 
Pas. Methinks, Carlo, you look very ſmooth ! ha ? 
Car. Why, I came but now from a hot-houſe, I 
wt needs look ſmooth. 
Pun. From a hot-houſe ! 
Car. I. do you make a wonder on't ? why it's your 
ly phyfick. Let a man ſweat once a week in a hot- 
jouſe, and be well rubb'd, and froted, with a good 
32 wench, and ſweet linnen, he ſhall ne'et 


"i a | 
Pun. What, the French pox ? 
1 Car. The French pox ! our pox. We have them in 
» TO a form as they, man : what ? 
| Let me periſh, but thou art a falt one ! was 
WM jour new-created gallant there with you? Sogliardo ? 
7 Car. O porpuſe] hang him, no: he's @ leiger at 
Wh Horn's ordinary yonder ; his villainous Ganymede and 
k I be ha' been droning a tobacco-pipe there ever ſta” yel- 
noon. 
Pun. Who? ſignior Tripartite, that would give my 
bog the whiff ? | 
Car. I, he. They have hir'd a chamber and all, 
rate to practiſe in, for the making of the patoun, 
he receit reciprocal, and a number ot other myſteries 
wt yet extant. I brought ſome dozen or twenty gal- 
ants this morning to view 'em (as you'd do a piece 


—_— 7 x 
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| perſpective) in at a key-hole; and there we might 
aged WW te Sogliardo fit in a chair, holding his ſnowt up like 
. Wow under an apple-tree, while th other open'd his 


witrils with a poking-ſtick, to give the ſmoke a more 
Wire delivery. They had ſpit ſome three or fourſcore 
wnces between em, afore we came away. | 

Pun. How ! ſpit three or tourſcore ounces ? 


Car. I, and preſerv'd it in porrengers, as a barber 
bes his blood when he opens a vein. | 
Pun. 
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Pan. Out, pagan ; how doſt thou open the vein o 
thy friend ? 

Cay, Friend ? is there any ſuch foolifh thing i the 
world ? ha ? "ſlid, I neer reliſh'd it yet. 

Pim. Thy humour is the more dangerous. 

Car. No, not a whit, mor, Tut, 4 man mul 
keep time in all; 1 can oy! my tongue when I mer 
him next, and look with a good ſleek forchead ; TI 
take away all foil of Ar om icion, and that $ enough 
what Lynceus can lee my heart * Piſh, the tirle of x 
friend, it's a vain wig thing, only venerable among | 
fools ; you ſhall not have one that has any opinion of | 
wit affect it. 


SCENE W. 
[To them] Deliro, Macilente. 


Deli. Save you, good fir Puntarvolo. 

Pun. Signior Deliro ! welcome. 

Deli. Pray you, fir, did you ſee maſter Faſtidiu 

Briſk ? 
I heard he was to meet your worſhip here. 

Pun. You heard no figment, fir ; I do expect him 
at every pulſe of my watch. 
Deli. In good time, fir. 
Car. There's a fellow now obs like one of the patri- 
cians of Sparta; marry, his wit's after ten i' the hun- 
dred: a good blood- hound, a cloſe-mouthed dog, be 
follows the ſcent well; marry, he's at a fault now me. 

thinks. 

Pun. I ſhould wonder at that creature is free from 
the danger of thy tongue. 

Car. O, I cannot abide theſe limbs of fattin, or n. 
ther Satan indeed, that'll walk (like the children of 
darkneſs) all day in a melancholy ſhop, with their 

pockets 
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gockets full of blanks, ready to ſwallow up as many 
unthrifts as come within the verge. 

Pur. So! and what haſt thou for him that is with 
um, now 7 

Car. O, (dam me ) immortality l' not meddle 
with him, the pure element of fire, all ſpirit, en- 
traction. 
Pun. How Carlo ? ha ? what is he, man ? 
Car. A ſcholar, Macilente, do you not know him ? 


rank raw-bon'd anatomy, he walks up and down like 
;charg'd muſket, no man dares encounter him: that's 
019 


there, 

Pun. His reſt? why has he a forked head ? 

Car. Pardon me, that's to be ſuſpended, you are too 
quck, too apprehenſive. 

Deli. Troth (now | think on't) Il defer it till ſome 
ather time. 

Maci. Not by any means, ſignior, you ſhall not loſe 
this opportunity, he will be here preſently now. 

Deli. Yes faith, Macilente? tis beſt. For, look 
jou, fir, I ſhall ſo exceedingly offend my wite in't, 
Wh cha 

Maci. Vour wife ? now for ſhame loſe theſe thoughts, 

nd become the maſter of your own ſpirits. Should 

[if I had a wife) ſuffer myſelt to be thus paſſionately 

curied to and fro with the ſtream of her humour? 

nd neglect my deepeſt affairs, to ſerve her affections ? 
Sight, I would geld my felt Grft. 

Deli. O but, ſignior, had you ſuch a wife as mine 
s, you would | 

Maci. Such a wife ? Now hate me, ſir, if ever I 
Wcern'd any wonder in your wife yet, with all the ſpe- 
ulation I have: I have ſcen ſome that ha” been thought 
arer than ſhe, in my time; and I have ſeen thoſe, 
not been altogether ſo tall, eſteem'd properer wo- 
wn; and | have ſeen leſs noſes grow upon 1 

a4ccs 
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faces ©, that have done very well too, in my jwdg. 


ment: but in good faith, fignior, for all this, the gen. 


tlewoman is 4 good pretty proud hard-favour'd thing, | 
marry not ſo peerleſsly to be doted upon, I muſt co. 


ſeſs : nay, be not angry. 

Deli. Well, fir, (however you pleaſe to forget your 
ſelf ) I have not deferv'd to be thus plaid upon ; bue 
henceforth, 


that ſhall thus jade me from my cobr te ſies. 
Maci. Nay, then, fignior, let me tell you, your 
wite is no proper woman, and by my life, I ſuſpe 


| her honeſty, that's more, which you may likewiſe } 
ſuſpect (if you pleaſe :) do you fee ? Vil urge you ts } 
nothing againſt your appetite, but if you pleaſe, you } 


may ſuſpect it, 
bel Good, fir. 


thou blind egregious dotard. 


Cay. O, you ſhall hear him ſpeak like envy. Sig- 
nior Macilente, you ſaw monſieur Briſk lately? I heard 


you were with him at court. 
Maci. I, Buffone, I was with him. 


Car. And how is he reſpected there? (I know you"! 
deal ingenuouſly with us) is he made much of among! 


the ſweeter fort of gallants ? 

Maci. Faith I, his civet and his caſting-glaſs 
Have helpt him to a place amongſt the reit: 
And there, his ſeniors give him good flight looks, 
After their garb, ſmile, and ſalute in French 
With ſome new compliment. 

Car. What, is this all ? 


„ And I bave ſeen left roſes grow upon fevceter fie, Had the lacy 1 
been repreſented as uſing paint, the fatire wou!d have been ju! 
enough ; but as that doth not ſeem to be the caſe, we adopt the 
reading of the 5ſt lolo, Which gives it, 409 noſes grow xp ok [Lerner 


faces. 


Mac. 1 


pray you forbear my houſe, for I can h 
faintly endure the favour of his breath at my table, 


Maci. Good fir ? now horn upon horn purſue thee, 


Z 


. 


4 © 


Every Man out of his Humour, 241 


Mari. Why fay, that they ſhould ſhe the frothy fool 
ich grace as they pretend comes from the heart, 
ile had a mighty wind-fatl out of doubt. 

Why, all their graces are not to do grace 
[ys virtue, of defert : but to ride both 
With their gilt ſpurs quite breathleſs, from themſelves, 

In now efteem'd precifianiim in wit, 
lad a diſeaſe in nature, to be kind 
loward deſert, to love, of feek good names. 

Who feeds ** a good name who thrives with 
lovi 

Wo — ovide ſcaſt for his own deſires, 

With ſerving others? ha, ha, ha: 

Ts folly, by our wiſeſt worldlings prov'd, 

If not to gain by love) to be belov'd. 

Car. How like you him? is't not a good ſpiteful 
we? ha? 

Punt. Shrewd, ſhrewd. 

Car. Dam me, 1 could cat his ſleſh now: divine 
meet villain ! 

Maci. Nay prythee leave : what's he there ? 

Car. Who ? this i' the ſtarch'd beard ? it's the dull 
uf knight Puntarvolo, man; he's to travel now pre- 
ently : he has a good knotty wit, marry he carrics 
tle on't out of the land with him. 

Maci. How then? 

Car. He puts it forth in venture, as he docs his 
voney upon the return of a dog, and cat. 

Maci. Is this he? 

Car. I, this is he; a good tough gentleman : he 


Wks like a ſhield of brawn at ſhrovetide, out of date, 
— to take his leave ; or a dry poul of ling 
1 


r-eve, that has furniſh'd the table all lent, 
8 he has done the city this laſt vacation. 
Maci. Come, you'll never leave your ſtabbing ſi- 
ies : J ſhall ha you aiming at me with em by and 


Y. — 


Vol. I. 1 Car. 
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Cay. O, renounce me then: pure, honeſt, good , 
vil, I love thee above the love of women con Oy 
melt in admiration of thee, now ! Gods fo, look her 
man ; fir Dagonet, and his ſquire ! | ; 


SCENE V. 
[To them] Soghiardo, Shift. 


Sag. Save you, my dear gallanto's : nay, come th» | 
proach, good Cavalier : prythee (ſweet knight ke 
this gentleman, he's one that it pleaſes me to uſe u ny Wh 
friend and companion ; and therefore do hin WW" 

p 
4 
0 


offices : I beſeech you, gentles, know him, Knο 
im all over. 
Punt. Sir (for ſignior Sogliardo's ſake) let it ſuffice, 


I know = 
Sog. Why (as I am a tleman) I thank 
knight, and ſhall ſoffice. © Hark you, fir Em. 
volo, you'd little think it ; he's as reſolute a piece of 
fleſh as any i' the world. 
Punt. Indeed, fir ? 
Sog. Upon my gentility, fir: Carlo, a word with you; } 
do you ſee that ſame fellow, there? 
Car. What cavalier Shift? = 
Sog. O, you know him; cry you mercy : beſo 
me, I think him the talleſt man living within the 
walls of Europe. | 
Car. The walls of — take heed what you fa} 
ſignior, Europe's a huge thing within the walls. 
Sog. Tut, (an“ twere as huge again) I'd juitifie what . 
I ſpeak. Slid, he fwagger'd een now in a place 
where we were: | never ſaw a man do it more reſolute. 
Car. Nay, indeed ſwaggering is a good argument 
of reſolution. Do you hear this, ſignior. 
Maci. I, to my grief. O, that ſuch muddy flags, | 
For every drunken flouriſh, ſhould atchieve . |} 
The name of manhood ; whilſt true perfect valour 


(Hating to ſhew it ſelf) goes by deſpis'd ! | 
x Heart, 


Hurry Man out of bis Humour, 
Heart, I do know now (in 4 Fair juſt cauſe) 
| dare do more than he, 4 thouſand times 
Why ſhould not they take knowledge of this ? ha ? 
we give my worth eee before -1 4 
Secauſe | cannot = now the 
atch proweſs. 
= ro? gy tel] — fe, he has been the only bid- 
hind that ever kept 


New-market, Saliſbury.) lain, 
Hockley i the hole, Gads-hill ; and all the hig K pla- 
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ws of any requeſt : he has had his mares and his geld- 
1 np, he, ha" been worth forty, threeſcore, a hundred 
” WH pond a horſe, would ha' ſprung you over hedge and 
"2 ich like your grey- -hound : he has done five hundred 


nhberies in his time, more or leſs, 1 aſſure you. 
Punt. What ? and ſcap'd ? 
beg. Scap'd ! i” faith I: he has broken the jay l when 
ie has been in irons and irons ; and been out, and in 
: and out, and in; forty times, and not fo few, he. 
Maci. A fit trumpet, to proclaim fuch a perſon. 
Car. But can this be poſſible ? 
Kit. Why, tis nothing, fir, when a man gives his 
$ to it. 
2 Good Pylades, diſcourſe a robbery or two, to 
theſe gentlemen of thy worth. 
. Pardon me, my dear Oreſtes : cauſes have 
war quiddits, and 'tis ill jeſting with bell-ropes. 
Cr. How? Pylades and Oreſtes ? 
vg. I, he is my Pylades, and I am his Oreſtes: how 
k you the concrit? 
Gr. O, it's an old ſtale enterlude device: no, I'll 
pe jou names my ſelf, look you, he ſhall be your 
ks, and you ſhall be his elder-tree to hang on. 
Maci, Nay, rather, let him be captain Pod, and 
dis motion * ; for he does nothing but ſhew him. 


r be captain Pon, and this his motion.) The celebrated 
wy 1 ppet-ſhew, which in our author's days was called a 

often mentioned in Jonſon's works. 
Q 2 Car. 


244 Every Mani out of his Humour, 
Car. Excellent or thus, you ſhall be Holden, 1 
your camel. 
$hift. You do not mean to ride, emen 
Punt. Faith, let me end it for you, gallant: you 
ſhall be his countenance, and he your reſolution 
Sog. Troth, that's pretty: how fay you, Cave 
ſhall't be ſo? * [ 
Cay. I, I, moſt voices. 
Shift. Faith, I am eaſily yielding to any good . 
Ions. 
Leg. Then give hands, reſolution. 
Car. Maſs, he cannot ſay, good countenance, ng 
(properly) to him again. 
Punt. Yes, by an irony. | 
Mac. O, fir, the countenance of reſolution ſhould 
as he is, be altogether grim and unplcalant. 


SCENE VI. 
[To them] Faſtidius Brist. 


Faſt. Good hours, make muſick with your mint 
gentlemen, and keep time to your humours : ho 
now, Carlo ? 

Punt. Monſieur Briſk! many a long look have 
extended for you, fir. | 

Faſt. Good faith I muſt crave pardon : I was invit 
this morning e'cr I was out of my bed, by a bevy 
ladies, to a banquet : whence it was almoſt cne « 
Hercules's labours tor me to come away, but that f 
of my promiſe did fo prevail with me. I kno 
they'll take it very ill, eſpecially one, that gave = 
this bracelet of her hair but over night, and this 
another gave me from her forehead, marry ſhe 
what ? are the writings ready ? 

Punt. I will ſend my man to know. Sirrah, go e 
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v the notaries, and learn if he be ready : leave the 
ASC r. 
15 And how does my rare qualified friend, Sog- 
wide! Oh, fgnior Macilente ! by theſe eyes, I faw 
wy not, 1 had ſaluted you ſooner elſe, o“ my troth : 
hope, fr, I may preſume upon you, that you will 
wt divulge my late check, or diſgrace (indeed) fir. 
Mari, You may, fir,” 
Car. He knows ſore notorious jeſt by this gull, that 
hath him (5 obſequious, | 
r. Monſieur Faſtidius, do you fee this fellow 
here ? does he not look like a clown? would you 
dk there were any thing in him? | 
Fa. Any thing in him ? beſhrew me, I : the fellow 
th a ingenious face. 
. By this element he is as ingenious a tall man as 
wer ſwagger'd about London: he, and I, call coun- 
mance and refolution, but his name is cavalier Shift. 
Punt. Cavalier, you knew fignior Clog, that was 
ung'd for the robbery, at Harrow o' the hill? 
. Knew him, fir! why, "was he gave all the di- 
{tions for the action. 
Punt. How, was it your project, fir ? 
Shift. Pardon me, countenance, you do me ſome 
rag to make occaſions publick, which I imparted 
þ you in private. 
ey s will ! here are none but friends, reſolution. 
Nit. That's all one; things of conſequence mult 
their reſpects: where, how, and to whom. Yes, 
be ſh-wed himſelf a true Clog in the coherence of 
at affair, fir : for if he had manag'd matters as they 
re corroborated to him, it had been better for him 
ja forty or fifty ſcore of pounds, fir, and he him- 
f might ha' liv'd (in deſpight of fates) to have fed 
woodcocks, with the reſt : but it was his heavy 
Kune to ſink, poor Clog, and therefore talk no more 


him. | 
Q 3 Punt. 
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26 Every Man out of bis Hume: 
Punt, Why had he more aiders then ? 


Se. O God, fir! I, there were forme prefent ther 


F 1 


that were the nine worthies to him, i” faith, 
Shift, I, fir, I can fatisfie you at more conventions 


conc ii d my ſelf to other courſes, and profeſs 2 living 
out of my other qualities. 

fog. Nay, be has left all now I aſſure you) and 
able to live like a gentleman, by his qualities. 8 
this dog, he has the moſt rare gift in tobacco that eve 
you knew. 

Cor. He keeps more ado with this monſter, than 
ever Bankes did with his horfe *, or the fellow with the 
elefant. 

Maci. He will hang out his picture ſhortly, in 1 
cloth, you ſhall ſce. 

Sag. O, he does manage a quarrel the belt that ever 
you ſaw, for terms and circumſtances. 


Faft. Good faith, ſignior, (now you fpeak of a quar- } 


rel) Il acquaint you with a difference. that happened 
between a gallant, and my felf ; fir Puntarvoio, you 
know him if I ſhould name him, ſignior Lucui-ao. 


Punt. Luculento ! what in- auſpicious chance inter- 


pos'd itfelt to your two loves? | 
Fa Faith, fir, the ſame that ſundr-4 Mg m 


and great Thetis“ fon ; but let the cauſe eſcape, fir : he 


ſent me a challenge (mixt with ſome tew braves) which 
I reſtor'd, and in fine we met. Now inde-d, fir, [1 
muſt tell you) he did offer at firſt very deſperately, 


but without judgment: for, look you, fir; I caſt my | 


ſelf into this figure; now he comes violently on, and 


withal advancing his rapier to ſtrike, I thought 1 | 


H. lee more ado with this menfler, than ever Baxx ns 4d with 3 


bis berg.] This fame Mr. Bande, was a man of note too in þis time; 


famous for a horſe, which was taught to ſbew tricks, and perforn. | 
ſeveral feats of art, to the great admiration of the virtuoſo ſpectator. | 


See fir KEIN DIC AY of bedier, p. 393- 


conference : but (for mine own part) I have now ,. 


havs 1 
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wot took his arm (for he had left his whole body to 
my election, and I was fure he cov'd not recover his 
ward.) Sir, F miſt my - yo in his arm, raſh'd 
is doublet fleeve, ran him cloſe by the left cheek. and 
fy his hair, He again lights m# here, (I had on 
lc cable hat-band, then new come up, which I 
ore about 4 murrey French hat I had) cuts my hat- 
wid, (and yet it was maſſie goldſmiths work) cuts 
n brims, which by good fortune (being thick em- 
woidered with gold twiſt and ſpangles) diſappointed 
the force of the blow : neverthel-\s, it graz'd on my 
houlder, takes me away fix purls of an Italian cut- 
ork band I wore /coft me three pound in the exchange 

but three days before.) 

Punt. This was a tr encounter. 

Faſt. Nay, you ſhall hear, fir : with this we both 
ell out, and breath'd. Now upon the ſecond fign of 
is aſſawule) I berook me to the former manner of my 
defence 3 he (on the other fide) abandon'd his body to 
the fame danger as before, and follows me ſtill with 
blows : but I (being loth to take the deadly advan- 
age that lay before me of his left fide) made a kind of 
tramazoun, ran him up to the hilts through the dou- 
blet, through the ſhirt, and yet mils'd the ſkin. He 
{making a reverſe blow) falls upon my embols'd girdle, 
Thad thrown off the hangers a little before) ſtrikes 
off a ſkirt of a thick-lac'd fattin doublet I had (lin'd 
wth four taffataes cuts of two panes embroidered 
with pearl, rends through the drawings- out of tiſſue, 
enters the linings, and ſkips the ficth. 

Car. I wonder he ſpeaks not of his wrought ſhirt. 

Faſt. Here (in the opinion of mutual damage) we 
paus'd ; but (e'er I proceed) I muſt tell you, ſignior, 
that (in this laſt encounter) not having leiſure to put 
of my filver ſpurs, one of the rowels catch'd hold of 
the ruffle of my boot, and (being Spaniſh leather, and 
ſubje& to tear) overthrows me, rends me two pair of 

Q 4 = 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


* a; 
1 . co Ee 


morning, 4 pexct-colour and another} and rike, wy 
fore halt neh deep into the fide of the calf : he (Ge. 
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filk flockings, that I put on, being forrewhat + be 


ing the blood cone preſentiy takes horſe, and way 
I (having bound up my wound with a piece of my 
wrought ſhirt, —— 

Car, 0 comes it in there ? 


Faſt. Rid after him, and (lighting at the court-gar 
both together) embrac'd, and march'd hand in hand 1 
up into the pretence. Was not this buſineſs well car. | 


ried ? 


apparel the gentleman wore. 


ſay* the notary ? 


Serv. He fays, he is ready, fir ; he ſtays but your 


worſhip's pleaſure. 


Punt. Come, we will go to him, monſicur. Gentle ] 


men, ſhall we entreat you to be witneſſes ? 
Seg. You ſhall entreat me, fir. Come, reſolution. 
Shift. I follow you, good countenance. 
Car. Come, ſignior, come, come. 
Maci. O, that there ſhould be fortune 
To clothe theſe men, ſo naked in deſert 
And that the juſt ſtorm of a wretched lite 
Beats em not ragged, for their wretched fouls, 
And, fince as fruitleſs, even as black as coals ' 


G RE X. 


Mit. Why, but fignior, how comes it that Fungoio 1 
appear'd not with his ſiſter's intelligence to Briſk* 
Cor. Marry, long of the evil angels that ſhe gave 
him, who have indeed tempted the good ſimple youth 1 
to follow the tail of the faſhion, and neglect the m- 
| politien 


Maci. Well ? yes, and by this we can gueſs what 


Punt. "Fore valour, it was a defignment begun with 
much reſolution, maintain'd with as much proweſs, 1 
and ended with more humanity. How now, what 


P41 
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fition of his friends, Behold, here he comes, very 
yorthipfully attended, and with good variety. 


SCENE VII. 
Fungoſo, Taylor, Shoe-maker, Haberdaſher. 


Fung. Gramercy, good ſhoe-maker, Il! put to ſtrings 
wy ſelf, Now, fir, let me fee, what muſt you have 
or this hat ? 

Habe, Here's the bill, fir. 

Feng. How does't become me ? well ? 

Tay. Excellent fir, as ever you had any hat in your 
life. 

Fang. Nay, you'll ſay fo all. 

Hale. In faith, fir, the hat's as good as any man i” 

his town can ſerve you, and will maintain faſhion as 

ung; ne'er truſt me for a groat elſe. 

For. Do's it apply well to my ſuit ? 

Tay. Exceeding well, fir. | 

Fung. How lik'it thor my ſuit, haberdaſher ? 

Hale. By my troth, fir, tis very rarely well made; 

| never ſaw a ſuit ſit better, I can tell on. 

Tay. Nay, we have no art to pleaſe our friends, we. 

Fung. Here, haberdaſher, tell this ſame. 

Habe. Good faith, fir, it makes you have an excel- 
ent body. 

Fang. Nay (believe me) I think I have as good a 
dy in clothes as another. 

„ You lack points to bring your apparel toge- 
der, fir, 

Fung. I'll have points anon: how now? is't right? 

Habe. Faith, fir, *tis too little; but upon farther 
Good morrow to you, fir. 

Fung. Farewel, good haberdaſher. Well, now 
palter Snip, let me ſee your bill, 


GREX, 
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G REX. 


Mit. Methinks he diſcharges his followers tothe 

Cor. O, therein he faucily imitates forme great man 
1 warrant you, though he turns off them, he keeps 
this taylor, in place of a page, to follow him till, 3 
Fong. This bill is very reaſonable, in faith hack 
you maſter Snip) troth, fir, I am not altogether 2 
well — at this preſent, as I could wiſh 1 were;4 


but . ou'I do me the favour to take part inf 
hand, you ſhall have al have, by this hand — 3 
T ay. Sor — 


Fung. And but give me credit for the reſt, till the 
beginning of the next term. 
Tay. O Lord, ir | 
Fang . *Fore God, and by this light, I'll pay yo > 
the — and — 4 my felt very deeply ind 


gag'd to you 

Tay. Why, much have you there, fir ? 
Fung. Marry, I have here four angels, and (itn 
—_— white money, it's all I have, as I hope: 
be 


Tay. You will not fail me at the next term with HM 
reſt ? | 
Fung. No, an' I do, pray heav'n I be hang'd. Lt 
me never breathe again upon this mortal ſtage, as . 
| calls it. By this air, (and as I am a git 
tleman} Ii] hold. 


@ RE 2. 


Cor. He were an iron-hearted fellow, in my jud 
ment, that would nor credit u his volley of oaths. 
Tay. Well, fir, I'll not tick wi ith any gratiemas| 

8 trille : you know what tis remains? * 
4 


Ruery Man out of bis Ilumur, 251 


Fung. I. fir, and 1 — ou thanks in good faith. O 
ate! how happy am in this good fortune! well, 
ov I'll go 2 out momſeur Briſk. Os fo, 1 have 
wart ribband for my ſhoes, and points, "Slid, what 
wek's this ' how ſhall I do ? maſter Snip, pray let me 
ut forme two or three ſhillings tor points and rib- 
wids ; as | am an honeſt man, I have utterly disfur- 


* ed myſelf, in the d fault of memory, pray let me 

We beholding to you, it ſhall come home ' the bill, be- 
v7 me, 

r » Tay. Faith, fir, | can hardly depart with ready 


4 but Fil take up and fead you forne Hy my 
_— What colour'd ribband would you 

ure 

Fung. What you ſhall think meet i“ your judgment, 

1 o my (uit. 

Toy. Well, Til ſend you ſome preſently. 

-uj And points too, fir ? 

Tiy. And points too, lir. 

Fung. Good Lord! how ſhall I ſtudy to deſerve this 

indneſs of you, fir ? Pray let your youth make haſte, 

| ſhould have done a buſineſs an hour ſince, that I 

aht I (hall come too late. Now, in good faith, I am 

eding proud of my ſuit. 


G REX. 


Cr. Do you obſerve the plunges that this poor gal 
wt is put to (ſignior) to purchaſe the faſhion ? 
Miz. I, and to be ſtill a faſhion behind with the 
rd, that's the ſport. 

W Cr. Stay: O here they come from ſeal'd and daiver d. 


SCENE 
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ed V. 


P untarvs o, Faſtidins Bris, Servants, Car's, 606 liarks, | 
Macilente, Shift, I ungeſo. 


Punt. Well, now my whole venture is forth, I vil 
reſolve to _ ſhortly. 
Faſt. Faith, Sir Puntarvolo, go to the court, and 3 
take leave of the ladies firſt, | 
Punt. I care not, if it be this afternoon's labour. 1 
Where is Carlo * 
Faſt. Here he comes, 
Car. Faith, gallants, I am perſuading this gentle. 
man to turn courticr., He is a man of fair revenue, 3 
and his eſtate will bear the charge well. Beſides, for 
his other gifts of the mind, or fo, why they are W 
nature lent him em, pure, ſimple, without any arm. 
ficial drug or mixture of theſe two thredbare beggat 
1 learning, and Knowledge, and theretor: 
more accommodate and genuine, Now, for the 
life itfelf —— 
Faſt. O, the moſt celeſtial, and full of wonder and , 
delight, that can be imagined, ſignior, beyond thought 
and apprehenſion of pleaſure! A man lives there, in 5 
that divine rapture, that he will think himſelf ” the WW 
ninth heaven for the time, and loſe all ſenſe of mor- WM, 
tality whatſoever, when he ſhall behold ſuch gloriouw WM. 
(and almoſt immortal) beauties, hear fuch angelica! ? 7; 
and harmonious voices, diſcourſe with ſuch flowing and 
ambroſial ſpirits, whoſe wits are as ſudden as lightning, i ms 
fit 
tx 
dr 


and humorous as nectar ; oh, it makes a man all quin- 


6 Faft. O. the moſ! celeſiial, an! full of wander, Se.] This ater 
ruption of Briſk's is very artful in the poet: Carlo was more a m1 
of the town, whoſe elyfrum was the infide of a tavern, or an dn 
nary, and not the preſence chamber at court; but Briſk, whote hape. 

ineſs centred in the circle of courtizrs, may with great propriety 2 
eak out into a rapturous harangue on the pleaſures of a cou: 4 ute 
| te Hence 
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fence and Name, and lifts him up, in 4 moment, to 
he very cryſtal crown of the ſky, where (hover 
„ the Mrength of his imagination) he ſhall behold a 
he delights of the Heſperices, the inſnls fortunate, 
Adonis gardens, Tempe of what cle (confin'd within 
te ampleſt verge of por ſie) to be meer Umbre, and 
mperfect figures, confer'd with the moſt effential fe- 
city of your court. 

Maci. Well, this encomion was not extemporal, it 
came too — off. 

Car. Beſides, fir, you ſhall never need to go to a 
w-houſe ', you ſhall ſweat ther* with courting your 
niſtreſs, or lofing your money at primero, as well as 
n all the ſtoves in Sweden. arry this, fir, you muſt 
wer be ſure to carry a good ſtrong periume about 
you, that your miſtreſſes dog may imell you out 
mongſt the reſt ; and (in making love to her) never 
far to be out: for you may have a pipe of to- 
hacco, or a baſs viol ſhall hang o' the wall, of purpoſe, 
vill put you in preſently. The tricks your refo'ution 
us taught you in tobacco (the whitte, and thoſe Nights) 
vill ſtand you in very good ornament there 

Faſt. I, to ſome perhaps; but, an' he ſhould come 
© my miſtreſs with tobacco (this gentleman knows) 
he'd reply upon him, i' faith. O, (dy this bright ſun) 
he has the moſt acute, ready, and tacetious wit, that 
tut there's no ſpirit able to ſtand her. You can 
report it, ſignior, you have ſeen her. 

Punt. Then can he report no leſs, out of his judg- 
ment, I aflure him: 

Maci. Troth, I like her well enough, but ſhe's too 
kit-conceited, methinks. 

Faſt. I indeed, ſhe's a little too ſelf-conceited, an“ 
twere not for that humour, ſhe were the molt-ro-be- 


„ Ymir'd lady in the world. 


A bet baut] A bagnie. Pp 
| unt. 
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Punt. Indeed, it is 4 humour that takes from e 
other excellencies. | 
Mai, Why it may eaſily be made to forfaks her, i 
my thought. 

Faſt. Patty, fir, then are all impoſſibilities ealy, } 

Mac. You conclude too quick upon me, fignior ; 
what will you ſay, if 1 make it ſo perſpicuouſly 1. 
pear "+ that your felf ſhall confeſs nothing more 
poſſible 

F. Marry, I will fay, Iwill both applaud, and 
admire you for it. 

Punt. And | will ſecond him in the admiration. 1 

Maci. Why, I'll ſhew you, gentlemen. Carlo, come 
hither. [They whiſper. | 

Sg. Good faith, I have a great humour to the court, 
what thinks my reſolution ? ſhall I adventure ? | 
& Shift. Troth, countenance, — you pleaſe ; the place } 

a place of re ion and capacity. 

Sog. O. 1 tobacco (as Carlo ſays) will 
ſhew excellent there. ——— 
_ Why, you may go with theſe gertlemen nov, | 
_ 
dence 


faſhions; and after, as you ſhall ſce correſpon- } 
Sor You ſay true. You will go with me, refolu- | 
tion 


Shift. I will meet you, countenance, about three or 
four a clock; but, to ſay to go with you, I cannot, | 
for (as I am Apple John) I am to go before the cocks | 
trice you ſaw Ris morning, and therefore pray, pre- 
fent me excus'd, countenance. . 
Sop. . Farewel, good reſolution, but fail not to meet. 
Shift. As I live. 
Punt. Admirably excellent ! 
Maci. If you can but perſuade Sogliardo to court; 
there's all now. | 
Car. O let me alone, that's my taſk. 


Fal. 


5 | 
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fil, Now, by wit, Macilente, its above meaſure 
acellent : "twill be the only court-exploit that ever 
gov'd courtier ingenious, 

Part. Upon my foul, it puts the lady quite out of 
ww humour, and we ſhall laugh with judgment, 

Car, Come, the gentleman was of himſelf refolv'd 
v 90 with you, afore I mov'd it, 

Maci. Why then, gallants, you two, and Carlo, go 
face to re the jeſt : Sogliardo and I will come 
bane while after you. 

Cr. Pardon me, I am not for the court. 

Pant. That's true; Carlo comes not at court, in- 
bed, Well, you ſhall leave it to the faculty of mon- 
bur Briſk, and my felf ; upon our lives we will ma- 
age it happily. Carlo ſhall beſpeak ſupper at the 
fire, againſt we come back ; where we will meet, 
ad dimple our cheeks with laughter at the ſucce 
Car. I. but will = promiſe to come ? | 
Punt. My ſelf ſhall undertake for them; he that 
un let his 


reputation lie under the laſh of thy tongue. 


Car. Gods fo, look who comes here ! 
$ 


What, f 
Far. Uncle, Bed ſave you z did you fee a gentle - 
un, one monſieur Briſk, a courtier ? he goes in ſuch 
uit as 1 do. 
dog. -_ is the gentleman, nephew, but not in 
a ſuit. 
Fong. Another ſuit! [ He ſwoons. 
vg. How now, ? 
Fat. Would you ſpeak with me, fir ? 
Car, I, when he has recovered himſelf, poor Poll *! 
unt. Some roſa-ſolis. 
Maci. How now, ſignior ? 
Fung. I am not well, ſir. 


Por poll 1) He calls him parrot, from his imitating the dreſs of 
„ that bird is taught to repeat a ſet of words, 


Maci. 


1 g6 Hrery Man out of his Humour, 

Mari, Why, this it is, to dog the faſhion 7, 

Car. Nay, come gentlemen remember your affairs 
his diſeaſe 1s nothing but the flux of apparel. 

Punt. ies, return to the lodging, keep the cat ſaſe 
In be the dog's guardian my felf. 
Sag. Nephew, will you go to court with us ? the 
7 ne for the court: nay, be not fo me- 


Fung. By Gods lid, I think no man in Chriſtendom 
has that raſcally fortune that I have. 

Mad. Faith, your fuit is well enough, fignior, 

Fang. Nay, not for that, I proteſt, but I had an 
errand to monſieur Faſtidius, and | have forgot it. 

Maci. Why, go along to court with us, and remem- 
ber it; come gentlemen, you three take one boar, and 
iardo and 1 will take another: we ſhall be there 
inſtantly. 

Fal. Content: good fir, vouchſaſe us your plex 

e. 

Punt. Fare wel, Carlo; remember. 

Car. I warrant you: would 1 had one of Kemp's 
ſhoes to throw after you **. 
Punt. Good fortune will cloſe the eyes of our jſt, 

fear not: and we ſhall frolick. 


G REX. 


Mit. This Macilente, ſignior, begins to be more 
ſociable on a ſudden, methinks, than he was before : 
there's ſome portent in't, I believe. | 


9 Thit it is te voDGn the udien. ] The o'delt folio reads dig, which 
is the true word. Fungoſo follows the faſhion at a diſtance, a5 4 
dog follows after his maſter. | 

19 Would I had one of KZur's SHOES ts throw after you] © iy 
« fling an old ſhoe after ycu. is jocularly faid ro any one whom we 
wiſh good luck to. But why Keomp's Sore is mentioned preferably to 
any other's, [ cannot fay ; it refers perhaps to the origin of the pre 
verb, or to Kemp a celebrated player of that age. Ca 


SESSIEY_E FEESERSE SENDER TESS29D2%7 


— 


g quick and fir 
1. 1 1 * 11 I 


dwelt all this While: for I muſt te _ 
. Wh ignior [though 1 was loth to interrupt the ſcene) yet 
nade it a queſtion in mine own private diſcourſe, how 
WH is ſhould call it Every | 


+ WH ao, when I faw all his actors fo ſtrongly purſue, and 
continue their humours ? | 
Cor. Why, therein his art a moſt full of luſtre, 
md approacheth neareſt the life : eſpecially when in 
the flame and height of their humours, they are laid 
fat, it fills the eye better, and with more contentment. 
How tedious a ſight were it to behold a proud exalted 
tee lopt, and cut down by degrees, when it might be 
Ad in a moment? and to ſet the ax to it before it 
ame to that pride and fulneſs, were, as not to have 


it grow. 

2 Well, I ſhall long till 1 ſce this fall, you 
e Co. To help your longing, ſignior, let your ima- 
© gnation be ſwifter than a pair of oars: and by this, 
uppoſe Puntarvolo, Briſk, Fungolo, and the dog ar- 
id at the court- gate, and going up to the great 
chamber. Macilente, and Sogliardo, we'll leave them 
on the water, till poſſibility and natural means may 
'em. Here come the gallants, now prepare your 
expectation. 


Vor. I. R | ACT 
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ACT dv. SCENE L 


for the preſence. 


not carry him into the Nee. 
Punt. I know it, 


bring one of my cormorants to attend me. 


Faſt. Why, you were beſt leave him at the porter, 


wit. Not ſo; his worth is too weil known among 
them, to be forth-coming. 
Faſt. 'Slight how'!l you do then? 


Punt. 1 muſt leave him with one that is ignorant a 
his quality, if I will have him to be fate. And ee 
here comes one that will carry coals *, ergo will hold 
my dog. My honeſt friend, may I commit the ti 


tion of this dog to thy pru ent care ? 
Groom. You may, if you pleaſe, fir. 


Punt. Pray thee let me find thee here at my return; } 
it ſhall not be long, till I will eaſe ther of thy employ- 


ment, aud pleaſe thee. Forth, gentles. 
Faſt. Why, but will you leave him with fo light 
command, and infuſe no more charge upon the tellow* 


Punt. Charge? no; there were no policy in that; 


ene. gentile ger.] The folio has the words as above, © Come, 
6 gentles. S1gnior, you are ſufficiently inſtructed. 

% Here comes one that u CARRY COALS. | 14 phrate at that time in 
uſe, to ſignify the bearing injuries, cr punriog up an affront. 0 
Shakeſpear, in Romeo and Ju'i ice, Act J. Scene I. Gregory, we Not 
* carry ceals, that's certain. 


Puntarvolo, Faftidins 2 22 ien, Meacilews, | 


5 Ke Signior, you are ſufficiently | 
Faſt „ fir 7 


Punt. No” this gentleman. But ſtay, I take though: | 
how to beſtow my yo he is no competent attendant 


Faſt. Maſs, that's true indeed, knight, you mut 
I (like a dull beaſt) forgo tn 


— I I TIE 


chat 


= 
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hat were to let him know the value of the gem he 
whds, and fo to tempt frail nature againit hor difpo- 
fon, No, pray thee let thy honeſty be ſweet, as it 
hull be ſhort. 

Groom. Yes, fir. 

Punt, But hark you gallants, and chiefly monſieur 
uk. when we come in eye-ſhor, or preſence of this 
ady, let not other matters carry us from our project ; 
but (if we can) ſingle her forth to forme place 

Faft. 1 warrant you. 

Punt. And be not too ſudden, but let the device in- 
duce itſelf with good circumſtance. On, 

Fung. Is this the way ? good truth, here be fine 
Mngings. | | 
Groom. Honeſty ſweet, and ſhort ? marry it ſhall, 


ir, doubt you not; for even at this inſtant if ore 
would 


give me twenty pounds, I Would not deliver 
kim; there's for the ſweet : but now, it any man 
come offer me but two pence, he mall have him; 
there's for the ſhort now. 'Slid, what a mad hu- 
norous gentleman is this to leave his dog with me? 
| could run away with him now, an' he were worth 
ay thing. | 

Maci. Come on, ſignior, now prepare to court this 
IM witted lady, moit naturally, and like your ſelk. 

K. Faith, an'“ you ſay the word, Fil begin to her 
n tobacco. 

Maci. O, fie on't; no; you ſhall begin with, how 
Ges my ſweet lady, or, why are you ſo melancholy, 
madam ? though ſhe be very merry, it's all one; be 
ure to Kiſs your hand often enough; pray for her 
lealth, and tell her, how, more than mo!t fair ſhe is. 
Xrew your face at” one fide thus, and proteſt ; let her 
leer, and look aſkew *, and hide her tecth with her 


| Fleer and hook aftere,) The firſt folio 2a: The ſpeech ridi- 
cules the folly of the amorous covrtiers of thofſe day who could 
at find words even for common converlation with their naftrets. 


R 2 tan, 


3 —_ "__u .- ati ii IO” : 
r 4 , 1 * 
1 D 


160%/ß” Zur Man out of bis Hm, 


fan, when the laughs a fir, rr 
(though | 


ter, that's nothing 
i Ge without fend? fs i be wichove Vlohing) u. 


court-like, and well. 
But hall 1 not uſe tobacco at all ? 


*.. 4 ; 3 Y 1 but make your breath 


RU 5 
Sog. „ . In be advis'd, fir, by friends. 


life, ire where fir untar's is, 1 
— — — 2 


follower here, 1 — — 
Maci. wy ha? by this bend IN doi, if Tec 


this be ſweet and ſhort. Make me his 


- KEENE 
[ He throws off the d 


Maci. This is excellent, above — nay, 
ſtay, fir, you'd be travelling ; but Il! give you a dim 
ſhall ſhorten your voyage, here. So fir, Ill be bold 
to take my leave of you. Now to the Turks cou 
f . devil's 11 for you ſhall never go o' God's 


c 


i + faith no now, will ſting it. 


. Take heed you leeſe it not, fignior, cer you 1 


come there z preſerve it. 


GREX. 


that you uſe it only to confound the 


7 
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GREMX 
Co. How like you this firſt of his? 


Mei. O, «piece of true envy | expett the iſſue 
of the other . 

Cor —— vil make it appear. 
SCENE I. 


ad yo your car? how dere you trelt her be- 


fir ? 
eyes, and ſhe 
her chamber ; 


marry 
| guard, there are two of my followers to at- 


y 
ute judgment with ſo 
gentleman as yet your ladyſhip hat 


Savi. What's he, gentle monſieur Briſk ? not that 
man ? 


Faft. No lady, this is a kinſman to juſtice Silence: 

Punt. Pray, fir, 1 me leave to him; he's a 
gentleman (lady) —_ x and admirable faculty. 
48 
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#s f proteſt) I know not his like in Europe 
ceedi 


languages hat purity of phraſe, and faciliry «4 
accent, that it breeds aſtoniſhment ; his wit, the ws 


exuberant, and (above wonder) pleaſant, of all hu 


ever centred the concave of this car. 


Fal. "Tis moſt true, lady; marry he is no ſuch e 


cellent proper man. 
Punt. His travels have chang'd his complexion, © 
madam. | 


$avi. O, fir Puntarvolo, you muſt think every man 


was not born to have my ſervant Briſk's feature. 
Punt. But that which tranſcends all, lady ; he doch 
ſo 


action. 


ion, or whatever 


it is not poſſible for the ſh 
world) to diſcern any ſparks 
when he does it. 

Sari. O, monſieur Briſk, be not fo tyrannous to 


confine all wits within the compaſs of your own ; nt | 


find the ſparks of a gentleman in him, if he be a ges. 
tleman ? pv 
Fung. No in truth ſweet lady) I believe you cannot, 


Sai. Do you believe ſo? why, I can find ſparks of } 


a gentleman in you, fir. 

Punt. I, he is a gentleman, madam, and a reveller 

Fung. Indeed, I think I have ſeen your ladyſhip at 
our revels. 

Savi. Like enough, fir ; but would I might fee this 
wonder you talk of; may one have a fight of him, or 
any reaſonable ſum ? 

Punt. Yes, madam, he will arrive preſently. 

Savi. What, and ſhall we fee him clown it? 


+ lhe i4 
ngly valiant, an excellent ſcholar, and fo ena/th | 
traveF'd, that he is able, in diſcourſe, to deliver yo, 


# model of 1 ag world ; ſpeaks the 
with t 


peerleſly imitate any manner of perſon for geſture, | 


Faſt. I. eſpecially a ruſtick, or a clown, madam, that 
. -fghted wit (in the 
the gentleman in him, | 


, . SCE mx 


2 
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fa, Fach (fweet lady) that you ſhall ; fee, here he 


Punt. This is he pray obſerve him, lady, 
Beſhrew me, he clowns it properly indeed, 


gv 
Punt. Nay, mark his courtſhip. 
fg. How does my ſweet lady? hot and moiſt ? beau- 
ul and luſty ? ha | 
en, Beautiful, an” it pleaſe you, fir, but not luſty. 
vg. O ho, lady ; it pleaſes you to ſay fo in truth; 
«d how does my ſweet lady ? in health? bona roba, 
uſo, que novelles ? que novelles 7 ſweet creature 
beni. O excellent ! why gallants, is this he that can- 
wt be decipher'd ? they were very hlear-witted, i faith, 
that could not diſcern the gentleman in him. 
_ in earneſt, lady. 
i. Do I fir ? why, if you had any true court- 
wdgment in the carriage of his eye, and that inward 
that forms his countenance, you might perceive 
rr alas 
ny, if you would have tried my wit, indeed, you 
kould never have told me he was a gentleman, but 


preſented him for a true clown indeed; and then have 
zen if ] could have decipher'd him. 


he not affect the clown molt naturally, mi- 


Punt. O, ſhe cannot but affirm that, out of the 
bounty of her judgment. 
Savi. Nay, out of doubt he does well, for a gentle- 
man to imitate ; but I warrant you, he becomes his 
natural carriage of the gentleman, much better than 
his clownery. 

Faſt. Tis ſtrange, in truth, her ladyſhip ſhould ſee 
ſo far into him 

Punt. I, is't not? 

Savi. Faith, as eaſil 
quoth you? 


y as may be; not decipher him, 
R 4 


Fung. 


=—— God, her ladyſhip ſays true (knight) 
** 
ſtreſs ? 


Ul 


—— Mt Ma Mak Mal 7 i 
11 17 1.1 
8 


A 


1 


gentlemen 
beyond admiry. 


1 


and 


+ has ſhe decipher'd him, 
miraculouſly, 
; you. | 
. She's out of her humour faith. 


moſt 
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fy, Come, on a_ = ſhall make her 
7 17 —— = 1 N, ＋ laughter. 
1 C Us has, war ok look 4 
. Come your 7 
fed, methinks ; why mix you not mirth with the 


of ? 
, By God's will, this ſuit frets me at the foul. 
| fil 1ave it alter d to-morrow, ſure, 


SCENE IL 
1,7 aftidins, Puntarvolo, Soghiardo, Fungoſo, Macilemte 


#1. 1 am come to the court, to meet with 
cunterance Sogliardo men muſt be glad 
uch countenance, when 
red may inſult upon 
lim deſpair of e. The world will 
ke; tuſh, baſe ! "tis baſe to live under the 
aſe to live above it by any means. 
Fal. The 2 E Us 
humour, i fai 
ou. Tha was never fo wity © jeſt broken, © 
te tile of all the court-wits chriſten'd. 
taints it foully: 


14. id my part in courting. O! reſo- 
Punt. Ay me, 
i: Where ke ſeek for the fellow, good 
precious, go or t 
wor. He fendt away Fungo 
Punt. Here, here I left him. _ 


Maci. Why, none was here when we came in now, 
= cavalier Shift , enquire of him. 


kal. Did you ſee fir Puntarvolo's dog here, cavalier, 
** you came ? 
Shift. 
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Shift, His dog, fir ? be look his fir, 
w 1 13 — 
#, Upon , if your fr 
and been hir'd w i by fows that 28224 
% may peremptory anſwer: | 
** Not unlike 4 for he hath been a notorious th+4 
by his own confefſion. Sirrah, where is my dog / 
„ ta fie ? TL 
* Villain, thou lyeft. 
Shift. Lye, fir? y are but a man, fir. 
Punt, Rogue, and thief, reſtore him. | 
Ser. Take heed, fir Puntarvolo, what you do; hen! 
bear no coals, I can tell you (o'my word.) 
for. It's ware be flake by | 
Ser. It's you not ; by this light, be 
hath ftab'd forty, for forty times leſs matter, Ic 
tell you of my knowledge. 
_ N ——_— thou abject. | 
, im ſtoop, fir ! Gentlemen, pacify um 
or hel! be kfd. 22 
Maci. Is he fo tall a man * ? | 
Sog. Tall a man? if you love his life, ſtand de- 
twixt em: make him ſtoop ! 
Punt. My dog, villain, or I will hang thee ; thou 
haſt confeſt — and other ſelonious acts, to th 
gentleman thy countenance | 
Sog. I'll bear no witneſs. Ws 
Punt. And, without my dog, I will hang thee, i« 
Sog. What ? kneel to thine enemies? [Shift ben 
Shift. Pardon me, good ſir ; God is my witneſs, | 
never did robbery in all my life. [ Fungoſo returs's.} 


% be þ tall a man?) For the explication of this phraſe, =} 
Every Man in his Humour, At IV. Sc. 6. not. 14. Furs 
8 


t r dd © 


„ 
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fone, O, fir Pantarvolo, your dog lies giving vp 
he ghoft in the wood-yard. 
Mai, Heart is he not dead yet? 


267 


Pant. O, my dog, born to difaftrous fortune ! pray 
wy conduct Fries ir, 


ox How ? did you never do any robbery in * 


ne 

Masi. O, this is good ; o he ſwore, fir. 
og. I, t heard him. And did you fwear true, fir ? 
hiſt. J. as | hope to be forgiven, fir) I ne'er robb'd 
ny man, I never ſtood by the high-way fide, fir, = 

my faid fo, becauſe I 22 get my Gr a name, and 
u counted a tall man. 

wg. Now out, baſe viliaco ; thou my reſolution ? I 
hy countenance ? By this light, gentlemen, he hath 
unfeſt to me the moſt incxorable company of robbe- 
ww, and damn'd himſelf” that he did em; you never 
ward the like: out fcoundrel, out; follow me no 
nore, I command thee, out of my fight, go, hence, 
peak not [1 I will not hear thee ; away Camouccio. 

Mac. O, how I do ferd upon this now, and fat 
ny felf ! here were a couple unexpectedly diſhu- 


nour'd ; well, by this time, I hope, fir — 
nd his dog are both out of humour to travel. Nay, 


zatlemen, why do you not feek out the — * 
nd comfort him ? our ſupper at the Mitre mu 


"_ hold to-night, it you love your reputati- 


issen 
* iter, but 1'11 go. * 


dog. Faith, and I may go too, but I know I ſhall 
te ſo melancholy. 


Maci. Tuſh, melancholy ? you muſt forget that now, 
nd remember you lie at the mercy of a fury: Carlo 
wil rack your finews aſunder, and rail you to duſt, if 


jou come not, 
G REX. 
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chat lean bald rib Macilente, that ſalt villain, plot- 

ing ſore miſchievous device, and lies a ſoaking in their 

hy humovrs like a dry cruſt, till he has drunk em 

up: could -4 4x 31 

her mens happineſs, in any reaſonable proport 

d, the ſlave were to be lov'd next heav'n, 

bur, wealth, rich fare, apparel, wenches, all 
of the belly and the groin, whatever. 

. Here, 1 — | 

(Cn. st * 

George. 1. E. 1841 2 tis right. 

(ar. Well faid, my 1 — — come, 

41 ic „ away, 

„ Now to you, fir Burgomaſter, let's caſte of your 


| [ He puts forth the drawers, and ſhuts the door. 


U 


G RE IX. 


Mit. What will he deal upon ſuch quantities of 
vine, alone ? | 

Cor. You will ive that, fir. 

Car. I marry, fr, here's purity ; O George, I could 
ice off his noſe for this, now: ſweet rogue he has 
wn nectar, the very ſoul of the grape! I'll waſh 
ny temples with ſome on't preſently, and drink ſome 
uf a ſcore draughts ; "twill heat the brain, kindle 
ny imagination, I ſhall talk nothing but crackers and 
e-works to night. So, fir! p you to be here, 
xr, and 1 here: ſo IN „ 

[ He ſets the two cups aſunder, and firſt drinks 
with the one, and pledges with the other. 


GREX. 


' Fo, fir ! pleaſe von to be here, fir, and I here : fo.) The reader may 
abi, imagine the following — to be — ridiculous, and 
that 
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GREX, 
Cor, This is worth the obſervation, ſignior 


ſent you with ſo much of my love 


turn you the like proportion ; but wit al, fir. remen. 


bring the merry night we had at the counteſſes, you 


know where, fir. 


1, By heav'n, you put me in mind now of 4 wer 


neceſſary office, which | will propoſe in your pledge, 


ſweet lady that ſat by her, fir. 
2. I do vail to it with reverence. And now, ſignior, 


with theſe ladies, I'll be bold to mix the health of your 


divine miltre's, | 
1. Do you know her, fir? 


2. O Lord, fir, |; and in the reſpectſul memory 
and mention of her, I could wiſh this wine were the! 


moſt precious drug in the world. 


1. Good faith, fir, you do honour me in't er- 


ceedingly. 


that the incident it contains could hardly be copied from w 
life. Mr. Dryden, | believe, thought otherwiſe. He hath gien 


us a Cloſe im tation of it in one of his comedies, if I millate nt 
The wild Gallant, A perſon is repreſented playing by himſelf 
at back gammon, who throws firſt out of one dice box, and 
then out of the other ; juſt as Carlo drinks ahernateiy out of tas 


two cups. In the progreſs of the game, words ariſe b-tween the 


players, which bring on a quarrel ; and it ends in the actors over- 


turning the tables, and throwing the men about the oo. This 


may ſufficiently vindicate our auchor from the charge of finguiarty} 
in this inſtance. Perhaps, he may be further juſtified, by fupronmgy 


the characicr to be perlonal A hint of this kind hath becn already 
given ; the following note will ex; Hin it more fully. 


GREYX 


Car. 1 Cup. Now, fir; here's to you; and I pre- 
2 Cup. 1 take it kindly from you, fir, and will = | 


fir the health of that honourable counteſs, and the 


E EEG FEES 2 


8 


Every Man out of bis Hummr. 27 


REX. 


. Whom ſhould he perfonate in this, fignior ? 
Cr, Faith, I know not, fir ; obſerve, obſerve him. 
1, If it were the baſeſt filth, or mud that runs in 
he channel, I am bound to pledge it reſpectiveſy, fir. 
od now, fir, here is a repleniſh'd bowl, which [ 
ail ceciprocally turn upon you, to the health of the 


want Frugate. 


i Mit. Whom Gould be perfonate in this, fignier ? | 

Cor. Faith, I non not fir, ebleror, cbjerve him. } The queſtion of 
its is natural enough, upon fecing (© peculiar an ef ivagance: but 
ie anſwer of Cordatus is not in the uta manner. If is rather an 
on of the queſtion, than a ſatisfactory reply, He doth not attempt 
dear the poet by a parallel example, either in forme ant ent comic 
witer, or from what might be obterved in common life but puts off 
te inquirer's curiofity, by defiring him to attend to what follows. 
Thus looks as 1f the matter wou d not bear a very nice examination, 
if z diſcovery ſhould be made of what the author did not chuſe to 
we publickly known. Hence one is induced to (imagine, that the 
tharadter 1s perſonal ; and that-the humour expoſed in it was the 
ur of a particular man. An author of the fo.lowiag age, 
jaces this ſuſpicion out of «Il doubt Cleaveland, in an clegy upon 
mion, refers to this very character; he mentions whit our poet's 
irerfaries were wont t» accuſe him of ; and from thence we find, 
nt he was taxed with quarrelling wich the perſon repreſented under 
we name of Carlo, and efterwards revenging himſelf by expotng 
bs loibles on the flage. The verſes of Cleaveiand are as follow : 


That thou didit quarrel firſt, and then in ſpite 
« Didit 'gainſt a perion of ſuch vices write ; 
That tu as revenge, not truth; that on thy ſtage 
ate was net preſented, but thy rage.” 
CLtaveland's Forts, p. 313. 


Viowas the real perſon intended by it, I cannot take upon me to 
fermne, Our t, in different p aces, purgeth himſelf from ac- 
alations of this fort, by profeſiing to ſpare the party, and brand 
"ly the offence ; and | believe he ſeldoni tre ſpaſſed againit this rule. 
tte Prctaſter indeed mult be excepted, which is a perſonal ſatire 
quat Decker the poet, who firlt began the attack. But theſe in- 
wices, and more which may be taken notice of, confute the ob- 
ration which ſome have made, that Jonſon never copied from 
mung manners, and that the characters of his plays were only 
as or kamours perſonzed. 
1. The 
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5, The count Frugale's health, fir ? II pledgy it 


on my knees, by this light. 


G REX. 


Mit. Why this is ſtrange 

Cor. Ha you heard a better drunken dialogu- ” 
2. N * me right, fir”, 

1. 80 do. in good faith. | 
2. Good faith you do not; mine was fuller, 
1. Why, believe me, it was not. 
2. Believe me it was ; and you do Iye, 

1. Lye, fir? 

2. I, fir. 

1. *'Swounds 

2. O, come, ſtab if you have a mind to ir. 
1. Stab ? doſt thou think 1 dare not? 


Car. Nay, I beſeech you gentlemen, what means | 


this ? nay, look, for ſhame reſpect your reputations. 
[ Speaks in bis _ 2 and over · lurus uin, 


7 Nay, d me right, fir. | 

$o 1 ds in grod faith } This was the uſual expreſſion in pledging 
healths. By the rules of drinking, a man was to pledge the other 
in the ſame quantity of liquor, which he drank to him. Bits 
Hall alludes to the 
* had we thoſe forms of ceremonious quaffing, in which men han 
« le-rned to make gods of others, beaſts of them(ſ.|ves ? 
* loſe their rea'on, while they pretend #2 do reaſon.” When Peres 
frivs was in England, he was introduced into the company « 
Thorius, a celebrated poet, and phyſician to James |.— [hone 
a boon companion, drank to Piercfkius in a large bumper of wine 
Peireſkins would have gladly been excuicd from pledging him ; bs 
to do the phyſician right, at laſt returned the compliment im kind 
Piereſkius, to cool his ſtomach, and by way of puniſhment 0 
challenger, immadiately repleniſhed the glaſs with water, and to 
off the whole at one draught. The doctor, quia ex condi ge! 
ſays Gaſſendus, who tells the ſtory, (wits Pierchii, P 51» 


thunderſtruck at this ingenious piece of revenge, and with u. 

regret ſubmitted to the taſk. But, continues Gaſſendus. % 4% 
wit, removitque ora, tot interea carming ex ommibus Gr ac! L atins 
peetis profudit, ut diem pers contriverit flilla de aque in — * f 


1, Will you, fir ? FI drink it on my K 
* y my knees then, by 


in his Cenſure of Travel ; .. 
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 ® B # BY. 
Macilente, Carle, George, 


„how now Carlo ! what humour's this ? 
miſchief ! art thou come ? where 
ve the reſt ? w are the reſt ? 

Ly three of our ordinance are burſt 


. Faith, over-charg'd, over-c d. 
— LETS * 


Car. Why, but which of the munition is miſcarried ? 
ba? 
Maci. Imprimis, fir Puntarvolo ; next, the counte- 
ace and reſolution. 
Car. How, how, for the love of wit ? 
Maci. Troth, the reſolution is prov'd recreant ; the 
wuntenance hath chang'd his copy, and the paſſionate 
lnight is ſhedding funeral tears over his departed 


is What's his dog dead ? 

Maci. Poiſon'd, tis thought ; marry, how, or by 
om, that's left for ſome cunning woman here o' the 
tank fide to reſolve. For my part, I know nothing, 
bore than that we are like to have an exceeding me- 
lncholy ſupper of it. 

Car, Sue and I had purpos'd to be extraordinarily 
merry, I had drunk off a good preparative of old ſack 
tere; but will they come, will they come? 

Maci. They will afſuredly come; marry, Carlo, (as 
hou lov'ſt me) run over em all freely to-night, and 
tpecially the knight; * ſpare no ſulphurous jeſt that 

* Ipare no je that may come out of that sweaty forge of thine. 
Wk 7 ay * rr forge of thine.) 


b. puts in the magin, gu. bet, and claps L. T. to ſupport 
b emendation ; but I mulf leave it to the reader for his mature 


You, I, 8 may 
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may come out of that ſweaty forge of thine; but pi, 


em with all manner of ſhot, minion, faker, cue, 


rine, of any thing what thou wilt. 
Cor, 1 warrant thee, my dear caſe of 2 6 
| ſtand not in dread of thee, but that thou'lt feeund 


me. | 
Maci. Why, my good German tapſter, I will. 
Car. What, George. Lomtero, Lomtero, c. 


George. Did you call, maſter Carlo? 

Car. More nectar, George: Lomtero, &c. 

George. Y our meat's ready, fir, an” your company 
were come. 

Car. Is the loin of pork enough? 


George. I, fir, it is enough. 


Maci. Pork ? heart, what doſt thou with ſuch 3 


greaſy diſh? I think thou doſt yarniſh thy face with 
the fat on't, it looks fo like a glew-por. 
Car. True, my raw-bon'd rogue, and if thou wo] 


farce thy lean ribs with it too, they would not ke 


ragged laths) rub out ſo many doublets as they do 
but thou know'ſt not a good diſh, thou. O, it's the 


only nouriſhing meat in the world. No marvel tho 


that ſaucy, ſtubborn generati n, the Jews, were for- 
bidden it; for what would they ha” done, well pam- 


per'd with fat pork, that durſt murmur at their maker 
out of garlick and onions? light, fed with it, the 
whoreſon ſtrummel, patch'd, goggle eyed grumble- 3 
dories, would ha* gigantomachiz'd. Well ſaid, u 


ſweet George, fill, fill. ; 
G REX. 


Mit. This ſavours too much of prophanation. 
Cor., O — Cervetur ad imum, 
Qualis ab incapto proceſſerit, & fibi conftet. 


The neceſſity of his vein compels a toleration, for bar 
this, and daſh him out of humour. before his on. 
| Ta, 


[ He danceth. 


Z 


„ 
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(r, Tis an om in natural philoſophy, © What 

* comes neareſt the nature of that it feeds, converts 
* quicker to hour ih ent, and doth ſooner effentiate.” 
Yow nothing in fleſh and entrails, aTimilates or reſem 
Wes man more than 4 or ſwine—— 
Mari. True z and he (to requite their covurteſie) 
frentimes dofferh his own nature, and puts on theirs , 
hen he becomes as churliſh as a hog, of as drunk 
#4 fow but to your concluſion, 

Car, Marry, I fay, nothing reſembling man more 
than 4 (wine, it follows, nothing can be more nou- 
ihing ; for indeed (but that it abhors from our nice 
mure) if we fed one upon another, we ſhould ſhoot 
14 great deal faſter, and thrive much better; I refer 
ne to your uſurous cannibals, or ſuch like; but fince 
tis ſo contrary, pork, pork, is your only feed. 

Maci. I take it, your devil be of the fame diet; he 
wald ne'er ha* defir'd to have been incorporated into 
une elſe. O, here comes the melancholy meſs ; upon 
em Carlo, charge, charge. 

Car. Fore God, fir Puntarvolo. I am forry for your 
ravineſs ; body o' me, a ſhrewd miſchance ! why, 
bid * * unicorns horn, nor Bez oars ſtone about 
500 


re 


Puxtarvolo, Carle, Macilente, Faſt. Briſt, Sor liardo, 
Fungoſo. | 
Punt. Sir, I would requeſt you be ſilent. + 
Maci. Nay, to him again. | | 5 
Car. Take comfort, good knight, if your cat ha' 
covered her catarrh, ſcar nothing; your dog's mil- 
ance may be holpen. 
Fal. Say how (fect Carlo) for ſo God mend me, 
| knight's moans draw me into fellowſhip of his 
nufortunes. But be not diſcourag'd good fir Pun- 
| > 2 tarvolo, 
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\ 
Y | 
Maci. you, muſk-cod, | believe you ; for a 
rather than thou would'ſt make preſent repayment, Wl ; 
— it upon his own bare return from 
Car. Nay, ds life, he'd be content (fo he were we!l 
fid out of his company) »oy him five for one, « 
his next meeting him in Pauls. But for your dog, f, 
Puntar. if he be not out right dead, there is  triend 
of mine, a quack- ſalver, ſhall put life n him again, 
that's certain. 
Fung. O, no, that comes too late. 
Maci. Gods precious, knight, will you ſuffer this 
Punt. Drawer, get me a candle and hard wax pre. 


ſently. | 
bring up ſupper ; for I am ſo mean 


Sog. I, and 
choly. 

Car. O, ſignior, where's your reſolution? 
Ss. Reſolution! hang him raſcal: O Carlo, if you 
love me, do not mention him. 

Car. Why, how ſo? 

Sog. O, the arrant'ſt crocodile that ever chriſtiaa 
was acquainted with. By my gentry, I ſhall think the 
worſe of tobacco while I live, for his ſake : I dd 
think him to be as tall a man 

Maci Nay, Buffone, the knight, the knight. 

Car. Slud. he looks like an image carv'd out « 
box, full of knots ; his face is (for all the world) like 
a Dutch purſe, with the mouth downward, his bead 
the taſſels; and he walks (let me ſee) as melancholy] 
as one o the maſters ſide in the Counter? Do you 
hear, fir Puntar ? E 

Punt. Sir, I do intreat you no more, but enen 
you to ſilence, as you affect your peace. | 

Car. Nay, but dear knight, underſtand (here ue 
none but friends, and ſuch as wiſh you well) l w 


= X © = ® 
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if 460 do this now ; fles me your de 22 but 
8 keep the head) and 400 re in well — 
luv, 45 you fee theſe dead monſters at Bartholomew 


wy 

Punt. I ſhall be ſudden, I tell © | 

Car. Or if you like not that, fir, get me ſomewhat 
ess dog, clap into the ſkin ; here's a ſlave about 
the town here, 4 1 one Lohan; or a fellow that 
makes perukes will glew it on artificially, it ſhall 
wer be diſcern'd ; beſides, twill be ſo much the 
mer for the hound to travel in, you know. 

Maci. Sir Puntarvolo, death, can you be fo patient? 

Car. Or thus, fir ; you may have (as you come 
trough Germany) a familiar for little or nothing, 
hall turn itſelf into the ſhape of your dog, or any 
ting (what you will) for certain hourg—— _ 

[The knight beats him: 
Ih my life, knight what do you mean? you'll offer 
w violence, will you? hold, hold. | 

Punt. Sdeath, you ſlave, you ban-dog, you. 

Car. As you love wit, ſtay the enraged knight, 
gentlemen. 5 

Punt. By my knight- hood, he that ſtirs in his reſcue, 
dyes. Drawer, begone. 

Car. Murder, murder, murder. 

Punt. I, are you how ing, you wolf? gentlemen, as 
jou tender your lives, ſuffer no man to enter, till my 
wenge be perfect. Sirrah, Buffone, lie down; 
mike no exclamations, but down; down, you cur, or 
will make thy blood flow on my rapier hilts. 

Car. Sweet knight hold in thy fury, and *fore hea- 
en Il honour thee more than the Turk does Maho- 
net. ä 
Punt. Down (I ſay.) Who's there? [Within. 
Conſ. Here's the conſtable, open the doors. 

Cer. Good Macilente—— - 
Punt. Open no door, if the Adalantado of Spain 
| 73 8 3 wer 
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were here he ſhould not enter © one help me with 4 
light, gentlemen ; you knock in vain, officer, 
Car. Et ts Hui, 
Punt. Sirrah, cloſe your lips, of 1 will drop it in 
thine eyes by heaven. 
Car. O, 0. (He ſeals up his I. 
Conf. the door, of I will break it open. 
Mad. Nay, guod con ahle, have patience a little, 
you ſhall come in preſ-ntiy, we have almoſt done 
Punt. So, now, are you out of your humour, e; 
Shift, gentlemen. [ They all draw and dijper(e, 


SCENE VI. 
[Ts them] Conſiable, Officers, Dranwere, 


Con/.Lay hold upon this gallant, and purſue the reft 

Faft. Lay hold on me, fir, for what ? 

Con/. Marry, for your riot here, fir, with the reſt 
of your companions. 

Faſt. My riot ! maſter Conſta e, rake heed what 
you do. Carlo, did I offer any violence ? 

Conſ. O, fir, you fec he is not in cafe to anſwer you, 
and that makes you fo peremptory. 

Faſt. Peremprtory ? Slife I appeal to the drawers, it 
1 did him an bard meaſure. 

George. They are all gone, there's none of them will 
be laid any hold on. 

Cenſ. Well, fir, you are like to anſwer till the reſt 
can be found our. | 

Faſt. *Slid, I appeal to George, here. 

Conſ. Tur, George was nt here; away with him to 
the Counter, firs. Come, fir, you were belt get your ? 
{elf dreſt ſomewhere, 

George. Good Lord, that maſter Carlo cold not 
take heed, and knowing what a gentleman the knight 
is, if he be angry. 


Drau. 
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Draw. A pox on em, they have left All the meat 
1 y have left Al the me 

me 


would they were chok'd with it for 


Maci, What, Are t 9 firs ? 
Ow { Macilente comes back, 
Gorge, O, here's maſter Macilente. 
Mari. Sirrah, George, do you fee that concealment 
here ? that napkin under the table ? 
George, Gods fo, ſignior F ungoſo 
Maci. He's wn for the reckoning ; be ſure 
ou keep him here, and let him not go away till I come 
72 8 he offer to diſcharge all : Fil return 
jreſently. 
George. Sirrah, we have a pawn for the reckoning. 
Draw. What, of Maci'!ente ? 
George, No, look under the table. 
Fung. 1 all be quiet now ; if I can get but 
eth of this ſtreet, I care not; maſters, I pray you 
ell me, is the conſtable gone? 
[ He looks out under ihe tal le. 
George. What? maſter Fungoſo ? 
Fung. Was't not a good device this ſame of me, firs? 
George. Yes faith; ha' you been here all this while? 
Fung. O God, I; good fir, look an' the coaſt be 
dear, I'd fain be going. 
George. All's clear, fir, but the reckoning ; and that 
jou muſt clear and pay before you go, I aſſure you. 
| Fung. I pay ? Slight, I eat not a bit ſince I came 
into — houſe, yet. _ 
a. Why, you may when you pleaſe, tis all ready 
below that was 33 8 
Fung. Beſpoken ? not by me, I hope? | 
George. By you, fir ? I know not that; but tw 
'or you and your company, I am ſure. 
Fin. My company ? *'Slid, I was an invited gueſt, 
was. 
Draw. Faith we have nothing to do with that, fir. 
S 4 They're 


alo üer Min ou of bis Humour, 
re all gone but you, and we muſt be anſwer'4, } 
- 42x 4 on't. 
way. Nay, M you wil to extremities, 
maſters, then would this > ep) 2nd ll were in 
belly, if I have « croſs a me. 

George, What, and have ſuch ? do not 
ſo, ſignior. — diſcredits your clothes. 
WM. 6 am an honeſt man, my taylor had all my 


» TY and yet 1 muſt be fain to alter 
4.4 78, let me go, tis Friday night, 
= hon Loy have no ſtomach in the world to 


ſay 


eat any . 
at's no matter, ſo you pay, fir. | 

Fan God's light, with what conſcience can you aſk | 
me to pay that | never drank for ? 

George. Yes, fir, I did fee you drink once. 

Fung. By this cup (which is ilver) but you did not; 1 

do me infinite w I look'd in the pot once, in- 

deed, but I did not drin 3 
Draw. Well, fir, " can ſatisfy our maſter, it 
ſhall be all one to us. (By and by.) 


G - E X. 
Cor. Loſe not your ſelf now, ſignior. 


SCENE vn. C 


Macilente, Deliro, Fallace. 


Maci. Tut, fir, you did bear too hard a el 
me in that, but l 2017 now make my love to you moſt 
tranſparent, in ſpight of any duſt of ſuſpicion that 
may be raiſed to cloud it; and henceforth, ſince I fee | 
it is ſo againſt your humour, I will never labour to 
perſuade you. 

Deli. Why, I thank you, fignior ; but what's that 
you tell me may concern my peace io mock \ _ ] 
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Mui, Faith, fir, tis thus. Your wife's brother, 
or Fungoſo, being at ſupper to-night at a tavern, 
Wh 4 fort of gallants, there forne diviſion 
Wong em, and he is left in pawn for the reckoning z 
, if ever you look that time ſhall preſent you with 
 Wpohappy occaſion to do your wife forme gracious and 
table ſervice, take hold of this opportunity, and 
Wrkently go and redeem him; for, being her brother, 
ad his credit fo amply engag'd as now it is, when ſhe 
Wl hear (as he cannot himtelt, but he muſt out of 
MWeremity report it) that you came, and offered your 
o kindly, and with that reſpect of his reputation, 
, the benefit cannot but make her dote, and grow 
Wd of your affections. 
= Di. Now, by heaven, Macilente, I acknowle 
Wor elf exceedingly indebted to you, by this Kind ten- 
& of your love; and I am forry to remember that 1 
cer ſo rude, to neglect a friend of your impor- 
wee; bring me ſhoes and a cloke there; | was going 
ted, if you had not come; what tavern is it? 
WVaci. The Mitre, fir. 
Deli. O, why Fido, my ſhoes. Good faith it cannot 
u pleaſe her exceedingly. 
la. Come, I mar*| what piece of night-work you 
in hand now, that you call for a cluke, and your 
bes ! what, is this your pandar ? 
Dei. O, ſweet wite, ſpeak lower, I would not he 
ould hear thee for a world | 
Fal. Hang him raſcal, I cannot abide him for his 
hery, with his wild quick-ſet beard there. Whi- 
go you now with him ? 


ö 
ö 
: 
; 


* 


f 


"With bis acid QUICK-STT rann there.) His beard cut like a 
_— hedge. The feveral figures into which they pruned their 
ds, and this among the ret, are mentioned by Taylor the water- 
, in his Whip of pride : | 

* Aad ſome to jet their loves deſire on edge, 

Ate cut and prun'd, like 10 a onick-fet hedge. 


Dull, No whither with him, dear wiſe, I go ali 
0 4 
Mac 


| Buory Mun mm 7 his — 


, from whenee 1 will return inftantly, (ue 
e, acquaint not her with it by any means, « 


may come ſo much the more accepted, frame fome © 


other anſwer, I'll come back immediately. 
Fal. Nay, an' 1 be not worthy to know whither you 
go, May till 1 take knowledge of your coming back, 
7 0 Hear you, miſtreſs Deliro. 
Ful. So fir, and what ſay you ? 
* Faith lady, my intents. will not © deſerve thy, 
1 42 when you ſhall know em. 

our 


for "Gott ſake ? 


— 


Maci. Troth, the time allows no circumſtance, lady, | 


therefore know this was but a device to remove you 
huſband hence, and beſtow him ſecurely, whit (wich 
more conveniency) I might report to you a misfortune 
that hath d to monſicur Briſk nay com- 
a, ſweet lady. This night (being at ſupper} a fore 

2 ng gallants committed a riot, for the which be 
(only) is apprehended and carried to the Counter ; 
where if your huſband, and other creditors, ſhould bur 
have knowledge of him, the poor gentleman were us- 
done for ever. 

Fal. Ay me! that he were. 


ſent means for his delivery, do not foreſuy it. 4 
ibe to the officer that committed him, will do ir. 


Fal. O God, fir, he ſhall not want for a bribe ; pray } 


= will you commend me to him, and fay I vitt 
im pre'ently. 
Mai, No, lady, I ſhall do you better ſervice, i 


protracting your huſband's return, that you may g9 
with more ſafcty. 


Fal. Good truth, ſo you may; farewel, good fir. 
Lord, how a woman may be miſtaken in a man? 1? 


would have ſworn upon all the teſtaments in the uy 


intents ? why, what may your intents he, 


Maci. Now therefore, if you can think upon any 


RY + . Fa 


mM 


1 
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v had not bed maſter Reik. Bring me my keys 


"Ms, maid. Alas, gent ſe man, if aff have 7 
* 
, © % Þ *© 

Wir. How Macilente ſweats i this buſineſs, if you 


1 him. 
. I. you ſhall fee the true picture of ſpiglit anon: 
„r cones the pawn, and his redecrrier. 


1 16 


. Deliro, Fungoſo, Drawer, Macilente. 

a Dei. Come, brother, be not ducourag'd for this, 
* um; what ? 

n. 


Fang. No truly, I 2m not diſcourag'd; but I pro- 
t e to you brother, I have done [mating any more 
e I planes eicher in purſe or appar*t, but as ſhall become 
'; WM: oencleman, for good carriage. or fo. 
ut Defi. You ſay well. This is alli“ the bill here? is't 
. not ? | „ We 
George. I, fir. . 
De. There's your money, tell it; and brother, 1 
m glad I met with fo god occaſion to ſhew my love 
„ you. 
1 | will ſtudy to deferve it in good truth, an 
ure. | 

Dei. What, is't right? 

George. I, fir, and | thank you. 

Fung. Let me have a capon's leg ſav'd, now the 
Koning is paid. | | 
George. You ſhall, fir. | 
Maci. Where's ſignior Deliro ? 
Dez. Here, Macilente. 

s Maci. 


* 
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Mad, Hatk you, fir, he you difpatcht this fame 
Deli, I marry have 1, 
Mari, Well then, 1 can tell you news, Brifk i 7 
the Counter, 
Deli, V the Counter? 
Macti, "Tis true, fir, committed for the Air here th. 


night, Now would | have you fend your brother | 


home afore, with the of this your kindnef 

done him, to his fiſter, which will ſo 

her, and out of his mouth too, that i” the mean time 

you may clap your action on Briſk, and your wik 

(being in ſo happy a mood) cannot entertain it I, by 
means, 

Deli. "Tis very true, ſhe cannot indeed, I think 
Maci. Think ? why tis paſt thought, you ſhall ge- 
ver meet the like opportunity, I affure you. 

Deli. I will do it. Brother, pray you go home 3 
fore (this gentleman and I have ſome private buſineſ 
and tell my ſweet wife, I'll come preſently. 

Fung. 1 wil', brother. 

Maci. And, ſignior, acquaint your ſiſter, how libe- 


rally, and out of his bounty, your brother has us'd 3 


you, (do you ſee ?) made you a man of good reckon- 
ing; redeem'd that you never were poſſeſt of, credit; 
gave you as gentleman-like terms as might be ; found 


no fault with your coming behind the faſhion ; nor 


nothing. | | 
Fung. Nay, I am out of thoſe humours now. 


Maci. Well, if you be out, keep your diſtance, nd 
be not made a ſhot-clog any more. Come, guet, 


let's make haſte. 


— — —ę—ũ— 
Fallace, Faſtidius Briſt. 


ral. O maſter Faſtidius, what pity is't to fee % 


ſ are, in ſo ſower a place? 
weet a man as you in ſo p GREX 


pleaſingly poſſes } 


= @£©_ = = MS © 3 
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Dee 


Zurry Man out of his Humour. 29 


GRE X, 


(ir. As upon her lips, does ſhe mean? 

Mit, O, this is to be imagin'd the Counter belike ? 
aft. Troth, fair lady, tis firſt the pleaſure of the 

lies, and next of the conſtable, to have it ſo: but 


[am patient, and indeed comforted the more in your 


und viſit. 

Fal. Nay, ſhall be comforted in me more than 
tis, if you pleaſe, fir. I ſent you word by my bro- 
wr, -, that my huſband laid to reſt you this morn- 
[| know not whether you receiv'd it or no. 

Faft. No believe it, ſweet creature, your brother 
me no ſuch intelligence. 
Fal. O. the Lord | 

Fat. But has your huſband any ſuch purpoſe ? 

Fal. O ſweet maſter Briſk, yes: and therefore be 
xelently diſcharg'd, for if he come with his actions 
won you (Lord deliver you) you are in for one halt a 
ue year ; he kept a man in Ludgate once 
welve year for ſixteen ſhillings. Where's your 
r for love's-fake call him, let him take a bribe, and 
fiparcch you. Lord, how my heart trembles ! here 

x no ſpies ? are there? | | 
= of. No, ſweet miſtreſs, why are you in this paſſion? 
Fal. O Lord, maſter Faſtidius, if you knew how I 
JW wok up my huſband to-day, when he faid he would 
et you ; and how I rail'd at him that perſuaded 
Win to'r, the ſcholar there, (who on my conſcience 
ves you now) and what care I took to fend you in- 

eligence by my brother; and how I gave him four 
W rereigns for his pains : and now, how I came run- 
out hither without man or boy with me, ſo ſoon 
l heard on't; you'd fay I were in a paſſion indeed: 
ur keeper, for God's fake. O, maſter Briſk (as tis 
in 
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in Fophues) © Hard is the choice”, when one is com. 
** pci d either by filence to die with grief, or by ſpetk.. 
„% ig to werd ſhame.” | 

Faſt. Fur lady, I conceive you, and may this lit 


aſſure you, that where adverſity hath /as it were) con. 
tracted, proſperity ſhall not —— Gods me | your huſ 
- Bal. O me! 


- ESD; - 
Deliro, Macilente, Fallace, Faſtidius Br . 


De. 1? nt thus! 
Maci. Why, how now, 


ſignior Deliro ? has the 


wolf ſeen you? ha? hath Gorgon's head made mur. 


ble of you? 
Deli. Some 


planet ſtrike me dead. 


have fu this long afore, had you pleas'd, and 


| ha' fav'd this labour of admiration now, and paſſion, 
and ſuch extremities as this frail lump of fleſh is ſub- 


ject unto. Nay, why do you not dote now, fignior ? 


- methinks you ſhould ſay it were ſome enchantment, 3 
'. &eceptio viſus, or ſo, ha? if you could purſuade your 
ſelt it were a dream now, twere excellent: faith, y 
what you can do, ſignior; it may be your imagin«* 2 
tion will be brought to it in time; there's nothing im- 


poſſible. 
Fal. Sweet huſband. ; 
Deli. Out laſcivious ſtrumper. 


Maci. What? did you fee how ill that ſtale vein be. 
came him afore, of ſweet wife, and dear heart ? and N 


9 0 maſter Briſb, as "tis in Evenves, Hard is the choice.) rial \ 


is the title of a romance, wrote by one Lilly, that was in the highe® 
vogue at this ume. The court ladies h 


0 * 
* 
\ 


Maci. Why, look you, fir, I told you, you might 


| all the phraſes by ben. 
The language is extremely affected ; and like the ſpecimen bere | 
quoted, coni.its chiefly of antitheſes in the thought and ä 


r 
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* you faln juſt into the fame now, with ſweet huſ- 
. Wind? away, follow him, go, keep ſtate 5 what? fe- 
umber you are a woman, turn impudent ; gi” him 
a the head, though you gi” him the horns. Away. 
Id yet methinks you ſhould take — leave of enſans 
vin here, your forlorn _ How now, monſicur 
WA! what ? friday night ? and in affliction too ? and 
« your pulpamentas ? your delicate morſels ? I per- 
uwe, the afiection of ladies and gentlewomen purſues 
vu whereſoever you go, monſieur. 

Faſt, Now in good faith (and as I am gentle) there 
auld not have come a thing i” this world to have dif- 
nete me more, than the wrinkled fortunes of this 
wer ſpinſter. 

Mari. O yes, fir ; I can tell you a thing will diſtract 
w much better, believe it. Signior Deliro has en- 


In 
5 
if. 


„ 4rd yet methink: you {* wit take your [carve of EN AS PFERDUS 
. your for lorn ee] Fheſe are military terms, well known by 
en uſz, and denote a body of fe'ett men, placed even in the 
none mouth, or ſent out upon any deſperate fervice ; but as | 
„tt remember to have ſen any account of the origin of this ex- 
when, the reader u permit me to tranſcribe a paſſage from 
males Jovies, which is to be wet with in Mr sat, under the arti- 
i Perdus. Illu adac Hr jrevennum globus, aliguants certiore 
tile, frac <'i Teri, ferne non dubitavtit. Erant enim ex omnibus 
wh forenti fas, 2 fangulart promptitudi 14, le Ani ; qua pere- 
bi frat; more, ut 111345, ante provel/am tabu. muliti oe honres alique | 
% wvirtutis oper 6 /ilo conſogquanttry, nſpera gung <4 di fficilia bel. 
were ure fibi drpaſcere, , fein cum exitiabili laude profofitam 
atem ſubire conſurtorunt. Hei ab immoderata fortitudine PxRDITOS 
mat, Cin ſurm? honore atque aimiratione lubent. Licetque illi, 
* virtuti; proavovatiod, 5 4 exvillum fee, &f ducere ordines, & du- 
ata per ame v tulem flipenia acipere. Neqoe alis felic's andacie 
wm a ceteris ferditi dig uaſcnatur. quam condidilfinis pennarum mani- 
, urs mere ducum. & jilcis lest luxurie deſſnentes, in tergum * 
win, Paut. Jov. Hiſt]. 1;. fol. verſo 173. edit. Paris 1558. 
** not clear from this paſſage of what nations he is ſpeaking, 
ther of the Turks, or Hungarians, or any. other northern Eu- 
yan nation, and have net the boo! ittelf by me to conſult ; 
N 1. * * adde, ll ; 6 a; perance, gue ce ? & cel jeune. 4 qut 
W ag appele ns ENFASS PERDU;. | 


” 
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three thouſand, and the other two, forme five thouſand 
Mari Nay, not — gn fo, fir ; the knight mu 

Theſe be things will weigh, monſieur, they will weigh, 

of a counteſs, to have her coach ſent for you, to hang 

ſome light jewel of five hundred crowns, or fo, why 

fe Punta a 

As they of merit to be envied at. 

Being now rak'd up in their repentant aſhes, 

That I begin to pity em. It grieves me 

So heav'n were pleas'd ; but let them vaniſh, vapors. 


ered three actions againſt you, three ach, monſieur ; 
marry, one of them ru 1 you in comfort) i, Ig 
* 
apiece : trifles, triſſes. 
Fal. O, I am undone. 
have his hundred repaid, that'll help too ; ind 
then ſix-ſcore — for a diamond, you know where, 
Fiſt. © — 'n! 
Maci. What, do you ſigh ? this it is to kiſs the hand 
iards in ladies garters, to wear bracelets of their 
ir, and for every one of theſe great favours to give 
"tis noting 
treads of t 
Wr. her —— now is my ſoul at peace 
I am as empty of all envy now, 
My humour (like a flame) no longer laſts 
Than it hath ſtuff to feed it; and their folly 
Aﬀords no ampler ſubject to my ſpleen. 
I am fo far from malicing their ſtates, 
To think they fm a being. I could wiſh 
They might turn wiſe upon it, and be ſav'd now, 
Gentlemen, how like you it ! has't not been tedious? | 
GREX 
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GRE X 
Cor. Nay, we ha“ done cenſuring now. 


Mir. Yes, faith, 
Mad. How fo ? 


out you) of more ability in cenſure than we, whoſe 
udgments can give it a more fatisf allowance 
w'l! refer you to them. * 
"ac I? is't Cen ſo? Well, gentleman, I ſhould 
1 and return'd to you as I was Aſper at 
©, bur (by reaſon the ſhift would have been 
the hang and we are loth to draw your patience 
— we'll intreat you to imagine it. And now 
(that you may fee I will be out of humour for com- 
wit ſtand _ to your kind a and 
N ſo perempory as I was in the be- 
: marry, Tots an © os Flvns in his Am- 
— 4 for all this (ſummi Jovis cauſd, . beg 
i plaudite for God's fake ; but if you (out o the 
bounty of your good-liking) will oP it, why, you 
Fla ame, make lean Macilen as fat as fir John 
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THE 


EPILOGUE, 


At the PARTS IN TAT Io before Orr 
ELIZABETH. 


By Macitiewrte. 


EVER till now did object greet mine eyes 

With any light content : but in her graces ' 

Il my malicious powers have Joſt their ſtings. 
Envy is fled my ſoul at ſight of her, 


Like as the ſun doth darknefs from the world. 
My ftream of humour is run out of me, 

And as our cities torrent (bent t' infect 

The hallow'd bowels of the filver Thames) 

Is checkt by ſtrength and clearneſs of the river, 
Till it hath ſpent itſelf ev'n at the ſhore ; 

So in the ample and unmeaſur d flood 

Of her are my paſſions drown'd ; 
And I have now a ſpirit as ſweet and clear 
Ns the more ragify'd and ſubtil air: 

Wich which, and with a heart as pure as fire, 
(Yet humble as the earth) do I implore, 

O heav'n that ſhe (whoſe hath effected 
This change in me) may ſuffer moſt late change 


Her Grace. ] The Queen's. 


In 


And ſhe hathchas'd all black thoughts from my boſom, 
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ſa her admir'd and happy government 
May fill this Iſland be call'd Fortunate, 


And treaſon tremble at the ſound, 
When fame thai! ſpeak it with an emphaſis, 


Let foreign polity be dull as lead, 

And pale invaſion come with half a heart, 
When he but looks upon her bleſſed foil. 
The throat of war be ſtopt within her land, 

And turtle-footed peace dance fairie rings 

dihetd or danger, bur ai walk ane ery. 
Sul or P | and 0 
hw be dumb, and envy blind * 

In her dread preſence ; death himſelf admire her 
And may her virtues make him to forget 

The uſe of his inevitable hand. 

Fly from her, age ; ſleep, time, before her throne ; 
Our ſtrongeſt wall falls down, when ſhe is gone. 


' And turtle-footed prace dance Farnts ri 
About her court. ] There is a tree noetical ſpirit in the preced- 
ng and following verſes; and the principal occurrences which di- 
linguif,2d the reign of queen Elizabeth, are touched upon with 
extreme delicacy and juſtice. The alluſion of this line refers to 
Sraxsun's Foiry Queen, which was a compliment to the princeſs 
then on the throne. 


This comical Satire was firſt ated in the Year 1599. 


The principal Comedians were, 
Ric. Bux Abet, Jon. Hemincs, 
Avc. PuiLies, Hex. Conper, 


WII. Sry, Tuo. Porz. 
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CYNTHIA's ReveLs: 


OR, THE 


Fountain of Self-Love. 


A 


COMICAL SATIRE. 
Firſt Acted in the Year 1600, | | 


We 
Children of Queen Er1zanBeTHn's Chapel. 


Wich the Allowance of the Maſter of Reves. 
- |; 

Naſutum volo, nolo polypoſum . Maur. 
The principal Comedians were, 1 


Naar. Fizup, Jon. UnDzxwoop, 
Sat. Pavy, Ros. BaxTrs, 
Tuo. Day, Jon. Frosrt. 
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TOTHE 
Special Fountain of Manners, 


The COURT. 


HOU art a bountiful and brave ſpring, and wa- 

. tereſt all the noble plants of this INand. In thee 
the whole kingdom dreſſeth it f@lf, and is ambitious to 
uſe thee as her glaſs, Beware then thou render mens 
fgur-s truly, and teach them no leſs to hate their de- 
ſormities, than to love their forms: for, to grace, 
there ſhould come reverence j and no man can cal that 
lovely, which is not alſo yenerable. It is not powder- 
ing, perfuming, and every day ſmelling of the taylor, 
that converteth to a beautiful object: but a mind ſhin- 
ing through any ſuit, which needs no falſe light, ei- 
ther of riches or honours, to help it. Such ſhalt thou 
find ſome here, even in the reign of Cynthia, (a Crites 
and an Arete.) Now, under thy Phœbus“, it will be 
thy province to make more: except thou deſireſt to 
have thy ſource mix with the ſpring of ſelf-love, and 
ſo wilt draw upon thee as welcome a diſcovery of thy 
days, as was then made of her nights“. 


Thy Servant, but not Slave, 
Bx. Jonsox, 


Nad under thy Phozpus, it twill be thy province to make more.] 


This was intended as a compliment to James the I. whom he de- 


ligns by the name of Pharbus, as Cynthia was queen Elizabeth. 
Our poet growing into reputation by the repreſentation of his laſt 
comedy, in the preſence of the queen and court, endeavours to in- 
gratiate himſelf by the following performance ; which he deſigned, 
with an honeſt freedom, for the correction of the fantaſtic humour, 
and extravagance of courtiers. 

* 4s was then made of her nights.) When the play was firſt ated 
before the Queen : this dedication not being added till the publica- 
von of the folio in 1616, 

Dra- 


T 4 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Eccno. 
Anazrts. 
PAN TA r. 
Accus ton. 
Putri. 
Mon 14. 
Cos. 
GAA. 
Puzoness, 


Tuauua, dane 
Tins, 


 Meancvar. 


CrurTma. 
Hiss. 


The SCENE, GARG APHIE. 


„ 


CVNTHIA's Revers. 


Aſter the ſecond Sounding. 


1 
By three of the Children. 


i CuiLD. 


RAY you away ; why fellows ? Gods ſo? what 


do you mean ? 


2. Marry, that you ſhall not ſpeak the pro- 


| bgue, fir. 
3 3. Why? do you to ſpeak it? 


2. I, and I think I have moſt right to it: I am ſure 
| ſtudied it firſt. 

1— all one. if the author think I can ſpeak 
it 
r ntles, your 
x oe y you. - , 
J. Why t = are you not aſham'd ? come in 
dere. [Within. 


' I plead poſi be clale.] The uſual dreſs of the h 
we oY clale.] perſon who 
3. Slid, 


2 
* — — — 
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J. id, IM play nothing “ the play, unleſs | pe 

b. Why, will you ſtand to moſt voices of the gen- 
tlemen ? let that decide it. 3 

J. O, no, fir gallant; you preſure to have 4, 8" 
— of us there, and that makes you offer {© proc. WP" 
galiy, | 

t, No, would 1 were whip'd, if 1 had any ſuch iP 
thought; "" it by lots either, s 

2, Faith, I dare tempt my fortune in a greater ven- 


ture than this, 
4. Well faid, reſolute Jack. I am content too ; {6 if 
we draw firſt. Make the cuts, 
1. But will you not ſnatch my cloke, while I am 
ſtooping? 
3. No, we ſcorn treachery, 
2. Which cut ſhall ſpeak it? 
2- The ſhorteſt. 
1. Agreed: draw. The ſhorteſt is come to the} 
ſhorteſt, Fortune was not altogether blind in tha. 
Now, fir, I hope I ſhall go forward without your envy, 
2. A ſpite of all miſchievous luck! I was once 
plucking at the other. | 
3. Stay, Jack : lid, I'll do ſomewhat now afore | EE 
go in, though it be nothing but to revenge my ſel on 
the author: ſince I ſpeak not his prologue. I'll go I 
tell all the argument of his play .atore-hand, and 4o 
ſtale his invention to the auditory belore it come forth. } 
1. O, do not fo. | 
2. By no means. ö 
[At the breaches in this ſpeech following, the other 
two interrupt bim fill. | 
3. Firſt, the title of his play is Cynthia's Revels, as 
any man (that hath hope to be ſaved by his book) can 
witneſs; the ſcene Gargaphie, which 1 do vehement- 
ly ſuſpect for ſome fuſtian country; but let that vaniſh, 
Here is the court of Cynthia, whither he brings Cup | 
(travelling on foot) reſolv'd to turn page. By = on 
, upi 
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gid meets with ay - (as that's 4 thing to be 
pray 


id, take any of our play-books without 4 Cupid, 
+ Mercury in it, and burn it for an heretick in 
ary). Pray thee let me alone. Mercury, he (in 
ature of a conjurer) raiſes up Eccho, who 
V her love, or Caffodil, Narciſſus, à little ; fings ; 
as the ſpring wherein the pretty fooliſh gentleman 
| himſelf away : and there's an end of her. 
am to inform you, that Cupid and Mercury do 
become pages. Cupid attends on Fhilautia or 
love, a court-lady : cury follows Hedon, the 
s, and a Ccourtier z one that ranks himſelt 
; with Anaides, or the Impudent, a gallant, and 
s my part; one that keeps Laughter, Gelaia the 
ter of Folly, (a wench in boy's attire) to wait 
n him. 'Theic in the court meet with Amorphus, 
the Deformed, a traveller that hath drunk of the 
ia, and there tells the wonders of the water. 
rr preſently diſpatch away their pages with bottles 
; fetch of it, and themſelves go to viſit the ladies. 
It I ſhould have told you (Look, theſe emmets 
u me out here) that with this Amorphus, there comes 
Wing a citizen's heir, Aſotus, or the Prodigal, who 
ln imitation cf the traveller, who hath the whetſtone 
Whlowing him) entertains the beggar, to be his atten- 
„Io, the nymphs who are miſtreſſcs to the ſe 
plants, are Philautia, Selt-love ; Phantaſte, a light 
Whitineſs; Argurion, Money; and their guardian, 
other Moria or miſtreſs Folly. 
W 1. Pray thee no more. 
. There Cupid ſtrikes Money in love with the Pro- 
bal, makes her dote upon him, give him jewels, 


11 
Ip 


g relets, carkenets, &c. All which he moſt ingeni- 
. Wully departs withal to be made known to the other 
\ es and gallants; and in the heat of this, increaſes 
a Wi train wich the fool to follow him, as well as the 
y | kar By this time, your beggar begins to wait 
d | | cloſe, 
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cloſe, who is return'd with the reſt of his fellow bote 
men. — There they all drink, fave Argurion, who is 


faln into 4 ſudden 7.—— 
1, Stop his mouth, 


J. And then, there's 4 retired ſcholar there, 


would not wiſh a thing to be better contern'd of & 
ſociety of gallants, than it is; and he applies his fer- 


vice (good gentleman) to the lady Arete or Virtue, & 


— nymph of Cynthia's train, that's ſcarce able tn 
y herſelf a gown, you ſhall fee her play in a black 
rohe aron : 4 creature that (1 affure you) is no leſs 
fcorn'd than himſelf, Where am I now? a & 
ſtand ? | 

2. Come, leave at laſt, yer. 


3. O, the night is come, ("twas ſomewhat dark, 


methought) and Cynthia intends to come forth : that 
helps it a lictle yet.) All the courtiers muſt provide 
for revels ; they conclude u a maſque, the device 
of which, is (what, will you raviſh me?) that 
each of theſe vices, being to appear before Cynthia 
would ſeem other than indeed they are; and theretore 
aſſume the moſt neighbouring virtues as their maſk- 
ing habit. —Id cry a rape, but that you are 
children.) 2 


2. Come, we'll have no more of this anticipation x 


to give them the inventory of their cates aforchand, 
were the diſcipline of a tavern, and not fitting this 
preſence. 


1. Tut, this was but to ſhew us the happineſs of | 


his memory. I thought at firſt he would have plaid 


the ignorant critick with every thing, along as he had 


gone ; I expected ſome ſuch device. 

3. O, you ſhall ſee me do that, rarely ; lend me 
thy clo ke 

1. Soft, fir, you'll ſpeak my prologue in it. 

2, No, would I might never ſtir then. 

2, Lend it him, lend it him. 


1. Well 


4 
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1. Well, you have ſworn. 
q | have. Now, fir, ſuppoſe I am one of your 
le auditors, that am come in (having paid my 
at the door, with much ado) and here I take 
ay place and fit down : I have my three ſorts of to- 
co in my pocket, my light by me, and thus I be- 
gn. [At ihe breaches be takes bis tobacco.) By this 
ht, | wonder 1 man is ſo mad, to come to 
ts theſe raſcally tits play here——T hey do act like 
b many wrens or piſmires——not the fifth part of a 
god fare amongſt them all. And then their mu- 
ik is abominable————able to ſtretch a man's cars 
worſe than ten——pillorics, and their ditties -—moſt 
wnentable things, like the pitiful fellows that make 
dem pots. By this vapour, an“ twete not for 
whacco——1 think —— the very ſtench of em would 
wilſon me, I ſhould not dare to come in at their gates 
A man were better viſit fifteen jayls,— or a dozen 
1 two of hoſpitals than once adventure to come 
mr them. How is't ? well? 

1. Excellent; give me my cloke. 

3. Stay; you ſhall ſee me do another now; but a 
nore ſober, or berter-gather'd gallant ; that is (as it 
may be thought) ſome friend, or well-wiſher to the 
toule : and here I enter. 

1. What? upon the ſtage, too? 

2. Yes; and I ſtep forth like one of the children, 


WJ ud aſk you, would you have a (tool, fir ? 


3. A ſtool, boy? 
2. I. fir, if you'll give me ſix-pence Ill fetch you one. 
3. For what I pray thee? what ſhall I do with it? 
2. O Lord, fir ! will you betray your ignorance 
b much? why throne your ſelf in ſtate on the ſtage, 
gentlemen uſe, fir. 
3. Away, wag ; what, would'ſt thou make an im- 
t of me? 'Slid the boy takes me for a picce of 
ferſpective (I hold my lite) or ſome ſilk curtain, come 
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302 CrurMA Nruel. : 
to hang the ſtage here! Sir Crack, I am none of you 


— 4 7 that ue to beautifie the det 
arras in 4 publick theatre, vg 


your good cloaths, 1 that a gend 
tie man ſhould do, fir. I pray you, fir, let me be 
a ſuiter to you, that you will quit our ſtage then, a4 
take 4 place, the play is inſtantly to begin, 

4. Moft willingly, my wag but I would 
ſpeak with your author, where's he ? 

2. Not this way, | aſſure you, fir ; we are not @ 
offic befri by him, as to have his preſence 
in the tiring-houſe, to prompt us aloud, ſtamp at the 
book holder, ſwear for our properties, curſe the poor 
tire- man, rail the muſick out of tune, and ſweat for 


every venial we commit, as ſome author would, 
if he had ſuch fine enghles as we. Well, tis but our 


3. Nay, crack, be not diſhearten'd. 

2 fir ; but if you 8 to confer with our 
author, attorny, you may, fir; our r felt 
here, ſtands for him. a ” * 

3. Troth, 1 have no ſuch ſerious affair to negotiate 
with him, but what may very ſafely be turn'd upon thy 
truſt. It is in the general behalf of this fair ſociety here 
that I am to ſpeak, at leaſt the more judicious part of 
it, which ſeems much diſtaſted with the immodeſt and 
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obſcene writing of many in their plays. Beſides, they * 
could wiſh, your poets would leave to be promoters 1 


of other mens jeſts, and to way- lay all the ſtale apo- 
thegms, or old books, they can hear of (in print, ot 
otherwiſe) to farce their ſcenes withal. That they 
would not ſo penuriouſly glean wit from every laun- 
dreſs or hackney-man, or derive their beſt grace (with 
ſervile imitation) from common ſta or obſervation 
of the company they converſe with; as if their in- 
vention liv'd wholly upon another man's ay — 

gan, 
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'that feeding their friends with nothing of 

heir own, but what they have twice or thrice cook'd, 
ſhould not wantonly give out, how four they 

ed it „ nor how many coaches came to 

way the broken meat, beſides hobby -horſes, and foot- 


7 2 fir, this is all the reſormatiom you ſcek ? 
4 It is; do not you think it neceſſary to be practiſ- 
d, my little wag ? 
CY |; Yes, where any ſuch i||-habited cuſtom is receiv'd. 
4 O (1 had almoſt _— it too) they ſay, the 
0 mire, or ghoſts of fume three or four plays, de part- 
od 2 dozen years fince, have been ſeen walking on your 
hae here; take hee, , if your houſe be haunted 
th ſuch ——_— ewill fright away all your 
heftators quickly. | 
1. Good, fir ; but what wr ſay now, if a poet 
touch'd with any breath this diſeaſe) find the 
nens upon you, that are of the auditory ? As ſome 
ne civet- wit among you, that knows no other learning, 
han the price of ſattin and velvets ; nor other perfec- 
bon, than the wearing of a neat ſuit; and yet will 
anſure as deſperately as the moſt proſeſs'd critick in 
tie houſe : preſuming his cloths ſhould bear him out 
at. Another (whom it hath pleas'd nature to fur- 
aſh with more beard, than brain) prunes his muſtac- 
as, liſps, (and with ſome ſcore of affected oaths) fears 
own all that fit about him; “That the old Hizronims 
*(asit was firſt acted)was the only beſt, and jud ciouſly 
*pen'd play of Europe.” A third great bellied jug- 
ger talks of twenty years ſince, when Monſieur 
here“, and would enforce all wits to be of tha 
* They aul not wantonly give out, how ſeon they had deft ie.) la 
% ſpeech, the poet obliquely commends himſelf ; and in thete 


"ds he retorts the accuſation of his adverſaries, who charged him 
mM being a year about every play 
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* 4 third talkiof teten years fince, and when Monfieur u e | ' 
1579 the duke of Anjou came into Eng'and, and made his ad- | 
ele perſonally to queen Elizabeth. Mr Tuono. 


un, faſhion 
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faſhion, becauſe his doublet is ill fo, A ferret ay 
calls all by the name of fuſtian, that his grounded e, 
222 to. A ich only ſhakes his howtlel 
ad, and out of his corky brain zeth out 4 pic 

* my mth, Jac | me down: 
ca | knew how to ot off wid cap — 1 
es Here, take your 1 ſore ſa. 
tisſaction in your prologue, or (I worn) we hay 
marr'd all. * a 
2. Tut, fear not, child, this will never diſtaſe 3 
true ſenſe : be not out, and enough. I would 
thou hadſt ſome ſugar-candied to ſweeten thy mouth. 


The Third Sounding. 


PROLOGUE. 


F 


ious ſilence, ſweet attention, 

wick fight, and quicker apprehenſion, 
(The lights of judgment's throne) ſhine any where; 
Our doubtful author hopes this is their ſphere. 
And therefore opens he himſelf to thoſe ; 

To other weaker beams hit labours cloſe : 

As loth to proſtitute their virgin-ſtrain, 

To ev'ry vulgar and adult'rate brain. 

In this alone, his muſe her ſweetneſs hath, 

She ſhuns the print of any beaten path ; 

And proves new ways to come to learned ears : 
Pied ignorance ſhe neither loves nor fears. 

Nor hunts ſhe after popular applauſe, 

Or foamy praiſe, that drops from common jaws: ? 
The garland that ſhe wears, their hands mult tw ine, 
Who can both cenſure, underſtand, define ö 
What merit is: then caſt thoſe piercing rays, 
Round as a crown, inſtead of honour'd bays, 
About his poeſie; which (he knows) affords 
Words, above action; matter, above words. 


— 
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ACT 1, SCENE I. 


Cupid, Mercury. 


H © goes there? 
Pp Met "Tis I. blind archer, 


Cup. _ Mercury ? 


Cup. Farewel. 

Mer. Stay, Cupid. 

Not in your company, Hermes, except your 
hands were rivetted at your back. | 
Mer. Why ſo, my little rover? 

Cup. Becauſe I know, you ha' not a finger, but is 
# long as my quiver, (coulin Mercury) when you 
pleale to extend it. 

Mer. Whence derive you this ſpeech, boy ? 

Cup. O ! *tis your beſt polity to be ignorant. You 
ad never ſteal Mars his ſword out of the ſheath, you ? 
nor Neptune's trident ? nor Apollo's bow ? no, not 
you ? Alas, your palms ( Jupiter knows) they are as 
tender as the foot of a ed nag, or a lady's face 
new mercuried, they'll touch nothing. 

Mer. Go too (infant) you'll be daring till. 

Cup. Daring? O Janus! what a word is there ? 
why, my light feather-heel'd couz, what are you ? 
amy more than my uncle Jove's pandar, a lacquey that 
runs on errands for him, and can whiſper a light meſ- 
lige to a looſe wench with ſome round volubility, wait 
mannerly at a table with a trencher, and warble upon 
crowd a little, fill out Nectar when Ganymede's away, 
one that ſweeps the gods drinking-room every morn - 
Ver. I. U ing, 
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ing, and ſets the cuſhions in order again, which they 
threw one at another's head over night, can bruſh the 


cryer of the court with an audible voice, and take fats 
of 2 preſident upon you at wreſtlings, 1 ne. 
gotiations, . Here's the catalogue & your Implo 
ments now. O no, I err, you have the marſhaling 0 
all the ghoſts too that paſs the Stygian ferry, and ! 


ſuſpect you for a ſhare with the old ſculler there, 


the were known ; but let that ſcape. One other 
uliar virtue you poſſeſe, in lifting, or leger du main, 
(which few of the houſe of heaven have elſe beſides) 
muſt confeſs. But (methinks) that ſhould not make 
you put that extreme diſtance "twixt your ſelf and 
others, that we ſhould be faid to over-dare in ſpeak- 
ing to your nimble deity ? So Hercules _ chal- 
lenge priority of us both, becauſe he can throw the 
bar farther, «©; lift more joyn'd tools at the arms end, 
than we. If this might carry it, then we who have 
made the whole body of divinity tremble at the twang 
of our bow, and enforc'd Saturnius himſelf to lay by 
his curled front, thunder, and three-fork'd fires, and 


put on a maſking fuit, too light for a reveller l 


eighteen to be ſeen in 


ſexto ! charm your ſkipping tongue, or VIl—— 


Cup. What ? uſe the virtue of your ſnaky tip. 


ſtaff there upon us ? 


Mer. No, boy, but the ſmart vigour of my pam 
about your ears, You have forgot ſince I took your 3 
_ air (on the very r I was born) in 
ſight 


all the bench of deities, when the filver root 


of the Olympian palace rung again with applauſe of 


the fat. 
' In 117716] Stealing: hence the modern word Shop-liſier 


call the ſtools again to their places, play the * 
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Mer. How now my dancing braggart in de 


Cup. | 


— 
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Cap. O no, I remember it freſhly, and by a parti- 
ler infl8nce 5; for my mother Venus (at the ſame 
ine) but ſtoop'd to imbrace you, and (to ſpeak by 
net ) you borrowed a girdle of hers, as you did 
lwe's ſcepter ( while he was laughing) and would 
Wwe done his thunder too, but that "twas too hot for 
our itching fingers. 

Mw. "Tis well, fir. 

Cap. heard, you but look'd in atVulcan's forge the 
ther day, and intreated a pair of his new tongs along 
wth you for company: tis joy on you (y* faith) that 
u will keep your 'd talons in practice with any 
ting. "Slight, now you are on earth, we ſhall have 
W 10 filch ſpoons and candleſticks rather than fail: pray 
love the perſum'd courtiers _ their caſting-bottles, 
ick-cooths, and ſhittle-cocks from you; or our more 
«dinary gallants their tobacco boxes, for I am ſtrange- 
y jealous of your nails, 

Mer. Ne'er truſt me, Cupid, but you are turn'd a 
cute gallant of late, the edge of my wit is clean 
unn off with the fine and ſubtile ſtroke of your thin- 
bound tongue, you fight with too poinant a phraſe, 
vr me to deal with. 

Cup. O Hermes, your craft cannot make me con- 
Went, I know my own ſteel to be almoſt ſpent, and 
I fverefore intreat my peace with you, in time: you are 
MW wocunning for me to encounter at length, and I think 
tmy ſafeſt ward to cloſe. 


" i Mer. Well, for once, I'll ſuffer you to win u 

* e, wag, but uſe not theſe ſtrains too often, they 'I 

4 1 my patience. Whither might you march, 
Wow 


Cup. Faith (to recover thy good thoughts) I'll diſ- 
over my whole project. The huntreſs and queen of 
deſe groves, Diana, (in regard of ſome black and 
„sous Nlanders hourly breath'd againſt her, for her 
ane juſtice on 42 ſhe pretends) hath here I 

2 
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her go ext pur , lair'd a ſolemn reve 
- head out off, the will deſcend to — 
| and royal expence of one of her — 


which dime it ſhall be lawful for all forts 3 
perſons, to "iſh her palace, to court her 
to enercife all variety of generous and noble 
as well to intimate how far ſhe treads ſuch 
imputations beneath her, as alſo to ſhew how 
beautics are from the leaſt wrinkle of auſte. 
may be charg'd with. 
„What is all this to Cupid ? 
Here do 1 mean to put off the title of a god, 
he habit of a page, in which diſguiſe /dur- 
erim of theſe revels) I will get to follow 3 
dy Diana's maids, where (if my bow hold, 
and my y ſhafts fly but with half the willingneſs, and 
aim they are directed) I doubt not, but I ſhall really 
redeem the minutes I have loſt, by their fo long and 
over-nice proſcription of my deity from their court, | 
Mer. Purſue it, (divine Cupid) it will be rare. 
Cup. But will Hermes ſecond me ? } 
Mer. I am now to put in act an eſpecial deſignment 3 
from my father Jove, but that pertorm'd, I am tor 
any freſh action that offers itſelf. | 
Cup. Well, then we part. 
Mer. F arewel, good wag. 
Now to my charge: Eccho, fair Eccho, ſpeak, 
'Tis Mercury that calls thee, forrowful nymph, 
Salute me with thy repercuſſive voice, 
That I may know what cavern of the earth 
Contains thy any ſpirit, how, or where 
I may direct my ſpeech, that thou may'ſt hear. 


* Hore in 17 of Gargaphie.)] The vale where AQteon wa ef 
to pieces by his own hounds ; | 


Valli erat , if acutd den 2 
— +. & * 
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SCENE IL 


Mer. 7 nigh ? 

Eee, I. 

Mer. Know (gentle ſoul) then, I am ſent from Jove, 

Who (pitying the ſad burthen of thy woes, 

Still growing on thee, in thy want of words, 

To vent thy paſſion for Narciſſus' death) 

Commands, that now (after three thouſand years, 

Which have been exercis'd in Juno's ſpight) 

Thou take a corporal figure, and afcend, 

Enrich'd with vocal and articulate power. 

Make haſte, fad nymph, thrice ſhall my winged rod 

ſtrike the obſequious earth, to give thee way. 

Ariſe, and f. thy ſorrows, Eccho, riſe, 

Here, by this fountain, where thy love did pine, 

Whoſe memory lives freſh to vulgar fame, 

dirin'd in this yellow flower, that bears his name. 
Ecc. His name revives, and lifts me up from earth”. 

0, which way ſhall I firſt convert my ſelf ? 

Or in what mood ſhall I eſſay to ſpeak, 

_ on a moment) I 77 be delivered 

prodigious grie withal? 

dee, ſee, the mourning 8 whoſe A yet 

Tt untimely fate of that too beauteous boy, 

That trophy of ſelf- love, and ſpoil of nature, 


1 His name revives, and lifts me up from earth.) The poet by this 
piece of machinery in giving Recks a body, hath avoided an in- 
confiſtence which writers have committed, in making the in- | 


viſible Eccho hold a continued converſation, Jonſon might perhaps 
tave prevented this objection by the ridicule of Ariftophanes, who 
allied Euripides for a dialogue of this nature in a tragedy now loſt. 


begin her ſpeeches, by the repetition of N 
Who 


But he hath made Eccho 
Mercury's laſt words. 


U ; 
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Who go transform'd into this drooping flower! 
H the repentant head, back from the ſtream, 
As if it wid, would 1 had never look'd 

In ſuch a flattering mirror. O Narciſſus ; 

Thou that waſt once (and yet art) my Narciſſus ; 
Had Fccho but been private with thy thoughts, 
She would have dropt away her ſelf in tears, 
Till the had all turn'd water, that in her, 
(As in a truer glaſs) thou mightſt have g:z'd, a 
And ſeen thy beauties by more kind reſſection. 1 
But ſelf-love never yet could look on truth, 

But with blear'd beams ; flick flattery and ſhe 
Are twin-born ſiſters, and ſo mix their eyes, 
As if you ſever one, the other dies. 
Why did the gods give thee a heav'nly form, 

And earthy ts to make thee proud of it ? 
Why do I aſk ? "Tis now the known diſeaſe 
That beauty hath, to bear too deep a ſenſe 
Ot her own ſelf-conceived excellence. 

O, hadſt thou known the worth of heav'n's rich gift, 
Thou wouldft have turn'd it to a truer uſe, 
And not (with ſtarv'd, and covetous ignorance) 
Pin'd in continual eyeing that bright gem, 

to others had been more, 
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ee no ſon to ſove, ſhould I deny thee, 
begin, and (more to e thy cunning voice) 
The humorous air | mix her ſolemn tures 

With thy ſad words : ſtrike muſick from the 


And with your golden raptures ſwell our ears, 
S$S O IN G. 


LOW, flow, freſh fount, keep time with my ſalt 


bs [ tears þ 
„„ 
« Woe  weeps out Fer diviſion, when ſhe ſings, 
herbs and flowers; 
. Fall in ſhowers; 
« Our ies are not ours: 
« Q, I could till 


« (Like melting ſnow upon ſome craggy hill) 


« Drop, drop, drop, drop, 
| Since nature's pride is, now, a wither'd daffodil.” 


Mer. Now, ha' you done? 
Ecc. Done preſently, (good Hermes) bide a lictle, 


Suffer my thirſty to gaze a while *, 
But e' en to taſte the place, and I am vaniſh'd. 


Mer. Forego thy uſe, and liberty of _ 
d, And thou may'ſt dwell on earth, and f port thee 
| acc. Here young Acteon fell, purſu'd and * 
By Cynthia's wrath (more than his hounds) 
And here (ah me, the place is fatal) ſee 
The weeping Niobe, tranſlated hither 
y_”- Phrygian _—_— and by Phcebe rear'd, 
the proud trophy of her ſharp revenge. 
Mer. Nay, but hear. 


Ecc. But here, O here, the fountain of ſcif-lave, 


e ä 
| 4 | 


— — 
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In which Latona, and her careleſs nymphs, 
1 1＋ of my ſorrows) bathe themſelves 


hourly pleaſures, 
Mer, Stine thy babbling tongue: 
Fond Eccho, thou profan'ſt the grace is done thee | 
So idle worldlings (meerly made of voice) 
Cenfure the powers above them. Come, away, 
Jove calls thee hence, and bis will brooks no ſtay, 
Eee, O, Ray : 1 have but one poor thought to clathe 
In airy garments, and then (faith) 1 go. 
Henceforth thou treacherous and murthering ſpring, 
Be ever call'd the Fountain of Self-Love : 
And with thy water let this curſe remain, 
(As an inſeparate plague that who but taſtes 
A drop thereof, may, with the inſtant touch, 
Grow dotingly enamour'd on themſelves. 
Now, Hermes, I have finiſhr 
Mer. Then thy ſpeech. 
Muſt here forſake thee, Eccho, and thy voice 
(As it was wont) rebound but the laſt words. 
Farewel. | 
Ecc. — . A k 
Mer. Now, Cupid, I am for you, your mirt 
To make me light before 1 leave the earth. 
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SCENE III. 
Amor phus, Eccho, Mercury. 
Amo. Dear ſpark of beauty, make not ſo faſt away. 
Ecc. Away. 
Mer. Stay, let me obſerve this portent yet. 
Amo. I am neither your Minotaure, nor your Cen- 
taure, nor your Satyr, nor your Hyæna, nor your | 
Babion, but your meer traveller, believ 


e me. 
Ece. Leave me. | 
Mer. I gueſs'd it ſhould be ſome travelling motion 
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purſu'd Eccho ſo. 
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Amo. Know you from whom you fly ? or whence ? 
Ee, Hence. 


Amo, This is fornewhat above ſtrange ! a nymph of 
ur feature and lineament, to be ſo prepoſterouſly rude ! 
ell, 1 will but cool my felf at you” ſpring, and fol- 
ow her. 

Mer. Nay, then 1 am familiar with the iſſue: II! 
ave you too. 

Amo. | am a Rhinoceros, if I had thought a creature 


of her ſymmetry could have dard foi on- 
dle abrupt a digreſſion, Liberal, and divine 
bunt, ſuffer my prophane hand to take of thy boun- 


nes. By the — ty of my taſte, here is moſt ambro- 
ack water ; 1 will ſup of it again. By thy favour, 
ſweet fount. See, the water (a more running, ſubtle, 
©W ad humorous nymph than ſhe) permits me to touch, 
nd handle her. What ſhould [infer ? if my beha- 
urs had been of a cheap or cuſtomary garb ; my 
xcent or phraſe vulgar ; my garments trite ; my coun- 
rnance illiterate, or unpractis'd | in the incounter of a 
wautiful and brave attir'd piece ; then I might (with 
bme change of colour) have ſuſpected my faculties : 
wut knowing my ſelf an eſſence fo ſublimated, and re- 
ud by travel; of fo ſtudied, and well exercis'd a 
z{ture ; ſo alone in faſhion ; able to render the face of 
Way ſtateſman living ; and to ſpeak the meer extrac- 
ton of language ; one that hath now made the ſixth 
rturn upon venture; and was your firſt that ever in- 
— his country with the true laws of the duello; 
ave drunk the ſpirit of beauty, in 
t-ſcore and eighteen princes courts, where 1 
— ided, and been there fortunate in the amours 
« three hundred forty and five ladies (all nobly, if 


' Able to newper ſow of op Sane Body .] To 
1 bobs, and gueſs at his intention, and though 6 by the them. 


bo hath, render the face, which ſcems to 


lain his 
he fuſt 


SCENE W. 
Crites, Afotus, Amor pbus. 


Cri. What the well-dieted Amorphus become 4 


water-drinker ? I ſee he means not to write verſes then. 


Amo. ou to 
Cri. O, the well ! that's ever 
Amo. Sir, your muſes have no ſuch water, I aſſure 
you ; your nectar, or the juice of your nepenthe is no- 
ing to it; tis above your lin, believe it. 
e. Metheglin ! what's that, 
dacious to demand ? 
Amo. A kind of Greek wine I have met with, fir, in 
my travels; it is the fame that Demoſthenes uſually 
drunk, in the compoſure of all his exquiſite and melli- 
— (Amerpbus) If we me 
to us we 
it Lucian, who in his encomio Demoſthenis, as 
never drunk but water in any of his com- 


Lucian is abſurd, he knew nothing 


6 Lucian, is his encomio Demoftbenis, affirms be never drunk i 


„ a dee wor. 


? may [| be ſo u- 


: I will bed 
lieve mine own travels, before all the Lucians of Eu- 


are the words of Lucian, us fu; ö ae dont c 
rope. 


eee 
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wpe. He doth feed you with firtons *, ſigments, and 


"of _ (1 think) next a traveller, he do's pret- 
we 
* | aſſure you it was wine, I have taſted it, and 
rom the hand of an Italian antiquary, who derives 
« authentically from the duke of Ferrara's bottles. 
How * the gentleman you are in rank with 
there, 


Cri. "Tis Afotus, fon to the late deceas'd Philargy- 
the citizen. 


Amo. Was his 4, ond 4 — 

Cri. He was to have been pretor next year, 

Amo. Ha! A pretty formal young gallant, in good 
both : pity, he is not more gentilely propagated. 
=> 9 33 u_ 2 him, what — 

you pl 2 yet 
.- 147 35 out CREST you ſhall 


8 
Cri. Sir, I fear I may do wrong to your ſufficiencies 
the them, by for or miſplaci 
ome one ; your ſelf can beſt inform him of your ſelt, 
ir: except you had ſome catalogue, liſt of our fa- 
culties ready drawn, which you would requeſt me to 
hew him for you, and him to take notice of. 

Amo. This Crites is four : I will think, fir. 

Cri. Do fo, * O heaven ! that any thing (in the 
_ of man 17 _ theſe _ extremities, 

the uttering of his icate 

Aſo. Crites, * 4— t to you; 1 
me: pray you make this gentleman and 1 friends. 

Friends! why? is there any difference be- 


tween you ? 
® He doth b the of the 
2 is r 22 5 vis; walk ns that 
1 e e . 22 


Aſs. 
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ther. 

i. O, now I hend 

W lee „ 
Ao. In good faith, he's moſt excellent rare man, 
& -y 4 


$a. Cri. "Slight, they are mutually enamour'd by th. 


Aſo. Will you, ſweet Crites ? 

Cri, Yes, yes. 

W. . Nay, but when? you'll defer it now, and for- 
ist at 


* 88 
violent a diſpatch ? 
2 No, but (would Fei might never ſtir) he's a moft 


ng _ you ſhall endear me to 
you, 
longing ſhall be ſatisfied, fir. 


ell, your longi 


4% And withal, you may tell him what my father 


was, 2 Vee nee and that I am his heir. 


Cri. Leave it to me, I'll forget none of your d 


graces, I warrant you. 


Aſo. Nay, I know you can better marſhal theſe af- 7 


fairs than I can O gods! I'd give all the world 
(if I had it) for abundance of ſuch acquaintance. 
Cri. What ridiculous circumſtance might | deviſe 


now, to beſtow this reciprocal brace of butter-flies one 


upon another ? 
Amo. Since I trod on this fide the Alpes, I was not 
fo frozen in my invention. Let me ſee : to accoſt him 


with ſome choice remnant of Spaniſh, or Italian? that 
would indifferently expreſs my languages now: marry 


then, if he ſhould fall out to be ignorant, it were 
both hard and harſh. How elſe? ſtep into ſome ragion 
del flato, and ſo make my induction? that were above 
him too; and out of his element, I fear. Feign © 


have8 


= No, 1 mean erqualatence, t© know ons wn. | 


of ſuch preſent neceſſicy, that 


oo - Fw _M rH Sa MPAA » = © m mn = = k = 


— 
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wor ſee n e in Venice of Padus or ſome face near 
W in fhrniliteude ? "tis too pointed, and open. No, 
— tay to frame forme encomiaſtick ſpeech upon 
his our metropolis, or the wiſe magiſtrates thereof, 
„ which politick number, tis odds, but his father 
Ad up a room ? deſcend into à particular admiration 
of their juſtice, for the due meaſuring of coals, burn- 
ag of cans, and fuch like ? as alſo their religion, in 
ng down a ſuperſtitious croſs, and advancing a 
mus, or Priapus, in place of it? ha? "twill do well. 
Or to talk of forme hoſpital, whoſe walls record his 
her a bene factor or of ſo many buckets beſtow'd 
n his pariſh-church, in his life-time, with his name 
x length (for want of arms) trickt upon them? any 
of theſe ? or to praiſe the cleanneſs of the ſtreet, 
wherein he dwelt? or the provident painting of his 
zolts, againſt he ſhould have been prætor? or (leaving 
is parent) come to forme ſpecial ornament about him- 
elk, as his rapier, or ſome other of his accoutrements ? 
[ have it: thanks, gracious Minerva. 

Aſo. Would 1 had but once ſpoke to him, and then 
— he comes to me. | 

Amo. Ii a moſt curious and neat'y-wrought band, 
this ſame, as I have ſcen, fir. 


A. all their religion, in pulling don a ſuperflitions ce, and ad- 
tanie @ Fenn, or Priafas, in place of it ] Thas alludes to the tem- 
per and practices of the Furitans at that time. Stow tells us, that 
many of the lower imges belonging to the crofs in Cheapſide, were 
equently broke, or puiked down aud particularly, that about the 
jear 4596, under the image of Chrilt's refurrettion defaced, was ſet 
Pa curious wrought tabernacle of grey marble ; and in the ſame, 
n alabaſter image of Diana, a woman for the molt part naked, 
md water conveyed from the Thames, prilling from her naked 
breaſt. Stonw*s farvey by Strype, I. 3. p. 35. 

Or the provi tent painting of bis rost, againſt he ſpould have 
— Allading to the cuſtom of ſheriffs, who had poſs at 
ler doors, upon which were paitcd prociamations, &c. 

Dr. Gaev. 


Aſo. 


Cyyr mas Nrn. 


O God, fir. 
Von forgive the humour of mine eye, in ob. 


trot . 
Aſo. Tis the moſt 


his cloaths with more 
Aſo. O, tis your 


gment. 
ſure to ſay ſo, ſir. 


vel'd) it ſtrikes me into wonder. 
Aſo. 1 do e to travel, fir, at ſpring. 


. Ichink I ſhall affect you, fir. This laſt ſperch | 


of yours hath begun to make you dear to me. 


Aſo. O God, fir, I would there were any thing in 


me, ir, that might worthy the leaſt worthi- 
neſs of your worth, fir. I t, fir, I ſhould en- 
deavour to ſhew it, ir, with more than common te- 
gard, fir. 


Cri. O, here's rare motly, fir. 


Amo. No, as I am virtuous (being altogether untra- | 


r "oats 6a i N — y EI * 8 
ws 


le, and receiv'd wear now, r. 
Amo. Believe me, fir, (I ſpeak it not to humour you) 7 
I have not ſeen a young gentleman (generally) put on | 


Amo. Both your deſert, and your endeavours are | 


ition 


to travel (I aſſure you) hath made you another my ſelſ 
in mine eye, and ſtruck me inamour'd on your beauties. 


plentiful, ſuſpe& them not: but your ſweet diſpoſi 


your ſake, fir, and yet I would travel tuo. 
Amo. O, you ſhould digreſs from your ſelf elſe : for 
(believe it) your travel is your only thing that rectifies, 


or (as the Italian ſays) vi rendi pronto all attiont, makes 
you fit for action. 
Aſo. 1think it be great charge though, fir. 


Am. 


Aſo. 1 would 1 were the faireſt lady of France for 


SES SS 25 = -= 


CynTHiaA's Revelr, 
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„ private, 4s your or ſo ; my intelligence 

7 my charge at all time. oa) this — 
e exceedingly ; * pretty 
k: what ? {s't # beaver ? xg 
A. I. fir, FI affure you tis a beaver, it coſt me 
crowns but this morning. 

imo. Aﬀter your French account? 


319 


, Yes fir. 
„ And ſo near his head ? beſhrew me, , 
imo. A very pretty faſhion (believe me) and a moſt 


wel kind of trim: your band is conceited too 

Aſo. Sir, it is all at your ſervice. 

Amo. O, pardon me. 

Aſo. I beſcech you, fir, if you pleaſe to wear it, you 
hall do me a moit infinite grace. 

Cri. 'Slight, will he be prais'd out of his clothes? 

Aſo. By heaven, fir, 1 do not offer it you after the 
lian manner; I would you ſhould conceive ſo of me. 
Amo. Sir, I ſhall fear to appear rude in denying 
wur courte ſies, eſpecially being invited by ſo proper 
idiſtinftion : may I pray your name, fir ? 

Aſo. My name is 2 ſir. 

Amo. I take your love, (gentle A ſotul) but let me 
tin you to receive this, in exchange 

Gi. They'il change doublets anon. 

Amo. And (from this time) eſteem your ſelf, in the 
wit rank, of thoſe few, whom I profeſs to love. 
What make you in company of this ſcholar here? l 
nll bring you known to gallants, as Anaides of the 
wiinary, Hedon the courtier, and others, whoſe ſo- 
J ty ſhall render you grac'd and reſpected: this is a 

mvial fellow, too mean, too cheap, too coarſe for you 
o converſe with. | 


And fo near his head ? e me, dangerow.) This alludes to 
ie corona ener. See Eviry man out of bis humour, Adt 2. Net. 4. 


Aſe. 


your com 
ns log been mn; 
approach it by two cells. It is 
, — —— and — — 
man (in Ruſſia) as an eſpecial - priz d 
affirm'd to be the hat — 
yſſes, in his tedious and ten years travel 
I will not depart withal, whoſceve 
a million. 


SCENE v. 
Cos, Crites, Amorphus, Aſotus, Proſaitcs. 


Cos. Save you, ſweet bloods : do's any of you 
a Creature, or 4 ? | 

Oi. Beſhrew me, a fine blunt ſlave * 6 
Amo. A page of good timber! it will now be nl 


grace to entertain him firſt, — 2 bim 
gain in private: how art thou call d? 

Cos. Cos, fir, Cos. Wor 
Cri. Cos? how happily hath fortune furniſh'd bf 
with a whetſtone ? . 


H 
It 


hath 


fi 


i 


= 
** 
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1 


> 
= 


: 
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1% Cos? bow happily hath fortune % him with a wit 
sTows 7] Cos is the Latin word for a wwherffoue ; aud the joke cd 


Cyyr ma's Rovels. 


Awe. 1 do entertain you, Cos, conceal 
„ be private ; if your parts be 
„„ 


$4 — 


aro _— AS... - 


' Proſaites a very 
Yes, and a 2 
Follow me, good 
He will =_ even — * „ 

vanity, 


on doated on, 
| purſu'd 


appet 
do ſweat, and run themſelves from breath, 
d on their toes, to catch thy airy forms, 


Th bs giddy, till reel "ke drunkards, 
That the mM 
With the E. 
dow deſpis'd and baſe a thing 

de not ſtrive tꝰ erect his groveling thoughts 
the ſtrain of fleſh! but — 
en, ev'n his beſt and underſtanding part, 

ie crown and ſtrength of all his faculties) 
— a dead drown'd body, on the ſtream 
vulgar humour, mixt with common'ſt dregs ? 
ter for their guilt now, and my foul 

ke one that looks on ill a | eyes) 


wrt with meer intention on their tollies. 
vill I view them then? my ſenſe might aſk me: 


FP the allufion of his name to his manners. A whetflone was a 
erm of that age, 2 faculty of lying, or any in- 


-. . is ſaid to 
Fol. Or 


* — * 


2 
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Or iv't « rariey, or ſome new object, 
That ſtrains my fridt obſervance to this point ? 
O would it were, therein cid afford 
My fpirit ſhould draw 2 little nexr to theirs, 
To gaze on novelties : © vice were one. 
Tut, the is ſtale, rank, foul, and were it not 
That thoſe (that woo her) greet her with lockt che, 
(1 ſpight of all th 1mpoſtFres, paintings, drugs, 
hich her bawd cuſtom dawbs her cheeks withal 

She would betray her loth'd and leprous face, 
And fright th' enamour'd dotards from themſelves 
But ſuch is the perverſeneſs of our nature, 
That if we once but fancy levity, 
(How antick and ridiculous ſfoc'er 
It ſuit with us) yet will our muſſled thought 
Chuſe rather not to fee it, than avoid it : 
And it we can but baniſh our own ſenſe, 
We act our mimick tricks with that free licenſe, 
That luſt, that pleaſure, that ſecurity, 
As it we practis d in a paſte-board caſe, 
And no one ſaw the motion, but the motion. 
Well, check thy paſſion, leſt it grow too loud : 

« While fools are pitied, they wax fat and proud.” 


— - 


3 x +> % i '& = & I” 
Cupid, Mercury. 


Cup. HY, this was molt unexpeRed'y oed 
(my divine delicate Mercury) by che beard 
of Jove, thou art a precious deity. 


" 4; if «we pradtir'd in a paſte beard cat, 

And no one ſaw the ue, but 1's woTHO 1 Afimile taken from 
the management of puppets, behind the curtain, with (rings ans 
wires: the cauſe of whoie m mult be kept from the ce of the 


motion ; the firſt is taken in une common ſcnſe, the lall ignikes the 


puppet iticlf. 
Mer. 


The obſcority lies in the different ſenſes of the word: 
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Mer, Nay, Cupid, leave to ſpeak improperly, fince 
v are turn'd cracks, let's ſtudy to be like cracks; 
practiſe their language and behaviours, and not with 
1dead imitation : act freely, careleſly, and capriciouſly, 
„ if our veins ran with quick filver, and not utter a 
thraſe, but what ſhall come forth ſterpt in the very 
wine of conceir, and ſparkle like ſalt in fire, 

Cup. That's not every one's happineſs, Hermes) 
hough you can pre ſume upon the caſineſ and dexterity 
of your wit, you ſhall give me leave to be a little jea- 
ous of mine ; and not deſperately to hazard it after 
our capring humour. 

Mer. Nay, then, Cupid, I think we muſt have you 
wod-winkt again; for you are grown too prvien 
ince your eyes were at _— 

Cup. Not fo, (Mercury) I am ſtill blind Cupid to 
thee. 

Mer. And what to the lady nymph you ſerve ? 

Cup. Troth, page, boy, and firrah : theſe arc all my 
itles, 

Mer. Then thou haſt not altered thy name, with 
liy dilguiſe ? 

Cup. O, no, that had been ſupererogation ; you 
hall never hear your courtier call but by one of 


WM ticke three. 


Mer. Faith, then both our fortunes are the fame. 
Cup. Why ? what parcel of man haſt thou lighted 
n for a maſter ? 

Mer. Such a one (as before I begin to decypher 
tim) I dare not affirm to be any thing leſs than a 
courtier. So much he is, during this open time of re- 
rels, and would be longer, but that his means are ro 
ave him ſhortly after. His name is Hedon, a gal: 
ant wholly conſecrated to his pleaſures. 7 
| wy Hedon ? he uſes much to my lady's chamber, 
mink, 

Mer. How is ſhe call'd, and then I can ſhew thee ? 

X 2 Cup. 
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3s. © 1. he effects her ie 

ts particularly indeed. 
Theſe are his graces. He doth 'beficles — . 
barber and a Monkey he has a rich wrought waiſtcox 
to entertain his viſieants in, with a cap almoſt ſire. 
His curtains and bedding are thought to be 


# his own: 
his * bathing-tub is not ſuſpefted. He loves to have 


a fencer, of pedant, and 4 muſician ſeen in his lodging 
? 


4 


mornings. 
Cup. And not a poet 
Mer. Pie no: himſelf is a rimer, and that's thought 
better than a poet. He is not lightly within t his 
mercer, no, he come when he takes phyſic, 
which is commonly after his play. He beats a tay or 
very well, but a ſtocking-feller admirably : ſo 
conſequently any one he owes money to, that dares not 
reſiſt = 2 gow * Ron invite ment, but 
inſt the iſhing of a new ſuit ; marry then 
ſeal have more drawn to his lodgin hos — 
the launching of ſome three ſhips ; eſpecially if ke be 
furniſh'd with ſupplies for the retiring of his old ward- 
robe from pawn : if not, he do's hire a ſtock of ap- 
|, and ſome forty or fifty pound in gold, for that 
— to ſhew. He's thought a very neceſſary per 
fume for the nce, and for that only cauſe wel- 
come thicher : ſix milleners ſhops afford you not the 
like ſcent. He courts ladies with how many great 
horſe he hath rid that morning, or how oft he hath 
done the whole, or halt the pommado in a feven-night 
before : and ſometime ventures ſo far upon the virtue 
of his pomander, that he dares tell em how many 
ſhirts he has ſweat at tennis that week, but wiſcl con- 


1 Hi: bathing-tub is not fuſpefed.) Ile is not ſuſpetted of being 
tainted with the venereal diſeaſe. In the regimen uſed at that time 
for the cure of this diſtemper, the patient was obliged to 4 lang 
courſe of bathing. 

1 pedant.) i. e. a teacher of the languages. 
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als fo many; dozen of balls he is on the feore. Here 
he com es, that is all this, 


SCENE . 
Hedon, Mercury, Anaides, Gelaia, Cupid. 


Hed. Are any of the ladies in the preſence ? 

Mer. None yer, fir. 

Hed. Give me ſome gold, more. 

Ana. Is that thy boy, Hedon ? 

Hed. I, what think'ſt thou of him ? 

Ana. Fd geld him I warrant he has the philoſo- 


Raw r 18 


vithal in the preſence. 
Ana. 


hee, let's hear 'em. 
Hed. thou'lt uſe em afore me. 
= Ano. No (dam' me then) I have more oaths than I 
now how to utter, by this air. 
_=___ one is, by the 122 ear, ſweet 
Ist not pretty, and genteel? 
| Ana. Yes, for the perſon tis applied to, a lady. It 
Y hould be light, and * 

Hed. Nay, the other is better, exceeds it much: the 
vention is farther fet too. By the white = 
I octane afro og 

C. 

Ana. Well, you travePd for that, Hedon. 
= Mer. I, in a map, where his eyes were but blind 
, quides to his underſtanding, it ſeems. 
Hed. And then I have a ſalutation will nick all, by 
this caper : hay 
Ana. How is that ? 


X 3 Hed. 


# 
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Hed. You know I call madam Philantia, my hg 
nout 4 and ſhe calls me, her ambition. Now, (when 
I meet her in the preſence anon) I will come to her, 
and ſay, ſweet honour, I have hitherto contented my 
ſenſe with the lilies of your hand, but now I will caſts 
the roſes of your 4 and (withal) kiſs her: to which 
ſhe cannot but bluſhing anſwer, nay, now you are tog 
ambitious. And then do | reply ; 1 cannot be too am 
bitious of honour, ſweet lady, WilFt not be good“ 
ha? ha? yp 


Ana. O. aſſure your 
Hed. By heav'n, I think "twill be excellent, and x 
very politick atchievernent of a kifs, 

Ana. I have thought upon one for Moria, of a ſud. 
den too, if it take, 

Hed. What is't, my dear invention ? 

Ana, — | will come to her, (and ſhe always 
wears a muff, if you be remembred; and I will tel! 
her, madam, your whole felf cannot but be perſecthy 
wiſe : for your hands have wit enough to keep them- 
ſelves warm. 

Hed. Now before Jove) admirable ! look, thy page 
rakes it too; by Phoebus, my ſweet facetious raſcal, [ 
could eat water-gruel with thee a month, for this jeſt, 
my dear rogue. 

Ang. O, by Hercules) "tis your only diſh above 
all = ato's, or oyſter-pyes in the world. 

ed. I have ruminated upon a moſt rare wiſh too, 
and the propheſie to it, but I'll have ſome friend to be 
the propher ; as thus: I do wiſh my felf one of my 
miltreſs's cioppini. Another demands, why would he 
be one of his miſtreſs's cioppini ? a third anſwers, be- 
cauſe he would make her higher. 


A fourth ſhall fay, 


that will make her proud. And a fifth ſhall conclude 


then do I propheſie pride will have a fall, and he bal 
give it her. 


Ans. 
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Ana. VI! be your prophet. By gods fo, it will be 
ot exquiſite ; thou art a fine inventious rogue, firrah, 

Hal. Nay, an' 1 have poefies for rings too, and rid- 
les that they dream not of, 

Ana. Tut, they'll do that, when they come to ſleep 
n em, time enough : but were thy devices never in 
he preſence yet, Hedon ? 

Hed. O, no | diſdain that. 

Ana. "IT were we went afore then, and 
hem acquainted with the room where they ſhall act, 
the ſtrangeneſs of it put them out of countenance, 
then they ſhould come forth. 

Cup. Is that a courtier too ? 

Mer. Troth no; he has two effential parts of the 
nurtier, pride, and ignorance ; marry, the reſt come 
omewhat after the ordinary gallant. "Tis 3 
t ſelf, Anaides ; one that ſpeaks all that comes in his 
cheeks, and will bluſh no more than a ſackbut. He 
ightly occupies the jeſter's room at the table, and 
zeeps laughter, Gelaia, (a wench in pages attire) fol- 
owing him in place of a ſquire, whom he now and then 
ickles with ſome ſtrange ridiculous ſtuff, utter'd (as 
vs land came to him) by chance. He will cenſure or 
diſcourſe of any thing, but as abſurdly as you would 
viſh. His faſhion is not to take knowledge of him 
J that is beneath him in clothes. He never drinks be- 
ow the ſalt . He do's naturally admire his wit that 

 Y wears 


brought 


| He never DRINKS below the sar. ] He never drinks to thoſe at 
de lower end of the table. It refers to the manner, in which our 
meeftors were uſually ſeared at their meals. The tables being long, 
W the /a/* was commonly placed about the middle, and ferved as a 
und of boundary to * different quality of the invited. 
Thoſe of diſtinction were ranked above ; the . low was aſ- 
igned to the dependents, or inferior relations of the maſter of the 
houſe. An alluhon to this cuſtom occurs in a ſatire of bi Hall. 
As it is but ſhort, the reader perhaps will rot be dif if I 
banſcribe the whole. ” & 


328 CyxTH1A's Revel, 


wears gold lace, or tifſive. Stabes any man that ſpeak, 
more conternptibly of the ſcholar than he. He i ; 
_— all the illiberalt ſciences, as chexr. 
inkin aggering, whoring, and fuch lik 
Tr 8 
© of 0 wi wh + 
ſhire. The oaths which he vemite a one former 
would maintain a town of garriſon in good wearing 
a twelve-month. One other ine quality he has, 
which crowns all theſe, and that is this: to s friend 
of 2 fol. 
prodi- 


= 


« A gentle ſquire 'd entertain 

„Into his heoſe fome — 4 . 

* Some willing man, that might inſtrudt his ſons, 
conditions. 


« And that wouv'd ſtand to good 
« Firſt, that he lie upon the trackle-bed, 

« Whilſt his y. maſter lieth oer his head. 

„ Secondly, that he do on no default, 

« Ever preſume to ft above the /alt. 

10 , that he never his trencher twice. 
+ Fourth, that he uſe all common courtefies ; 

+ Sit bare at meals, and one balf riſe and wait. 
* Laſt, that he never his young maſter beat, 

« But he muſt aft his mother to define, 
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SCENE MW, 
Amorphus, Aſotus, Cor, Profaites, Cupid, Mer cury, 
Amos. Come fir, You are now within regard of the 
, and fee, the privacy of this room how ſweet- 
it offers itſelf to our retir'd intendrments. Page, 
alt a vigilant and enquirt eye about, that we be not 
rudely furpriz'd, by the h of ſome ruder ſtranger. 
_— I] warrant you, fir. I'll tell you when the wolf 


„, fear nothing, 
"Mer. O, what a maſs of benefit ſhall we poſſeſs, in 


your ſelf there, fir: and obſerve me. 
You ſhall now, as well be the ocular, as the car-wit- 
ih, how clear! 


of 


| can refel that paradox, or rather 
„ Which hold the face to be the 
adex of the mind, which (1 allure you) Dar in 
ay politick creature : for inſtance; I will now give 
— the particular, and diſtinct face of every your 
noſt noted ſpecies of perſons, as your merchant, 
jour ſcholar, your ſoldier, your lawyer, courtier, 
fc. and each of theſe fo truly, as you would ſwear, but 
that your eye ſhall ſee the variation of the lineament, 
t were my molt proper and genuine aſpect. Firſt, 
lor your merchant, or city face, tis thus, a dull, plod- 
ing face, ſtill joking in a direct line, forward : there 
is face, Then have you your - 

ademique face, which is here an ho- 

teſt, ſimple, and methodical face; but ſomewhat more 
than the former. The third is your ſoldiers 
a menacing, and aſtounding face, that looks 
read and big : the grace of this face conſiſteth much 
a beard. e eee to this, is your lawyers 
2 mere Engliſh reader 
to a Latin b, and 


an al 
hen the talked of in „ and 
ne fp 7 L comes in une puts 


face, 
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face, 4 contraſted, ſubtile, and intricate face, full at 
nicks, and turm, 4 lbyrinthaan face, now an. 
nurarty, now circularly, every way afpected. New: 
+ your fratiſt's face, 2 ſerious, folemn, and ſuperc'. 
ious fice, full of formal and ſquare gravity ; the 
* (for the moſt part deeply and artificially Mwclow'! 
there is judgment required in the making of this 
face. now, to come to your face of faces, of 
courtiers face, tis of three forts, according to our 
ſubdiviſion of a courtier, elementary, prattick, and 
theorick. Your courtier theorick, i+ he, that hath ar- 
riv'd to his fartheſt, and doth now know the courr, 
rather by ſpeculation, than practice, and this is his face: 


a faſtidious and oblique face ; that looks as it went 


with a vice, and were ſcrew'd thus Your courtier 
practick, is he, that is yet in his path, his courſe, his 
way, and hath not touch'd the puntilio, or point of 


his hopes; his face is here: a m<ft promiſing, open, 


ſmooth, and over-flowing face, that feems as it would 
run and pour it felt into you. Somewhat a northerly! 
face. Your courtier elementary, is one but newly 
enter d, or as it were in the alphabet, or «/-re-1m-fa /ol-(r 
of courtſhip. Note well this face, for it is this you" 
muſt pra f iſe. 

Aſo. I'll practiſe em all, if you pleaſe, fir. 
Amo. |, hereafter you may: and ir will not be alto- 
gether an ungrateful ſtudy. For, let your foul be 
fur'd of this, (in any rank, or profeſſion whatever) the 


more general or major part of opinion goes with the! 


face, and ſimply, reſpects nothing elſe. Therefore, c 


if that can be made exactly, curiouſly, exquiſitely, 
thoroughly, ir is enou 
ſhall only apply yourſelf to this face of the elementary 
courtier, a light, revelling, and proteſting face, no 
bluſhing, now ſmiling, which you may help much 
with a wanton wagging of your head, thus, a tex-het 


gh: but (for the preſent) you Pace. 
fk to wur 


will teach you) or with kiſſing your finger that hat 


th Name! 


Cywrinia's Roh, {14 
ruby. of playing with fore ſtring of your hand, 


welv is & moſt quaint kind of melancholy befides * 
it among ladies) laughing loud, and crying wo 
ae own wit, though perhaps borrow'd, it is not arniſs. 
Where is your page ? call for your caſting-bottle, and 
ace your mirrour in your hat, a+ | told you: fo, Como, 
ok not pale, obſerve me, fet your face, and enter. 
te. O, for fome excellent painter, to have ta'en 
i copy of all theſe faces 

e. Profaites. 

imo. Fie, I premoniſh you of that : in the court, 
Jy, lac y, Of firrah. 
Cor. Mater, Lupus in ——Q, 'tis Profaites. 

Aſo. Sirrali prepare my caſting-bottle, | chink I muſt 


+ enforc'd to purchaſe me anothet page, you fee how 
hand Cos waits here, 


Mer. So will he too, in time. 
oe. What's he, Mercury ? 

Mer. A notable ſmelt. One that hath newly enter- 
wn'd the beggar to follow him, but cannot get him to 
ut near enough. Iis Aſotus, the heir of Philargy- 
w; but firſt Fil give ye the other's character, which 

Juy make his the clearer. He that is with him is 
I\norphus a traveller, one ſo made out of the mixture 
ad ſhreds of forms, that himſelt is truly deform'd. 
e walks moſt commonly with a clove or pick-tooth 
i his mouth, he is the very mint of compliment, all 
+ Js behaviours are printed, his face is another volume 
Effays ; and his beard is an Ariſtarchus. He ſpeaks 
cream ſkim'd, and more affected than a dozen of 
ting women. He is his own promoter in every 
lace, The wife of the ordinary gives him his diet to 
aintain her table in diſcourſe, which (indeed) is a 
deer tyranay over her other for he will uſurp 
ll the talk: ten conſtables are not ſo tedious. He 
ao great ſhifter, once a year his apparel is ready to 


J ' Maſter, Lupus in ——] fabuld, the Latin proverb referred to 
a the laſt note. | 


revolt, 
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revolt. He doth uſe much to arbitrate quarrels, and 
hghts himſelf, exceeding well /out at 4 window.) Fe 


will lye cheaper than any beggar, and louder thin 
moſt clocks for which he is right proper'y accomrg. 
dated to the Whetſtone, his page. The other galant 
Is his Zany, and doth moſt of theſe tricks after him , 
ſweats to imitate him in every thing (to a hair) except 4 
beard, which is not yet extant. He doth learn to make 
Rrange ſauces, to cat Anchovies, Maccaroni, Bovoli, 
Fagioli, and Caviare, becauſe he loves em ; ſpeaks #s 
he ſpeaks, looks, walks, goes fo in clothes and faſhion 
is in all as if he were moulded of him. Marry (he. 
fore they met) he had other very pretty ſufficiencirs, 
which yet he retains ſome light impreſſion of ; as fre. 
ing a dancing ſchool, and grievouſly torturi 
rangers with inquiſi ion after his grace in his galliard. 
He buys a freſh | at any rate. His eyes 
and his raiment confer much as he goes in the 
ſtreet. He treads nicely like the fellow that walks 


upon ropes ; eſpecially the firſt ſunday of his filk- 


ſtocki 

Cup. —— 

Mer. I, but one of another ſtrain, Cupid : this 
fellow weighs ſomewhat. [Crites paſſeth by. 

Cup. His name, Hermes ? 

Mer. Crites. A creature of a moſt and di- 
vine temper : one, in whom the humours and ele- 
ments. are peaceably met, without emulation of pre- 
ory 4 he is — — — melancholy. 
too lowly matick, too lightiy ine, or tod 
Ad chan but in al ſo com d and order'd, 
as it is clear, Nature went about full work, ſhe 
did more than make a man when ſhe made him. His 
diſcourſe. is like his behaviour, uncommon, but not 
unpleaſing ; he is prodigal of neither. He ſtrives ta. 


SLE Freire 


ngs.; and when he is moſt neat and new, you 


2 CC Fl 


her to be that which men call judicious, than to be 
cher J 24 


_—_— 


5x. 
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ſo, and is fo truly learned, that he aſfects not to 
hew it. He will think, and ſpeak his thought both freely ; 
hut as diſtant from depraving another man's merit, as 
proclaiming his own, For his valour, tis ſuch, that 
be dares as little to offer an injury as receive one. In 
um, he hath a moſt ingenuous and ſweet ſpirit, a ſharp 
ud feaſon'd wit, 4 ſtraight judgment, and a 
wind, Fortune could never break him, nor make 
um lefs. He counts it his pleaſure to deſpiſe pleaſures, 
ad is more delighted with good deeds than goods. It 
s 4 competency to him that he can be virtuous. He 
loth neither covet nor fear ; he hath too much rea- 
n to do either ; and that commends all things to 
um. 

Cap. Not better than Mercury commends him. 
Mer. O, Cupid, tis beyond my deity to give him 
lis due praiſes : I could leave my plac: in heaven to 
ive among mortals, ſo | were fure to be no other 
than he. | 
| Cup. *Slight, I believe he is your minion, you ſeem 
o be fo raviſhe with him. 

Mer. He's one I would not have a wry thought 
darted againſt, willingly. | 

Cup. No, but a ſtraight ſhaft in his boſom, I'Il pro- 
niſe him, if I am Cytherea's fon. 
Mer. Shall we go, Cupid ? 

Stay, and ſce the ladies now: they'll come 

preſently. I'll help to paint them. | 
Mer. What ! lay colour upon colour ? that affords 


but an ill blazon. 


Cup. Here comes metal to help it, the lady Ar- 
| [ Argarion paſſeth by. 
Mer. Money, | 


Cup. The ſame. A nymph of a moſt wandrin and 
— == 1 I air, * _ 
gallant to as at primero in t 

preſence) 
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22 moſt ſt range ly. and ſeſdom ſays with 25 


he ſpreads as ſhe ges. To-day you hall have ber 
look as clear and freſh as the morning, and to-mor: 
row as melanckolick as midnight. She takes ſpecial 
pleature in a cloſe obſcure lodging, and for that 


ſecret true concealing favourites, When ſhe comes 
abroad, ſhe's more ſohſe and ſcattering than duft, ind 
will fy from pla e to place, as the were ripe with 4 
whirlwind. 
ſhe affects not, only falutes him, and away : 4 poet, 
nor a philoſopher, ſhe is hardly brought to take any 
notice of, no, tho agh he be fome part of an alchy- 


miſt. She loves a player well, and a lawyer infinitely ; ' 


but your fool above all. She can do much in court 
lor the obtaining of any ſuit whatfoever, no door but 
ties open to her, her preſence is above a charm. The 
worſt in her is want of keeping ſtate, and too much 
deſcending into inferior and bate offices, ſhe's for any 


coarſe employment you will put upon her, as to be 1 


your procurer, or pandar. 
Mer. Peace, Cupid, here comes more work for you, 
another character or two. 


= = © _£ 


Phantofte, Moria, Philautia, Mercury, Cupid. 
Phan. Stay, ſweet Philautia, I'll but change my 


cauſe, viſits the city fo often, where ſhe has many 


our young ſtudent (for the moſt party ? 


fan, and go preſently. 1 


Mor. Now, (in very good ſerious) ladies, I will 
have this order — the preſence muſt be better 
maintain'd from you: a quarter paſt eleven, and ue 
a nymph in proſpective ? beſhrew my hand, there mulg 


be a reform'd diſcipline. Is that your new rufe e 


4 


ſweet lady-bird ? by my truth, tis moſt — 
rar. | 


Mera | 
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Mer. Good Jove, what reverend gentlewoman in 
var $ %, this be ? 

Cap. I madam Moria, guardian of the nymphs. 
Ine that is hot now to be perfurded of her wit, the 
will think herſelf wiſe againſt all the judgments that 

Some. A lady made all of voice and air, talks any 
ting of any thing. She is like one of your ignorant 
alters of the time, who when they have got ac- 
wainted with a ſtrange word, never reſt till they have 
ung it in, though it looſen the whole fabrick of 

Weir ſenſe. 

Mer. That was pretty ard ſharply noted, Cupid. 

Cup. She will tell you, philoluphy was a fine revel- 
ir, when ſhe was young, and a gallant, and that then 
though ſhe ſay it) ſhe was thought to be the dame 
dido and Helen of the court: as alſo, what a ſweet 
bg ſhe had this time four years, and how it was called 
fortune; and that (if the Fates had not cut his thread) 
it had been a dog to have given entertainment to any 

plant in this kingdom; and unlels ſhe had whelpt, 
der ſelf, ſhe could not have lov'd a thing better 
this world. 

Mer. O, I prythee no more, I am full of her. 

Cup. Yes (I muſt needs tell you) ſhe compoſes a 
ck · poſſet well ; and would court a young page {weet- 
% but that her breath is againll it. 

Mer. Now, her breath (or ſomething more ſtrong) 
Protect me from her: th' other, th' other, Cupid. 

Cup. O, that's my lady and miſtreſs, madam Philau- 
a, She admires not her ſelf for any one particula- 
but for all: ſhe is fair, and ſhe knows it; ſhe 
ua pretty light wit too, and ſhe knows it; ſhe can 
ance, and ſhe knows that too; play at ſhittle cock, 
nd that too: no quality ſhe has, but ſhe ſhall take a 
rticular knowledge of, and moſt lady-like com- 
end it to you. You ſhall have her at any time read 
ou the hiſtory of herſelf, and very ſubtilly run over 

| ano- 


ee 
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gravate 

Phi. And did 1 not dance movingly 

Mor. Movingly ? out of meaſure (in truth) fret 
charge. 


2 A happy commendation, to dance out of - 


Mor. Save only you wanted the ſwim i” the turn 
hen I was at fourtren——— 

Phi. Nay, that's mine own from any nymph in the 
court I am fure on't ;) therefore you mi me in 
that, guardian: both the ſwim and the trip are pro- 
perly mine ; every body will affirm it that has any 
judgment in dancing. I affure you. 

Pha. Come now, Philautia, I am for you; ſhall 


we go ? : 
good Phantaſte : what ! have you chang'd 


bi. I. 
your head- tire? ® | 

Pha. Yes faith, th' other was ſo near the common: 
it had no extraordinary grace ; beſides, I had worn it 
almoſt a day, in troth. 

Phi. I'll be ſworn, this is moſt excellent for the do 
vice, and rare, tis after the Italian print we loo d 
on t'other night. | 

Pha. "Tis fo : by this fan, I cannot abide any thing 
that favours the poor over-worn cut, that has any 
kindred with it; I muſt have variety, I: this mixing 
in faſhion, I hate it worſe than to burn juniper in my 
chamber, I proteſt. 

Phi. And yet we cannot have a new peculiar court- 
tire, but theſe retainers will have it; theſe fuburb- 


= TE . * A :; ® 


ſunday* 2 
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, To y—w 


ou had ſeen mine 
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lnday-waiters ; theſe courtiers for high days ; I knov 
wt what I ſhould call e 

Pha O, I, they do moſt picifully imitate, but [ 
have 4 tire s coming / faith) thall — 
Mor. In certain, madam, it makes you look 
noſt heavenly ; but (lay — hand on your . 
jou never ſkinn'd a new 


rour life, nor more — 1 good lady, 


- 4; \+— DI believe me. But if 
y, when twas you you 
would have —— who's your doctor. Phantaſte 
Pha. Nay, that's counſel, Philautia, you ſhall par- 
lon me: yet (I' aſſure you) he's the moſt 
_ Cc rare man of the whole college. 0! 
very looks, his diſcourſe, his behaviour, all he 


2. ſick, | proteſt. 
in phy heaven's ſake, his name, good dear Phan- 


Phi. For heaven 
— 
Pha. No, no, no, no, no, no, (believe me) not for 
4 million of heavens : | will not make him cheap: 


Cup. There is a nymph too of a moſt curious and 
taborate ſtrain, light, all motion, an ubiquitary, ſhe 
s every where, Phantalte ———— 

Mer. Her very name ſpeaks her, let her paſs. But 
ve theſe (Cupid) the ſtars of Cynthia's court ? Do theſe 
wmphs attend upon Diana? 

Cup. They are in her court (Mercury) but not as 
lars, theſe never come in the preſence of Cynthia. The 
wmphs that make her train are the divine Arete, 
Time, Phroneſis, Thauma, and others of that high 
art. Theſe are privately brought in by Moria in this 
Kentious time, againſt her knowledge: and (like ſo 
many meteors) will vaniſh when ſhe appears. 


Vor. I. +4 SCENE 


Y fie— 


359 Cryer, Roveh,, 


SCENE V. 


Proſalten, Gelaia, Cor, Mercury, Cupid 
SON G. 


OME follow me, my wegs, and ſay, as [ (4 
There's no riches but in rags hey day, hey day. 
* You that profeſs this art, come away, come away, 


6s And help to bear a part, Hey day, hey day, Kc. 8 


Mer. What |! thoſe that were our fellow pag's but 
now, fo ſoon preferr'd + —_ bottles ? 
the myſtery, the myſtery, good w 

Cup. Some diet-drink they have * uard of. 

Pro. No, fir, we are going in queſt of a firange 
fountain, lately found out. 

Cup. By whom ? 

Cos, My maſter, or the great diſcoverer, Amorphus. 

Mer. Thou haſt well intitled him, Cos, for he will 
diſcover all he knows. 

. Gel. I, and a little more too, when the ſpirit is upon 
im. 

Pro. O, the good travelling gentleman yonder has 
caus'd ſuch a drought i” the preſence, with 
the wonders of this new water, that all the 
gallants lye languiſhing u the ruſhes, like ſo many 


another, and gaſping, as if each of them expected 2 
cock from the fountain, to be brought into his mouth ; 
and without we return quickly, they are all (as a youth 


a diſh of 2 in a ſand bag. 
Mer. Well then, 


uſe this dry wonder. 
' "ny ACTH 
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cattle i the midſt of harveſt, ſighing one tio 


would ſay) no better than a few trouts caſt aſhore, or 


you were beſt diſpatch, and have | 
a care of them. Come, Cupid, thou and PI] gry 


7 


a his 
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ACT m. SCENE I. 


Amorphnu:, A/jotus, 


Amo. IR, let not this diſcountenance of ay — 

J you a whit ; you muſt not fink under the firſt 
difaſter. It is with your young matical courtier, 
„ with your neophyte player, a thing uſual to be 
launted at the firſt preſence or interview : you faw, 
there was Hedon, and Anaides, (far more pradctis'd 


gallants than your ſelf} who were both out, to comfort 


you. It is no diſgrace, no more than for your ad- 
renturous reveller, to fall by fome inauſpicious chance 
galliard, or for ſome ſubtil politick, to undertake 
the baſtinado, that the ſtate might think worthily of 


Im, and reſpect him as a man well beaten to the 
J vorid. What! hath your taylor provided the proper- 


ty (we ſpake of) at your chamber, or no ? 

Aſo. I think he has. 

Amo. Nay (I intreat you) be not ſo flat and melarr- 
cholick . Ere& your mind: you ſhall redeem this with 
the courtſhip I will teach you againſt the afternoon. 
Where eat you to-day ? 

Aſo. Where you pleaſe, fir, any where, I: 

Amo. Come, let us go and taſle ſome light dinner, 


Ji diſh of ſlic'd caviare, or fo; and after, you ſhall 
Y practiſe an hour at your lodging ſome few forms 


hat | have recall'd. If you had but fo far 


gathered 


pour ſpirits to you, as to have taken up a ruſh (when 

Jou were out) and wagg'd it thus, or cleans'd your 

reth with it ; or but turn'd aſide, and feign'd ſome 

buſineſs ro whiſper with your „till you had re- 

oovered your ſelf, or but fou E. flight ſtain in 

bur ſtocking, or any nw invention (ſo it had 
2 


been 


Cynriia's Nun. 


& al I think I was foreſpoke, 1 
or |} nad tell you, you art not audacing 
enough, you muſt frequent ordinaries, a month more, 
to jnitiate felf : in which time, it will got * 
amiſs, if (in private) you 2 your ac quaintance 
nd coat ; vit his 
lodging ſecretly and often ; becomes an canned ſuite: 10 
hear ſome of his labours. 
"= Jove ! fir, I could never get him to read t 
to 


Amo. You muſt then wiſely mix yourſelf in rank 
with fuch as you know can; and, as your cars do meet 
with a new phraſe, or an acute jeſt, take it in: 2 

ick ni will life it away, and, at your 

ick meal, it is your own. 
6. But I ſhall never utter it perſectly, fir. 
No matter, let it come lame. In ordinary 


0 
me. 
Y 


talk you ſhall play ir away, as you do your light 


crowns 4 : it will 

Aſo. 1 tempt, fir. 

Amo. Do. i is your ſhifting age for wit, and | 
aſſure you, men muſt be prudent. After this you may 
to court, and there fall in, firſt with the wo- 
man, then with the lady. Put caſe they do retain you 
there, as a fit property, to hire coaches ſome pair of 
months, or fo ; or to read them 7 
upon ſome pretty pamphlet to breathe you ; why, it 
ſhall in time imbolden you to fome farther atchieve- 


ment : in the interim, you may faſhion your ſelf to 


be careleſs and impudent.—— 
Aſo. How it they would have me to make verſes ? 
I heard Hedon ſpoke to for ſome. 


Amo. Why, you muſt prove the aptitude of your } 


genius; „ 260 Fas Tan hevhes ane 680k 
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11 for the Glence as for the 

n you may rl. 4 call it your own, 

2 2 my acquaintance with 
beſt writers, to countenance me the more. 

Amo. Rather ſcem not to know erm, it is your beſt. 

be wiſe, that you never ſo much as mention the 

ume of one, nor remember it mention'd ; but if 

offer'd to you in diſcourſe, ſhake your light 

mke between 2 fad and phy oy - pity ſorne, 

| our felf : "tis your onl 


again to-day, and be reſtor'd to 
: partly aim at the cauſe of 1 
aiſe—(which was ominous indeed) for as you enter 
« the door, there is oppos'd to you the frame of a 
wit in the hangings, which (fur your eye ſud- 
enly) gave a falſe alarm to the and that was 
called your — of your face, and ſo routed 
e whole rank of ſpirits : I beteech you labour 
Yo forget it. And re (as I inculcated to you 
xiure, for your comfort) Hedon, and Anaides. 


SCENE Il. 


| Hedon, Anaides. 

Hed. Heart, was there ever fo proſperous an inven- 
ion thus unluckily perverted, and ſpoiled by a whore- 
an book-worm, a candle-waſter ? 

Ana. Nay, be not im Hedon. 
Hed. *Sli r. his name. 
.. 2 
I of him: Til Cd for ri 
ee him blanketed when thou wilt, man. 

Hed, By Gods-ſo, I would thou couldſt. Look, 


tre he comes. Laugh at him, at him, ha, 
u, ha. | * I[Oites paſſeth by. 
"2 An 
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Ava. Foogh, he ſmells all lamp-oy! with gage 
by 2 {2s 8 

Hed. How confidently he went by us, and careleſly ' 
never mov'd ! por ſtirr'd at any thing! did you obferys 

m 

Ana. I, 1 on him, let him dormouſe : 

* is in 1 1 — dep 
„ but thus when he walks abroad to take the air.“ 

Hed. God's preciour, this afflicts me more than al! 
the reſt, that we ſhould fo particularly direct our hate 
and contempt againſt him, and he to carry it thus 
without wound or paſſion ! 'tis inſufferable. 

Ana. 'Slid (my dear envy) if thou but ſaiſt the word 
now, I'll undo him eternally for thee. 

Hed. How, ſweet Anaides ? 

Ana. Marry, half a ſcore of us get him in /one 
night) and make him pawn his wit for a ſupper. 

Hed. Away, thou haſt ſuch unſeaſonable jeſts. By 
this heaven, I wonder at nothing more than our gent!c- 
men uſhers, that will ſuffer a piece of ſerge, or perpe- 
| tuana, to come into the preſence : mockiake they 
ſhould (out of their experience) better diſtinguiſh the 
filken diſpoſition of courtiers, than to let ſuch terrible 
cqarſe rags mix with us, able to fret any ſmooth or 
gentle ſociety to the threads with their rubbing de- 
vices. 

Ana. Unleſs twere Lent, Ember-weeſts, or Faſting- 
days, when the place is moſt penuriouſly empty of all 
other good gut Dam me, if I ſhould adven 
ture on his company once more, without a ſuit of buff 
to defend my wit; * he does TY pe co, 
ve! 


# He de pothing but ſtab the 51,avs :) No e appears ubm 
Crites had — is hi manner : A, 2 | 
to make out the ſenſe. | | 

He does nothing but ſtab : the flave ! i 

In is the poignancy of Crites's wit they were afraid of; and again! | 

hich they had no defence. Slave is an application they beilow 0" | 

m in return. : 


a: 
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y there ? and 
muff too, and there 


_ Well, 1] am '4 what N do. 
Ana. What, my ſpirituous ſpark ? 
Hed. Marry, fr all the venom I can of him; 


id poiſon his reputation in every where I come. 
ey = don 

Yd e fo w - 
tion is made of his ſufficiencies, or of any thing he 
hath done private or publick, FI cenſure it lightly 
ind ridiculouſly ——— 
Ana. At any hand beware of that, ſo thou may'ſt 
draw thine own judgment in ſuſpect. No, Fl inſtruct 
drm 1 —_— a ſafer means: ap- 


his, to the received 
nde 


„give it from 
is © to ſome other whom thou more particularly af- 
ect it; that's the way to p him, and he ſhall ne- 
rer come to defend himielf, Slud, FI give out - 
te does is dictated from other men *, and ſwear ne wn 


wo (if thou'lt ha” me) and that I know the ti 
place where he ſtole ir, tho' my ſoul be guiley of 
ſuch thing ; and that I think, out of he hows 
luch barren ſhifts : yet to do thee a - > and him 
a diſgrace, 1'll damn my ſelf, or do any thing. 

Hed. Gramercy, my dear devil; we'll put it fe- 
nouſly in practice, i' aith. 

IA give out all be due i dicdbatd from other men, &c.} One wou'd 
de tempted to imagine, from ſome particulars in the character of 
Crites, that the poet deſigned it for his own picture. If that be 


really the caſe, it will be no ny matter to „ him of the 
of vanity, which hisenemies he againt him ; but I 


en em tha felted 16 bo. nes exat. It is only 
bable, that as he hath glanced ot dls advertirice in fore 1 
of the 28 he might have intended to ſketch the out- lines of 
ewn character, 

Y 4 SCENE. 
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SCENE m. p 
Crites, | 
Do, good Detraction, do, and I the while 
Shall ſhake thy ſpight off with a careleſs ſmile. 
Poor piteous gallants ! what lean idle Nights 
Their t to flatter their at vd hopes ? 


As if I knew not to entertain 

Theſe ſtraw-devices ; but, of force muſt yield 
To the weak ſtroke of their calumnious tongues, 
What ſhould I care what every Dor ' doth buz 
In — It is a crown to me, 15 | 
That can report me w at 
Them liars, and - 7 07 tend ant nh impudent. a 

Perhaps (upon the rumour of their ſpeeches) l 
Some grieved friend will whiſper to me Crites, * 
Men ſpeak ill of thee. So be ill men, 

If they ſpake worſe, 'twere better: for of ſuch 

To be diſprais'd, is the moſt perfect praiſe. 
What can his cenſure hurt me, whom the world 
Hath cenſur d vile before me! If good Chreſtus, 
Euthus, or Phronimus, had ſpoke the words, 
They would have mov'd me, and I ſhould have call'd 
My thoughts, and actions, to a ſtrict account 
Upon the hearing : but when I remember, 
*Tis Hedon and Anaides, alas, then, 

T think but what they are, and am not ſtirr'd. 
The one a light voluptuous reveller, 

The other, a ſtrange arrogating puff, 

Both impudent, and ignorant enough ; 

That (as they are wont) not as I merit : 


" 1 What every Don doth bur: — oped quandehen Iniins 2 ö 
a beetle, _—_— expreſs a calumniating n 
vious perſon. Decker has futen'd. on this fp ſpeech, as a mar of | 
arrogance and vanity in our author; and with this view he hamm 
theſe, and other verſes towards the end of it, in bis 
atiromaſlix, which he wrote as a reply to Jonſon's Pg. 


"nec 8 l 
* 
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fduce by cuſtom, as moſt dogs do bark, 

90 nothing out of judgment, but diſeaſe, 
enk ill, becauſe they never could ſpeak well. 

a who'd be angry with this race of creatures ? 

What wife phyſician have we ever ſcen 

dich a frantick man the ſame affects * 

ſhat he doth bear to his ſick patient, 

Y hould a right mind carry to ſuch as theſe. 

ind 1 do count it 4 rare revenge, 

That I can thus (with ſuch a ſweet neglect) 

Jock from them all the pleaſure of their malice. 

for that's the mark of all their ingenious drifts?, 

ſo wound my patience, howloe'er they ſeem 

fo aim at other objects; which if miſs'd, 

ſheir envy's like an arrow ſhot upright, 

That, in the fall, indangers their own heads. 


= © = mn. 


Arete, Crites. 


tre, What, Crites ' where have you drawn forth 
the day ? 
lou have not viſited your | friends ? 
Cri, Where | have ſeen (moſt honour'd Arete) 
i ſtrangeſt pageant, faſhion'd like a court, 
At leaſt I dreamt l faw it) fo diffus'd, 
o painted, pied, and full of rainbow trains, 
As never yet (either by time, or place) 
"23 made the food to my diſtaſted ſenſe : 
or can my weak imperſect memory 


'n. /ame af.) i. e. Aſfections, diſpoſitions. 
ff © for that's the mark of all their 1x6ctx10u8 drifts.) This line is not 
"JW"! harmonious, but not unſuitable to the general flow of Jonſon's 


s, It may be made however ſomething ſmoother by adopting 
reading of the firſt folio, which inftead of ingenious exhibirs 
„is the ſenſe of malicious or defigning ; but this is only a 
action of ingenion;, 

Now 
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Now render half the forms unto my tongue, 
That were convoly'd within this thrifty room, 
Here, ſtalks me by a proud and fpangled fir, 
That looks three fuls higher than his foretop 
Savours himſelf alone, is only kind 

And loving to himſelf ; one that will ſpeak 

More dark and doubtful than fix oracles ; 

Salutes a friend, as if he had a ſtitch ; * 

Is his own chronicle, and ſcarce can cat 

For regiſtring himſelf ; is waited on 
By mimicks, jeſters, pandars, paraſites, 
And other fach like prodigies of men. 


He paſt, ſome mincing marmoſet 
Made all ol cloaths, and hve his limbs fo (et 
As it they had ſome voluntary act 
Without man's motion, and muſt move juſt ſo 
In ſpite of their creation : one that weighs 
His breath between his teeth, and dares not ſmil- 
Beyond a point, for fear t unſtarch his look; 
Hath travell'd to make legs, and fern the cring* 
Of ſeveral courts, and courtiers ; knows the time 
Of giving titles, and of taking walls ; 
Hath read court-common-places ; made them his 
Studied the grammar of ſtate, and all the rules 
Each formal uſher in that politick ſchool 
Can teach a man. A third comes, giving nods 
To his repenting creditors, proteſts 
To weeping ſuitors, takes the coming gold 
Of inſolent and baſe ambition, 
That hourly rubs his dry and itchy palms : 
Which grip'd, like burning coals, he hurls away 
Into the laps of bawds, and buffoons mouths. 
Wich him there meets ſome ſubtle Proteus, one 

6 Salutes a friend, as if he had a flitch 

In his won chronicle, and ſcarce can cat 

For regiftring himſelf.) The want of a ſingle 
za the beginning of the ſecond line, has 
To cure the miſtake we muſt read the lines, as they fand —_— 


and a ſmall error 


atly diſturbed the tenſe. 


ſe. 
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Can change, and vary with all forms he fees ; 

e any thing but honeſt ; ſerves the time, 

Hovers betwixt two faftions, and explores 

ſhe drifts of both ; which (with crofs face) he bears 
To the divided heads, and is receiv'd 

With mutual grace of either: one that dares 

Do deeds worthy the hurdle, or the wheel, 
To be thought ſomebody z and is (in footh) 
duch as the ſattriſt points truly forth, 

[hat only to his crimes owes all his worth.“ 
Ave. You tell us wonders, Crites. 

Cri. his is nothing. 


There ſtands a neophyte glazing of his face, 


— his clothes, perfuming of his hair, 
\gainſt his idol enters; and repeats 
Like an unperſect prologue, at third muſick) 
His part of ſpeeches, and conſederate jeſts, 
In paſſion to himfelf, Another ſwears 
His ſcene of courtſhip over,; bids, believe him, 
[wenty times ere they will; anon, doth ſeem 
As he would kiſs away his hand in kindneſs ; 
Then walks off melancholick, and ſtands wreath'd, 
As he were pinn'd up to the arras, thus. 
A third is moſt in action, ſwims and friſks, 
Pays with his miſtreſs' paps, ſalutes her pumps, 
Adores her hems, her ſkirts, her knots, — curls, 
Will ſpend his patrimony for a garter, 
Or the leaſt feather in her bounteous fan. 
A fourth, he only comes in for a mute; 
Divides the act with a dumb ſhew, and exit. 
7 Such as the ſatirift points truly forth, 
That only to his crimes owes all his wortb.] The ſatiriſt is Jure- 


tal, and the lines alluded to are the following. 
Aude aliquid brevibus gyaris, © carcere dg. 
Si vis eſſe aliquts : itas laudatur age: 
Criminibus debent berios, preteria, menſas, 
. Argentum Vets), © Aantem extra pecula cara 
Jevaxsart. Sat. 1. v. 2. Kc. 
Dr. Get v. 


Then 
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Then muſt the ladies ſtraight comes their ſcene, 

A ſixth times worſe confuſion than the reſt. 

Where you ſhall hear one talk of this man's eye ; 

Another of his lip a third, his noſe ; 

A fourth commend his leg a fifth, his foot ; 

A fixth, his hand ; and every one a limb : 

That you would think the poor diſtorted gallant 

Muſt there expire. Then fall they in diſcourſe 

Of tires and faſhions, how they muſt take place, 

Where they may kiſs, and whom, when to fit down, 

And with what grace to riſe ; if they ſalute, 

What court ſie muſt uſe : ſuch cobweb tuff 

As would enforce the common'ſt ſenſe abhor 

TY Arachnean workers. 

Are. Patience, Crites. 

This knot of ſpiders will be ſoon diſſolv'd, 

And all their webs ſwept out of Cynthia's court, 

When once her glorious deity appears, 

And but preſents itſelf in her full light: 

Till when, go in, and _=_ your hours with us 

Your honour'd friends, Time and Phroneſis, 

In contemplation of our goddeſs name. 

Think on ſome ſweet and choice invention now, 

Worthy her ſerious and illuſtrious eyes, 

That from the merit of it we may take 

Deſir d occaſion to prefer your worth, 

And make your ſer vice known to Cyathia. 

Ir is the pride of Arete to grace 

Her ious lovers; and (in ſcorn of time, 

Envy, and ignorance) to lift their ſtate 

Above a vulgar height. True happineſs 

Conſiſts not in the multitude of friends, 

= in the worth and choice. Nor would I have 
irtue a lar re rſue: 

Let 3 | oy — me, though but few. 
Cri. I kiſs thy hands, divineſt Arete, 

And vow my ſelf to thee, and Cynthia. | 

SCENT. 


 SESPESRRESITTSTESE 


— 
1 


EFESTES 8B Frr. 


Cyarna's Revels, 149 


SCE E V 
Amorphus, Aſotus. 

Amo. A little more forward : fo, fir. Now go ins 
diſcloke your ſelf, and come forth. Taylor, beſtow 
thy abſence upon us ; and be not prodigal of this ſe- 
cret, but to a dear cuſtorner. "Tis well enter'd, fir. 
Stay, you come on too faſt ; is too impe- 
tuous. Imagine this to be the palace of your pleaſure, 
or place where your lady is pleas'd to be ſeen, Firſt, 
you preſent your ſelf, thus: and ſpying her, you fallof, 
and — ſome two _= 1. which 1. is to be 
ſuppos'd, your h ſufficiently whi r faces 
then (ſtifli ſigh) or two, and cloſing — lips) 
with a trembling neſs, 'and bold terror, * you ad- 
vance your ſelf forward. Prove thus much, I pray you. 

Aſo. Yes, fir, (pray Jove I can light on it. Here, 
| come in, you ſay, and preſent my elf ? 

Amo. Good 


Aſo. And then I ſpy her, and walk off ? 
Amo. Very 
Aſo. Now, fir, I ſtifle, and advance forward ? 
Amo. Trembling. 
Aſo. Yes, fir, trembling : I ſhall do it better when 
| come to it: And what muſt I ſpeak now? 

beauty, or ſweet 


Amo. Marry, you ſhall ſay; 
honour, (or by what other title you pleaſe to remember 
her) methinks you are melancholy. This is, if ſhe be 
alone now, and diſcompanied. 

Aſo. Well, fir, I'll enter again; her title ſhall be, 
my dear Lindabrides. 


 *With a trembling boldneſi, and bold terror; you advance c 
bf firwerd,] To preſerve the antitheſis more literally, Mr. Theo- 

hath put in his margin, a»on, dad tremor ; which muſt be ac- 
tnowledged a very ingenious correction, though all the printed 
copies exhibit the preſent reading. Some modern critics would ſay, 
that if Jonſon did not write ſo, he ought to have done ; and hence 
they take the trouble of doing it for him; but we ſuſpend our 


4 Amo, 
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Amo. | indabrides ? 
Aſo. I, fir, the emperor Alicandroe's daughter, and 
the prince Meridian's ſiſter (in the knight of the fun, 
ſhe ſhould have beer married to him, but that the 


princeſs C laridiana — 
Amo. O, you betray your reading, 


dear 


humanitian. Interrupt me not, good fi 
Lindabrides, my dear Lindabrides, 
brides, methinks you are melancholy. 

Amo. I, and take her by the roſie- finger 


'd hand. 


you are melancholy. 


choice ſports, ſweet muſick, rich fare, brave attire, 
ſoft beds, and filken t attend this dear beauty. 
Aſo. Believe me, that's pretty. All variety 


this dear beauty. 


Amo. And then, offering to kiſs her hand, if ſhe 


ſhall ihe your repulſe ; you are 


ly recoil, and fi 
your felf wi 


ſure of your ſervant's zeal ; and withal, 


Amo. Do fo, ddr bop eg 
Aſo. Will you vouchſafe, fir? All v 


So, fir, away. 
Aſo. More thas molt fair lady, let not the rigour of 


zeal ; 


Aſo. Nay, fir, 1 have read hiſtory, I am a little 
rf, M 
my dear Linds 


Ajo. Muſt I fo? O, my dear Lindabrides, methinks 7 
Amo. Or thus, fir. All variety of divine pleaſures, © 


of di- 
vine pleaſures, choice ſports, ſweet muſick, rich fare, 
brave attire, foft beds, and filken thoughts, attend 


more than moſt fair lady. 
let not the rigour of your juſt diſdain thus coarſly cen- 
proteſt her to 
Fd creature you do 
and reverence, in this 


46. This is hard, by my faich. Pill begin it all again. 


r lady. 

ariety of divine 
pleaſures, choice ſports, ſweet muſick, rich fare, brave | 
attire, ſoft beds, and ſilken thoughts attend this dear 


juſt diſdain thus coarſly cenſure of your ſervant's | 
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zeal; I proteſt you are the only, and abſolute, unap- 


Amo, Unparalle!'d. 
Aſo. UnparalleF'd creaty I do adore, and admire, 
and and reverence, in this court, corner of 
the world, or kingdom. 

Amo. This is, if ſhe abide you. But now, put the 
caſe ſhe ſhould be paſſant when you enter, as thus : you 
are to frame your thereafter, and call upon ber, 


> gs 00 —_ „ ſtar of our court. Then 
here z you are to come on, and 

(laterally looſing your ſelf} ſwear by her bluſhing and 
dye of her hair, her 


vell · coloured cheek, CO 
wory teeth (though they be 
ind innocent oath, to induce you. If reguardant, then 
maintain your ſtation, briſk, and irpe, the ſupple 
* of pliant body, but (in chief) of your 
end fend, which cannot but arride her proud 
ns Sg 
Aſo. 1 conceive you, fir, I ſhall perform all theſe 
— 4 time, I doubt not, they do ſo hit me. 
ell, ſir, I am your lady; ; make uſe of an 
of theſe beginnings, or ſome 22 your own 
nvention ; and prove, — pg ye 
low it. Say, ſay. 
-_ fir. My dear Lindabrides 
affect that Lindabrides too much; 
— dont pm 122 Your pedant 
hould provide you ſome parcels rench, Lye 
pretty commodity of Italian — homes if you 
vould be exotick and exquiſite. 


y) or ſome ſuch white 
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can perform alone, without adjeftion of any other 
Minerva. 
$ rr ue 
+ you, ur: fo your firſt 
place. Good, well; — properly pur ſu'd. 
Aſo. Beautiful, ambiguous, and ſufficient lady, hat 
are you all alone ? 
We would be, fir, if you would leave us. 
. A at your beauty's appointment, bright 
z 
e, What but 
Aſo. No harm, more than moſt fair feature. 
Amo. That touch reliſhed well. 
Aſo. But, I proteſt 
Amo. And why ſhould you proteſt ? 
Aſo. For good-will (dear eſteem'd madam) and ! 
hope your ladyſhip will ſo conceive of it: 
And will, in time, return from your diſdain, 
And rue the ſuffrance of our friendly pain. 
Amo. O, that piece was excellent if vw could pick 
out more of play-particles, and (as occaſion ſhall 
ſalute you) embroider or damaſk your diſcourſe with 
them, perſuade your ſoul, it molt judiciouſſy 
commend you. Come, this was a well diſcharg'd and 
auſpicious Prove the ſecond. 
Aſo. Lady, I cannot ruffle it in red and yellow. 
Amo. Why, it you can revel it in white, fir, is W- 
1 4 ſo, ſweet lady ? ** Lan, tede, de, de, 
Aſo. 0 de, de, | 
6 2 Pon be dant, dante, &c.” No in good 
faith 
you; 


) madam, whoſoever told your ladyſhip fo, abus'd 
I would be glad to meet your ladyſhip in a 
ure. 

for 


_— fir ? belike you meaſure me by your ſelf, | 
0. 


then 
Aſo. Would I might, fair feature. | 
Amo. And what were you the better, if you age, 
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. The better it pleaſe you to aſk, fair lady, 

ls this was raviſhing, and moſt acutely 
continu'd. ell, ſpend not your humour too much, 
you have now competently exerciſed your conceit : this 
[once or twice a day} will render you an accompliſh'd, 
elaborate, and well levelled gallant. Convey in your 
courting-ſtock, we will (in the heat of this) go viſit 
the nymphs chamber. 


ACT IV, SCENES 1 
Phantafte, Philautia, Argurion, Moria, Cupid. 


Pha. Y Would this water would arrive once, our tra- 
velling friend fo commended to us. 

Arg. So would I, for he has left all us in travel 
with ex ion of it. 

Pha. Pray Jove, I never riſe from this couch, if 
ever I thirſted more for a thing in my whole time of 
being a courtier. 

Pbi. Nor I, I'll be ſworn : the very mention of it ſets 
my lips in a worſe heat, than it he had ſprinkled them 
with mercury. Reach me the glaſs, ſirrah. 

Cup. Here, lady. 

Mor. They do not peel, ſweet charge, do they ? 

Phi. Yes, a little, guardian. 

Mor. O, tis an eminent good ſign. Ever when my 
lips do fo, I am fure to have ſome delicious good drink 


or other approaching. 

Arg. — and this may be good for us ladies; 
for (it ſeems) "tis far ſet by their ſtay. 

Mor. My palate for yours (dear honour) it ſhall 
prove molt elegant, I warrant you: O, I do fancy this 
gear that's long a coming, with an unmcaſurable ſtrain. 


L 


Pha. 


Vol. I. 
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Pha, Pray thee fit down, Philautia, that rebatu be. 
comes thee ſingularly. 


Phi, Wt not quaint ? 

Pha, Yes faith. Methinks, thy ſervant Hedon is 
nothing ſo to thee, as he was wont to be 
I know not how, he's grown out of his garb alate, he's 
* " 
or. In trueneſs, and fo methinks too; he's much 
converted. 

Phi. Tut, let him be what he will, tis an animal! 
dream not — This - — 1 1 "x —1 look 
very ingemouſly, quick, and ſpirited ; be 
ſome + or LE Delia, 4 — 

Mor. As I am wiſe (fair honours) that title ſhe gave 
him, to be her ambition, ſpoil'd him : before, he was 
the you grapes and obſervant young novice —— 

Pha. No, no, you are the whole heaven awry, guar- 
dian ; 'tis the ſwaggering coach-horſe Anaides, — 
with him there, has been the diverter of him. 

Phi. For Cupid's fake ſpeak no more of him ; would 
I might never dare to = 6 c_ = 
reſpect ere a marmaſet of em all, otherwiſe than 1 
would a feather, or my ſhittle-cock, to make ſport * 
with now and then. | | 

Pha. Come, fit down; troth (an' you be good 
beauties) let's run over 'em all now: which is the 
proper'ſt man amongſt them! I ſay, the traveller, 


A morphus. 


- 


Phi. O, fie on him, he looks like a Venetian trum. 


peter, i' the battle of Lepanto“, in the gallery yon. 


' He's grown out of his garb alate, he's Arr.] The reading of | 

the laſt edition: the true word «carpr, exhibited by the firſt folio” 

* He hots like a Venetian trumpeter, i the battle of Lepanto.) Al- 

luding to the famous ſea fight between the Turks and Chriſtians in 

the year 1571, in which the Turks were defeated. See Pauio | 

VaruTa's Hiftery of Venice, tranſlated by the earl of Monmouth. 
Dr. Gary. 


der; 
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der ; and ſpeaks to the tune of à country lady, that 
comes ever i the rereward, of train of a faſhion, 

Mor. | ſhould have judgment in 4 feature, ſweet 
beauties. 

Pha. A body would think fo, at theſe years. 

Mer. And | prefer another now, far before him, a 
million at leaſt, 

Pha. Who might that be, guardian ? 

Mor. Marry (fair charge) Anaides, 

Pha. Anaides ! talk'd of a tune Philautia, there's 
one ſpeaks in a key ; like the opening of ſome juſtice's 
gate, or a poſt-boy's horn, as if his voice fear'd an 
arreſt for ſome ill words it ſhould give, and were loth 
to come forth. 

Phi. I, and he has a very imperſect face. 

Pha. Like a ſea- monſter, that were to raviſh An- 
dromeda from the rock. 

Phi. His hands too great too, by at leaſt a ſtraw's 
breadth. 

Pha. Nay he has a worſe fault than that, too: 

Phi. A long heel ? 

Pha. That were a fault in a lady, rather than him : 
no, ſay, he puts off the calves of his legs, with 
his ſtockings, every night. 

Phi. Out upon him: turn to another of the pictures, 
for love's ſake. What ſays Argurion ? whom does ſhe 
commend, afore the reſt ? a 

Cup. I hope, I have inſtructed her ſufficiently for an 


| | anſwer. 


Mer. Troth, I made the motion to her ladyſhip for 
one to day, i' the preſence, but it appear'd ſhe was 
otherways furniſht before : ſhe would none. 

Pha. Who was that, Argurion ? 

4 Marry, the poor plain gentleman, i' the black 
re. 

Pha. Who, Crites ? | 

Avg. I. I, he. A fellow that no body ſo much as 

2 2 look'd 
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look'd upon, or regarded, and ſhe would have had te 
done him particular grace. 

Pha. That was a true trick of your ſelf, Moria, © 
perſuade Argurion to affect the ſcholar. 

Arg. Tut, but ſhe ſhall be no chuſer for me. It 
good faith, 1 like the citizen's ſon there, Aſotus me 
thinks, none of them all come near him. 

Pha. Not Hedon ? 

Arg. Hedon ? in troth no. Hedon's a pretty flight 
courtier, and he wears his clothes well, and ſometimes 
in faſhion ; marry his face is but indifferent, and he 
has no ſuch excellent body. No, th” other is a moſt 
delicate youth, a ſweet face, a ſtraight body, a well- 
proportion'd leg and foot, a white hand, a cender 
Voice. 

Phi. How now, Argurion ? 

Pha. O, you ſhould have let her alone, ſhe was be- 
ſtowing a copy of him upon us. Such a noſe were 
enough to make me love a man, now. 

Phi. And then his ſeveral colours, he wears; where- 
in he flouriſheth changeably, every day. 

Pha. O, but his ſhort hair, and his narrow eyes 

Phi. Why ſhe doats more palpably upon him, than 
eber his father did upon her. 

Pha. Believe me, the young gentleman deſerves it. 
If ſhe could doat more, twere not amiſs. He is an 
exceeding proper youth, and would have made a mol! 
neat barber-ſurgeon, it he had been put to it in time. 


Phi. Say you ſo? methinks he looks like a taylor 


already. 

Pha. I, that had ſayed on one of his cuſtomer's ſuits. 
His tace is like a ſqueez'd orange, or 

Arg. Well, ladies, jeſt on: the beſt of you both 
would be glad of ſuch a ſervant. 

Mer. I, FI be ſworn would they, though he be 3 
little ſhame - ſac'd. | 


Pia. 


6 ee tt 1 - e ee — 


ow © © 
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Pha. Shame-fac'd, Moria! out upon him. Your 
ſhame-fac'd ſervant is your only gull, 
Moy. Go to, beauties, wr 4 much of time, and 
place, and occaſion, and opportunity, and favourites, 
and things that belong to em, for I'll enſure you, 
they will all relinquiſh ; they cannot endure above an. 
ther year ; I know it out of future experience ; and 
therefore take exhibition, and warning. I was once 4 
reveller my ſelf, and though I ſpeak it as mine own 
trumpet) | was then eſteem'd —— 

Fbi. The very march-pane of the court“, I war- 


rant = 4 

Pha. And all the gallants came about you like flies, 
did they not ? 

Mor. Go to, they did ſomewhat, that's no mat- 
ter now. 

Pha. Nay, good Moria, be not angry. Put caſe 
that we four now had the grant from Juno, to wiſh 
our ſelves into what happy eſtate we could, what would 
you wiſh to be, Moria ? 

Mor. Who I ? let me fee now. I would wiſh to be 
a wiſe-woman, and know all the ſecrets of court, city, 
and country. I would know what were done behind 
the arras, what upon the ſtairs, what i' the garden, 
what i“ the nymphs chamber, what by barge, and 
what by coach. I would tell vou which courtier were 
ſca and which not ; which lady had her own face 
to lye with her à nights, and which not; who put off 
their teeth with their clothes in court, who their hair, 
who their complexion ; and in which box they put it. 
There ſhould not a nymph, or a widow be got with 
child i“ the verge, but | woud gueſs (withia one or 
two) who was the right father; and in what month it 


3 The Very MARCH-BANE of the 2 It ſhould be march pare ; 
a confeftion made of piſtachio nuts, almond+, fugar, Kc. much 
eſleemed in the poet's age. Sec PCK “S Ai ae carl. vol. 2. 
P. 29. | Dr. GREY. 

S'3 was 
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en with what words; and which way, | 
would tell 2 madarn ou 4 14 which 
a player, which a z who with her huſband, 
who with her friend. who with dey gentleman- uſher, 
who with her horſe-keeper, who with her mon 
and who with all. Yes, and who jigg 
Pha. 2 7 we Moria. If I ſhould with 
now, it to out, But what 
ſays Philautia ? who ſhould ſhe be | 
Phi. Troth, the very fame I am. Only 1 would 
wiſh my ſelf a little more command and any , 
that all the court were ſubjeft to my abſolute beck, 
and all things in it depending on my look ; as if there 
were no other heaven but in my ſmile, nor other nell 
but in my frown ; that I might fend for any man I liſt, 
and have his head cut off when I have done with him, 
or made an cunuch if he denied me; and if 1 ſaw a 
better face than mine own, I might have my doctor to 
poiſon it. Whet weld yan with, e? 
Pha. Faith, I cannot (readily) tell you what : bot 
(methinks) I ſhould wiſh my ſelf all manner of crea- 
tures. Now I would be an em and by and by a 
dutcheſs ; then a great lady of ſlate, then one of your 
miſcellany madams, then a waiting-woman, then your 
citizen's wife, then a coarſe country gentlewoman, then 
a dairy-maid, then a ſhepherd's laſs, then an empreſs 
again, or the queen of fairies : and thus I would prove 
the viciſſitudes and whirl of pleaſures about and again. 
As I were a ſs, I would be pip'd and ſung 
to ' as a dairy wench, I would dance at may-poles, and 
make fyllabubs; as a country gentlewoman, keep a good 
houſe, and come up to term to ſee motions; as a citizen's 
wife, be troubled with a jealous huſband, and put to 


+ As I xwere a hepherdeſi, I wwou'd be pip'd and ſung tee.) In the 
laſt editions, a ſentence is wanting after this, which the firſt folio 
thus ſupplieth, © as a dairy-wench, I wou'd dance at may-poles, 
« and make ſyllabubs.” And which the reader now ſees in the text. 


my 
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the cock too. 
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my ſhifts ; (others miſeries ſhould be my pleaſures, ) 
As 4 waiting-woman, I would taſte my lady's delights 
to her; as a miſcellany madam, invent new tires, and 
— courtiers; as 4 great lady, lye a bed, and 
courtiers viſit me; as a dutcheſs, I would kee 

my ſtate; and as an empreſs, I'd do any thing, And, 
in all theſe ſhapes, I would ever be follow'd with tt: 
affeftions of all that fee me. Marry, 1 my felf would 
affect none ; or if I did, it ſhould not be heartily, but 
ſo as I might ſave my felf in en fill, and take pride 
in tormenting the poor wretches. Or, (now I think 
on't) I would, for one year, wiſh my ſelf one woman, 
but the richeſt, faireſt, and delicateſt in a kingdom, 
the very center of wealth and beauty, wherein all 
lines of love ſhould meet ; and in that perſon 1 would 
all manner of ſuiters, of all humours, and of 
all complexions, and never have any two of a fort: | 
would ſce how love (by the power of his object} could 
work inwardly alike, in a cholerick man and a fan- 
guine, in a melancholick and a phlegmatick, in a tool 
and a wiſe man, in a clown and a courtier, in a valiant 
man and a coward ; and how he could vary outward, 
by letting this gallant expreſs himſelf in dumb gate; 
another with ſighing. rubbing his fingers; a third, 
with play-ends and pitiful verſes; a fourth, with ſtab- 
bing himſelf, and drinking heaiths, or writing lan- 

iſhing letters in his blood ; a fifth, in colour'd rib- 
— and good clothes; with this lord to ſmile, and 
that lord to court, and the t'other lord to dote, and 
one lord to hang himſelf. And then, I to have a book 
made of all this, which | would call the book of hu- 


and laugh at it. Here comes Hedon. 


mours, and every night read a little picce, c'er 1 fNlepr, 
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ei E 
Ildon, Anaides, Mercury, P hantafte, P hilantia, Moria, 


Argurion, Cupid. 

Hed. Save you, ſweet and clear beauties : by the 
ſpirit that moves in me, you are all moſt pleaſing!y 
beſtow'sd, ladies. Only I can take it for no good omen, 
to find mine honour fo dejected. 

Phi. You need not fear, fir ; 1 did of hum- 
ble my felf againſt your coming, to decline the pride 
of my ambition. 

Hed. Fair honour, ambition dares not ſtoop ; but if 
it be your ſweet pleaſure 1 ſhall loſe that title, I will 
(as I am Hedon) apply my ſelf to your bounties. 

Phi. That were the next way to diſ-title my ſelf of 
honour. O, no, rather be ſtill ambitious, I pray you. 
Hed. I will be any thing that you pleaſe, whilſt it 
pleaſeth you to be your ſelf, lady. Sweet Phantaſte, 
dear Moria, moſt beautiful Argurion —— 

Ana. Farewel, Hedon. 
Hed. Anaides, ſtay, whither go you ? 

Ana. "Slight, what ſhould I here? an' you en- 
'em all for your own uſe, tis time for me to 
K out. 

Hed. I engroſs em? away, miſchief, this is one of 
extravagant jeſts now, becauſe I began to ſalute 
em by their names 

Ana. Faith, you might have ſpar'd us madam Pru- 
_ dence, the guardian there, though you had more covet- 
ouſly aim'd at the reſt. 

Hed. Sheart, take em all man: what ſpeak you to 
me of aiming or covetous ? 

Ana. I, ſay you ſo? nay, then, have at em: la- 
dies, here's one hath diſtinguiſh'd you by your names 
already. It ſhall only become me to aſk how you do. 


Hed. 
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Hed. Gods fo, was this the deſign you travel'd with ? 
Pha. Who anſwers the brazen head it ſpoke to 
ſore 

Ana. , Wiſlom, do you interpret for theſe 
fs 
Mor. In truth and ſadneſs /honours) you are in great 
offence for this. Go too ; the gentleman (I'll under- 
take with him) is a man of fair living, and able to 
maintain a ny — her two caroches x day *, beſides 
pages, monkeys parachitoes, with ſuch attendants 
as ſhe ſhall think meet for her turn ; and therefore 
there is more reſpect requirable, h you ſeen to 
connive. Hark you, fir, let me diſcourſe a ſyllable 
with you. I am to fay to you, theſe ladies are not of 
that cloſe and open behaviour, as haply you may ſuſ- 
pend *, their carriage is well known to be ſuch as it 
ſhould be, both gentle and extraordinary. 

Mer. O, here comes the other pair. 


® Able ts maintain a lady in her tae eanocnts a 4» | The quarts 
of 1601 reads mus caches, but that is only a ſmuathecr way of pro- 
nouncing the genuine word. It is generally agreed that chariots 
were firſt uſed in Italy, and from thence made their way into the 
northern parts of Europe. The Italian ares is laid to be a 
on of carrs rozzo, a red carriage for it was an antient 
cuſtom amongſt the Florentines, when they went to war, o have 
chariots painted red, with a white croſs upon them ; and theſe 
came afterwards to be uſed by the men of quali y, on all occaſions. 
From thence comes the French word, e a chariot, and the old 
Engliſh caroche. Both the name and thing feem to have been hr 
current in France, a little before our author's time and the fir? 
coach was brought into England by a german art:{t, in the reign of 
queen Elizabeth, who had been feven years a queen before ſhe had 
a ccach to ride in. 

s Theſe ladies are not of that CLOSE and oven brbavwinur, as 
you may $UsPEND.] 1 imagine that the poet in ended a Umilar idea 
in his epithets c/o/e and open, which at preſent they are very far from 
giving. Looſe comes ſo near the letters of the firſt word, and ap- 
pears ſo appoſite to the ſenſe, that the reader prob-bly may think 
with me, it was really the word deſigned. Sx/pcrd has the ſenſe of 
ſue, if it ſhould not be after all the juſter reading. 


SCENE 
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SCENE M. 


Amorphus, Aforns, Hedon, Anaider, Mercury, Cupid, 
Mornus, Phantafte, Philautia, Argurion, Moria. 


Amo. That II the nymph Ar- 
gurion, I would have you direct all courtſhip 
thither ; if you could but endear your felf to her affec- 
tion, you were eternally engallanted. 
Aſo. In truth, fir ? pray Pharbus 1 prove favour- 
ſome in her fair eyes, 
Amo. All divine mixture, and increaſe of beauty to 
this bright of ladies; and to the male courtiers, 
1 courteſie. 

ed. In the behalf of the males, I gratify you, A. 


us. 
Pha. And I of the females. 

Amo. Succinctly return'd. I do veil to both your 
thanks, and kiſs but — to yours, moſt 
ingenious, acute, and polite lady. 

Phi. Gods my life, how he does all-to-bequalify 
her ! ingenious, acute, and polite ! as if there was not 
others in place as ingenious, acute, and polite as ſhe. 

Hed. Yes, but you muſt know, lady, he cannot 
ſpeak out of a diftionary method. 

- Pha. Sit down, ſweet Amorphus : when will this 
water come, think ? 

Amo. It cannot now be long, fair lady. 

Cup. Now obſerve, Mercury. 
| 42 How ! moſt ambiguous beauty ? love you? 
that I will by this handkerchief. 

Mer. Slid, he draws his oaths out of his pocket. 

47 But will you be conſtant? 

Aſo. Conſtant, madam ? I will not ſay for conſtant- 


neſs ; but by this purſe (which 1 would be loth to | 
ſwear by, unleſs it were embroider'd) I proteſt * 
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than moſt fair lady) are the only abſolute, and 
unparalleFd creature, I do adore, and admire, and re- 
and reverence in this court, corner of the world, 
kingdom : methinks you are melancholy, 
Arg. = _ heart ſpeak all this ? 

” 
Mer. 8 he is gropi 


for another oath. 


Aſo. 2 2 by this watch (I marle how forward the 


lay is) 1 do unfeignedi 
than I took it, 


ed, madam. 

Arg. | require no more, deareſt Aſotus ; henceforth 
et me call you mine, and in remembrance of me, 
youchſafe to wear this chain and this diamond. 

Aſo. O God, ſweet lady 

Cup. There are new oaths for him : what ? doth 
Hermes taſte no alteration in all this? 

Mer. Yes, thou haſt ſtrook Argurion enamour'd on 
Aſotus, methinks. 

Cup. Alas, no ; | am no body, I; I can do nothing 
in this diſguiſe. 
Mer. But thou haſt not wounded any of the reſt, 


Cupid. 
22 Not yet ; it is enough that I have begun fo 
ſly. 
. Nay, theſe are nothing to the gems I will 
hourly beſtow upon thee ; be but faithful and kind to 
me, and I will lade thee with my richeſt bountics : be- 
bold, here my bracelets, from mine arms. | 
Aſo. Not ſo, good lady, by this diamond. 
Arg. Take em, wear em; my jewels, chain of 
pearl, — all J have. 
Aſo. Nay then, by this pearl you make me a wanton. 
Cup. Shall ſhe not anſwer for this, to maintain him 
thus in ſwearing ? 
Mer. O no, There is a way to wean him from this, 
the gentleman may be reclaim'd. 


vow my fen /vTight, "tis 
hve) yours entirely addict- 


Cup. 
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Aſo. Loving ? tere ALA. I 
believe me. Save 2 — ſave 
you monſieur A 82 

Ee CE En ve 

- 0, ungoſo, that above 
the 2 ſince ay. * 
Ana. Slud, 1 never faw him till this and 
he ſalutes me as familiarly as if we had ſknown to- 
gether ſince the deluge, or the firſt year of Troy- 
action. 

Amo. A moſt right-handed and auſpicious encoun. 
ter. Confine yourſelf to your fortunes. 

Phi. 4 let's have ſome riddles or pur. 

z; hough 

Pha. No faith, your prophecies are beſt, the tothe: 
are ſtale. 

Phi. Prophecies ? we cannot all fit in at them; we 
ſhall make a confuſion. No; what call'd you that we 
had in the forenoon ? 

Pha. Subſtantives and adjectives, is't not Hedon? 

Pho 1 — thought peak adjectives, fi 

Pha. t ts ves, firs. 

Phi. But do not you chan 54 
Pha. Not l. ho * 

Mor. Odoriferous. 
Phi. Popular. 
Arg. Humble. 
Ana. White liver'd. 
Hed. — 
Amo. Py 


Hed. Yours Fi 
Afo. What m I do, fir ? 
Amo. Give forth adjective with the reſt; as | 


fair, ſweet, wel 


Pol ed. Any thing that hath not been ſpoken. 


Aja, 
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Tes, fir, well-fpoken ſhall be mine. 
- on ha” you all done ? 

Pha. | hen the ſubſtantive is breeches. Why odo- 
riferous breeches, guardian ? | 

Mor. Odoriferous, becauſe odoriferous ; that which 
contains moſt variety of favour and ſmell we fay is 
moſt odoriferous : now breeches, I preſume, are in- 


cident to that variety, and therefore odoriferous 
breeches. 


Pha. Well, we muſt take it howſoever. Who's 
next ? Philautia ? 


Phi. Tg 
Pha. Why popular breeches ? 
Phi. Marry, that is, when they are not content to 


be generally noted in court, but will preſs forth on 


common _ and brokers ſtalls, to the publick view 
of the world. 


Pha. Good. Why humble breeches, Argurion ? 

Arg. Humble ? becauſe they uſe to be fat upon 
beſides, if you tie em not up, their property is to fall 
down about your heels. 


Mer. She has worn the breeches, it ſeems, which 
have done ſo. 


Pha. But why white-liver'd ? | 

Ana. Why ? are not their linings white ? beſides, 
when they come in ſwaggering company, and will 
pocket up any thing, may they not properly be ſaid 
to be white-liver'd | 

Pha. O yes, we mult not deny it. And why bar- 
barous, Hedon ? 

Hed. Barbarous ? becauſe commonly, when you 
have worn — breeches ſufficiently, you give them 
to your barber. 

Amo. That's good; but how pythagorical ? 

Phi. I, Amorphus, why pythagorical breeches ? 

Amo. 


[ 


q 
* 
0 
[ 
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Amo. O moſt kindly of all ; "tis 4 conceit of that 


fortune, I am bold to hug my brain for, 
Pha, How is't, exquiſite Amorphus ? by 
* O, I am wrapt with it, "tis ſo fit, © proper, 
Pl Nay do not rack us thus, 15 


Amo. 1 never my reliſhe my ſelf before. Give me 
your ears, Breec —— reaſon of thei 
tranſmigration into "Liar pes. 7 __ 3 
Mor. Moſt rare, in ſweet troth. Marry this young 
gentleman, for his well-fpoken—— 

Pha. I, why well-ſpoken breeches ? 
Aſo. Well-fpoken ? marry, well-ſpoken, becauſe ſo 
whatſoever they ſpeak is well-taken ; and whatſoever 
is well-taken is well-fpoken. 
Mor. Excellent! believe me. 
Aſo. Not fo ladies, neither. 
Hed. But why breeches, now? 

Pha. Breeches, quai bear riches; when. a gallant | 
bears all his riches in his breeches. 
Amo. Moſt fortunately RS 

Pha. * Nay, we have another ſport afore this, of 
« A thing done, and who did it, &c.“ 
Fe. . I, good Phantaſte, let's have that: diſtribute 

Pha. Why, 1 imagine, © A thing done; Hedon Ri 
thinks „Who did it; Moria, with what it was done; 
« Anaides, where it was done; Argurion, when it 
* was done; Amorphus, for what cauſe was it done; 
« you Philautia, what followed upon the doing of it; 
and this gentleman, who would have done it better.” 
What? is't conceiv'd about? 


lo 


6 Pha. Nay, ue have another port afore this, &.] The precedl- 
ing and following ſport, as the author calls it, was probably the 
diverſion of the age, and of the ſame ſtamp with our modern cr9/+- 
4＋ or qneſtions and commands ; but trifling as it is, Jonſon is nt 
to be cenſured for repreſenting his courtiers as they really * 


it 
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K. R.. fir, « W 

a ho would have «( 
« it better ““ 158 wy 
How! does it 


in at me 
ay is called the Crab, it goes 


6. May I not name my ſelf ? 
It you pleaſe, fir, and dare abide the venture 


, 
it 
a good confidence. What 


of it. 


Pha. No doubt on't, fir : 
followed upon the act, Philautia. 
Phi. A tew heatd and a month's mirth. 
Pha. 1 what cauſe, A us ? 

Amo. For the delig he of ladies, 
Pha. 7 n, Argurion ? 


Phe Where re, Anaides 
Ana. in a pair 'd 
Pha. With what, "Moria * 2 
Mor. With a glyſter. 
Pha. Who, = ? 
Hed. A traveller. 
Pha. Then the thing done was, an oration was made. 
Rehearſe. An oration was made. 
Hed. By a traveller. 
Mor. With a glyſter. 


prog 
as, For the delight of ladies. 
—_— A few heat So, and a month's mirth fol- 
Pha. And, this filent gentleman would have done 
it better. 
Aſo. This was not ſo good, now. 5 
7 Pb. 
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8 = 7 

Be ſhrew my hand, and my heart elſe, 
pr — | do wonder at their ion ! 
Ana. Pray Venus my whore have not diſcover'd her 


ſelf to the raſcally boys, and that be the cauſe of their | 


lay 

"4s. — + th 
Profaites will never be brought to wait we 

Mor. Sir, | have a kinſman | could XXI wiſh 
to your ſervice, if you will deign to acc 

Aſo. And 1 hall be glad (moſt free? lady) to em- 
brace him: where is he ? 

Mor. | can fetch him, fir, — 4 be loth to 
make you to turn away 

Aſo. You ſhall not, N fofficient t lady, I will keep 
both: pray you let's go ſee him. 
Whither goes my love ? 
„ 
An. As ſure as fate, tis fo ; ſhe has all : 


breadth, ſo it may be heal'd again. 
Mer. What is he jealous of his hermophrodite ? 
Cup. O, I, this will — — 
Phi. Phantaſte ! A 
ly ſtruck, methioks ! 12 $ Ae 


115 1 Come, A 
| Amo. gy = Roos 
that is in my power. 


morphus, chear up, Phantaſte. 


lick 


a pox of all cockatrices. Dam“ me, if the have play's | 
loeke with me, Fl cut her three, wickin 6 ders þ 


are ſudden- | 
's have ſome 2 
muſick till they come. inen reach the lyra, | } 


* He. / Any thing to which my honour ſhall direct 


y pride, fair lady, to attempt all | 
here is an inſtrument that 


(alone) is able to infuſe ſoul into the moſt melancho- | 


— In good faith, theſe unhappy pages would be 


parts, if I 
tty to your beauties 
you familiar with the 
thus. Upon a time 

emperor, and kiſs his 


the 
then 


di 


z and all the 


it felf 


of 


$ © N G. 
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it was my chance (the 
orbitant affair) to wait him the fifth 


Palatine 4 all which had feverally feaſted me ; beſides 
infinite more of inferiour perſons, as counts and others =» 


or much near it, In which time (retiring my felf into © 


a bay-window) the beauteous lady Annabel, niece to 


the empreſs, and ſiſter to the King of Arragon, who 
having never before eyed me, only Read the 
common report of my virtue, „ and travel) 
fell into that extremity of 
there immediately ſwooned : 
ſhe had to her chamber, ſo to bed z where (lan- 
guiſhing ſome few days) after many times calling u 
on me, with my name in her lips, ſhe expir'd. A; 
that I muſt mourningly ſay) is the only fault of my 
fortune, that, as it hath ever been my hap to be ſued 
to, by all ladies and beauties, where I have come; ſo 
I never yet ſojourn'd, or reſted in that place, or part 
of the world, where ſome high-born, admirable, fair 
feature died not for my love. 


of this, Cupid ? 
Cup. No, Mercury, and that his page Cos knows, 
if he were here preſent to be ſworn. 

Phi. But how doth this draw on the ditty, fir ? 
Mer. O, ſhe is too quick with him z he hath not 
is'd that yet. | 


care to 
d all with black velvet, attended 
his empire; all which he freely 
me with: and I reciprocally (out of the 
the lords that brought it: only re- 
deceas'd lady, upon which | 
ſet it to my affected in- 


for my love, that ſhe - 
ficians were ſent for, 


Mer. O, the ſweet power of travel! are you guilty 


2 


„ 


th 
h 
tl 
if 
ur 
le 
4 
k 
a 
if 
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$ 0 * G6. 
Tom more than moſt ſweet glove, 


Unto my more ſweet love, 

me to ſtore with kiſſes 

« This lodging that now miſſes 
The pure roſie hand, that wear thee, 
« Whiter than the kid than bare thee. |, 

„% Thou art fofr, but that was ſofter ; 

« Cupid's felf hath kiſt it ofter 

* Than Cer he did his mother's doves, 


Mer. Blaſphemy, blaſphemy, Cupid. 
Cap. I, Vil revenge it time Hermes. 


Phi. Good Amorphus, let's hear it fi 

Amo. | care not to admit that, ſince it Phil- 
autia to requeſt it. 

Hed. Here, fir. [ After be hath ſung. 


Amo. Nay, play it, I pray you, you do well 
do well—— How like you it, fir? EY 
Hed. Very well in troth. 


long note? nor an aſcending ſyllable to a deſcend- 
2 upon the word (beſt) there, you 
with an odd minnum, and drive it 
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Tot, here be they will ſwallow any thing, 
Pha. — you, let me have a copy of it, Amorphus, 
Phi. And me too, in troth, I like it exceedingly, 
Amo. | have denied it to princes, nevertheleſs t 
you (the true fernale twins of perfettion) 1 am wor 
to depart with all, 

Hed. I hope, I ſhall have my honours copy, 

Pha. You are ambitious in that, Hedon. 
Amo. How now, Anaides ! what is it hath conjur- 
ed up this diſtemperature in the circle of your face ? 
[Who is return d from ſeeking hit page, 


Ana. Why, what have you to do? A pox upo' your 


filthy travelling face, hold your tongue. 

Hed Nay, Jo f hear, Miſchief ? 

Ana. Away, Muſk cat. | 

Amo. I fay to thee thou art rude, debaucht, impu- 
dent, coarſe, impoliſht, a frapler, and baſe. 

Hed. Heart of my father, what a ſtrange alteraticn 
has half a year's haunting of ordinaries wrought in 
this fellow ! that came with a tuff-raffata jerkin to 
town but the other day, and a pair of pennyleſs hoſe, 
and now he is turn'd Hercules, he wants but a club. 

Ana. Sir, yo with the pencil on your chin; I will 
garter my hoſe with your guts, and that ſhall be all. 

Mer. Slid, what rare fire-works be here? flaſh, flaſh. 

Pha. What's the matter, Hedon ? can you tell? 

Hed. Nothing, but that he lacks crowns, and thinks 
we'll lend him ſome to be friends. 

Aſo. Come ſweet lady, in good truth I'll have it, 

ſhall not deny me. Morus, perſuade your aunt 
Fn have her picture, by any means. 

| [ Aſctus returns with Maria and Mor: 

Mo. Yea, fir : good aunt now, let him have it, he 
will uſe me the better; if you love me, do good aunt. 

Mer. Well, tell him he ſhall have it. 

Mo. Maſter, you ſhall have it, ſhe ſays. 

Aſo. Shall I ? thank her, good page. 


Cup. 
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Cap. What, has he entertain'd the fool ? 

Mer. 1, he'll wait cloſe, you ſhall fee, though the 
beggar hang off a while. 

Mo. Aunt, my maſter thanks you, 

Moy. Call him hither. 

Mo. Yes, maſter. 

Mor. Yes, in verity, and gave me this purſe, and 
he has promis'd me a moſt fine dog ; which he will have 
drawn with A. ure, he — go and defires moſt ve- 
hemently nown to your ladyſhips. 

Pha. alt Ne hither, roping ſuch a gull. 
Mo. Maſter Aſotus, r 6 ſb 
Aſo. For love's ſake, let me go: you ſee, I am call'd 
to the ladies. 

Arg. Wile thou ſorſake me then? 

Aſo. God fo, what would you have me do ? 

Mor. Come hither, maſter Aſotus. I do enſure your 
ladyſhips, he is a gentleman of a very worthy 2 
and of a moſt bountiful nature. You muſt — and 
inſinuate your felt 22 and equivalent now to 
my commendment. Good honours grace him. 

Aſo. I proteſt (more than moſt fair ladies) I do wiſh 
all variety of divine pleaſures, choice ſport, ſweet mu- 
fick, rich fare, brave attire, ſoft beds, and filken 
thoughts, attend theſe fair beauties. Will it pleaſe 
your ladyſhip to wear this chain of pearl, and this dia- 
mond, for my fake ? 

rg. O. 

Aſo. And you, madam, this jewel and pendants. 

Arg. O. 

Pha We know not how to deſerve theſe bounties, 
out of ſo ſlight merit, Aſotus. 

Phi. No, in faith, but there's my glove for a favour. 

Pha. And ſoon after the revels, I will beſtow a gar- 
ter on you. 

Aſo. O Lord, ladies! it is — 11 than ever 1 
could haye hop'd, but —Y it pleaſe [ oe 
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to extend. I youneh, it is enough, that you but taks 
knowled my if your ladyſhips want erm. 
broider'd gowns, tires of any faſhion, rebatues, jewel+, 
or carkanets, any thing whatſoever, if you vouchſaſc 
to accept. 

Cup. And for it they will help you to ſhoe-ties, and 
devices, 

Aſo. 1 cannot utter myſelf (dear beauties) but, you 
can CONceiVe——— 

Arg. O. 

Pha. Sir, we will acknowledge your ſervice, doubt 
not, henceforth, you ſhall be no more Aſotus to us, 
but our gold-finch, and we your cages. - 

Aſo. O Venus! madams ! how ſhall I deſerve this 
if I were but made acquainted with Hedon, now, I'll 
: pray you away, 

* How he — Money to go away from him 

Aſo. Amorphus, a word with you; here's a watch 
I] would beſtow upon you, pray you make me known 
to that gallant. 

Amo. That I will, fir. Monfieur Hedon, I muſt 
entreat you to exchange knowledge with this gentlc- 
man. 

Hed. "Tis a thing (next to the water we expect) I 
thirſt after, fir. Good monſicur Aſotus. | 

Aſo Good monſieur Hedon, I would be glad to be 
lov'd of men of your rank and ſpirit, I proteſt. Pleaſe 
you to accept this pair of bracelets, fir; they are not 
worth the beſtowing 
Mer. O Hercules, how the gentleman purchaſes ' 
this muſt needs bring Argurion to a conſumption. 

Hed. Sir, 1 ſhall never ſtand in the merit of ſuch 
bounty, I fear. | 

Aſo. O Venus, fir ; your acquaintance ſhall be ſuf. 
ficient. And if at any time you need my bill, or my 
bond—— 


Arg. O, O. 6 4 


ſcarce recover her ; ſhe's 


Cywrnta's Revels, 17s 
Amo. Help the lady there, 


Mor. G „ Argurion ! madam, how do you ? 
Arg. Sick. 

Pha. Have her forth, and her air, 

Aſo. 1 come again it 


Mer. Well, 1 doubt, +] 


SCENE IV, 


7 Philantia, Gelaia, Anaides, Cot, Proſaiter, Phantafte, 


F 
5 
6 


Moria, Amorphus, Ji 
Phi. O here's the water come ; fetch glaſſes, page 
Gel. Heart of my body, here's a coil indeed, with 

your jealous humours : nothing but whore and bitch, 

and all the villanous ſwaggering names you can think 
on? lid, take your bottle, and put it in your guts 

for me, Til lee you poxt ere Paas you any 

longer. 

Ana. Nay, good punk, ſweet raſcal; dam me if 1 
am jealous now. 

Gel. That's true indeed ; pray let's go. 

Mer. What's the matter, there? 

Gel. 'Slight he has me upon interrogatories, (nay, 
my mother ſhall know how you uſe me) where I have 
been? and why I ſhould ſtay fo long, and, how is't 
poſſible ? and withal calls me at his pleaſure I know 
not how many cockatrices, and things. 

Mor. In truth and ſadneſs, theſe are no good epi- 
taphs, Anaides, to beſtow upon any gen 3 
and (I'll enfure you) if I had known you would have 


dealt thus with my daughter, ſhe ſhould never have 


8 1 u ſo deeply as ſhe has done. Go too. 
hy, do aA bon mother Moria ? Heart! 
= Nay, I pray you, fir, do not ſwear. 
Ana. Swear ? ” 4 I have ſworn afore now, I 


Aa 4 hope 
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!, Both you and your daughter miſtake me. 1 
— not honour'd Arete, that is held the worth 
lady in court (next to Cynthia) with half that obter. 
vance and reſpect, as I have done her in private, how- 
ſoever outwardly 1 have carried myſelf careleſs, and 


Went. Come, you are u fooliſh punk, and know | 
a Kiſs me, come on, 


do it 1 fay. 


Mor. Nay, indeed, 1 muſt confeſs, ſhe is apt ts © 


miſprifion. But I muſt have you leave it, minion, 

Amo. How now, Aſotus? De 

2 ill, I have left my page with her, at 
n 

Hed. © s the rareſt water that ever was taſted : 
fill him ſome. 

Pro. What! has my maſter a new page ? 

Mer. Yes, a kinſman of the lady Moria's : you muſt 
wait better now, or you are caſhiered, Profaites. 
Ana. Come, gallants, you muſt pardon my fooliſh 
humour; when I am angry, that any thing croſſes me, 
I] grow impatient ſtraight. Here, I drink to you, 

Phi. O, that we had five or ſix bottles more of this 


liquor. 

Pha. Now I commend your judgment, Amorphus ; 
who's that knocks ? look, page. 

Mor. O, moſt delicious ; a little of this would make 
rion well. 
ha. O, no, give her no cold drink, by any means. 
Ana. This water is the ſpirit of wine, I'll be hang'd 
Ca. Here's the lady Arete, madam. ſclſe. 
7 Savear ? why? I bave ern afore now. I hope,) The expletive 


jaſerted in the elder folio, renders the expreſſion humorous 
| Suns; why # Chad, en co. 


6CENE 


$644, of A oem 


3 are for this ni 


forth, you 


$3 with her 
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SCENE YV, 


| rte, Moria, Phantafte, Philautia, Anaidesr, Gelaia, Cas, 
Profaites, Amor phus, Al: us, Hedon, Mer cury, Cupid. 


Ave. What, at your bever, gallants ? 
S Mor. Wilt © pleaſe your ladyſhip to drink ? "tis of 
the new fountain water. 
Are. Not I, Moria, I thank you. — 
ght free to your pecular deli 
thia will have no ſports : when ſhe is — ts com 
ſhall have knowledge. In the mean time, 
| could wiſh you did prov provide for folemn revels *, and 
ſome unlook'd d-for device of wit, to entertain her, 


$ againſt ſhe ſhould vouchſafe to grace your paſtimes 
reſence. 


Ame. What ſay you to a maſk * 
Hed. Nothing better, if the projet were new and 


rare. 

3 Ave. Why, Tul fend for Crites, and have his advice: 
be you ready in your endeavours : he ſhall diſcharge 
ou of the inventive 

Pha. But will not your ladyſhip ſtay ? 

Are. Not now, Phantaſte 


ST Phi. Let her go, | pray you, good lady Sobriety, 
J lam glad we are rid of her. 


Pha. R has, as ſhe 
vere ſtill going to a ſacrifice 


Phi. O, ſhe is the extraction of a dozen of puritans, 
for a look. 


Ss Mor. Of all nym i” the court, I cannot away with 
er; *tis the coarſe thing 


Phi. I wonder how Cynthia can affect her ſo above 
' You did provide von — In Perhaps fer ſhould be read 


the 


„ though the ſenſe is perfect either way. 
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the reſt! Here he they are every way as fair as ſhe, and 


a thought fairer, I trow, 
Pha. I, and as ingenious and conceited as the. 
Mor. I, and as politick as ſhe, for all ſhe for 
ſuch a forehead on't. 


2 
2 


1 


Pi, Would | were dead, if I would change to be | 


Cynthia. 
Pha. Or I. 
Mor. Orl. 


Amo: And there's her minion Crites ! why his ad- 


vice mote than Amorphus ? have not I invention afore 
him? learning to better that invention above bim! 
and infam ed with pleaſant travel——— 

Ama. Death, what talk you of his learning he un- 
derſtands no more than a ſchool-boy ; I have put him 
down myſelf a thouſand times (by this air) and yet! 
never talk'd with him but twice in my life : you never 
ſaw his e. I could never get him to argue with 
me but once, and then, becauſe I could not conſtrur 
an author I quoted at firſt ſight, he went away, and 
Jl.ugh'd at me. By Hercules, I ſcorn him, as I do the 
ſodden nymph that was here &en now, his miſtre(s 
Arete: and I love my ſelf for nothing elſe. 

Hed. I wonder the fellow does not hang himſelf, 


being thus ſcorn'd and contemn'd of us that are held 


the moſt accomplich'd ſociety of gallants. 

Mer. By your ſei ves, none elſe. 

Hed. | proteſt, if I had no muſick in me, no court. 
ſhip, that I were not a reveller and could dance, or had 
not thoſe excellent qualities that give a man life and 
1 but a meer poor ſcholar as he is, I think! 

Id make ſome deſperate way with my ſelf ; whereas 
now, (would I might never breathe more,) if I do know 
that creature in this kin 


change. 


Cup. 


gdom with whom I would * 


SS WY een 


. 


Il tickled it ſoon, 
Ilm the neatlieſt-made 


de vonder, and plaid with me, and ſays ſhe lov'd 


J motion. The humorous Cynthia hath, for this night, 
J vithdrawn the light of your delight 


ot MH on ot 


Cywriia's Revels, 179 


2 This is excelſen: twell, I muſt alter all this ſoon”. 
Look you do, Cupid, The bottles have 


1 it ſcems. 
Aſo. O, | am ſorry the revels are croſt. I ſhould 
did never appe ar till then. 8 = 


gallant i 2 company. 
have the beſt preſence ; and my dancing — well, 1 


JT know what our uſher ſaid to me laſt time | was at the 
I chodl : would | might have led Philautia in the mea- 
bes, an' it had been the gods will, I am moſt wor- 


ty, I am ſure. 
Morus. Maſter, I can tell you news ; the lady kifg'd 


once 45 well as ſhe does me, but that — her 
Aſo. Peace, my moft eſteemed page. 
Morns. Yes. 
Aſo. What luck is this, that our revels are daſh'd } 


J now was [ beginning to gliſter, i the very highway of 


preferment. An' Cynthia had but ſeen me dance a 
ſtrain, or do but one trick, I had been kept in court, 
| ſhould never have needed to look towards my friendy 
n. 

Amo. Contain your ſelf, you were a fortunate young 
man, it you knew your own good ; which I have now 
projected, and will preſently multiply upon you. 
Beauties and valours, your vouchſaf d applauſe to a 


Pha. "Tis true, Amorphus; what may we do to 


redeem it ? 


Amo. Redeem that we cannot, but to create a new 
lame is in our power. Here is a gentleman, my ſcho. 
ar, whom (for ſome private reaſons me ſpecially mov. 


9 This is excellent well I muft alter all this ſoon.) The firlt folia 


3 8. This p excellent : well, 1 muff alter all this 


ing) 
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the noble and ſubtil ſcience of courtſhip: for wh 
grace, he ſhall this night 


choice and principal weapons thereof, viz. the bare 
coſt, the better regard, the folemn 
perſect cloſe. What ſay you? 

All. Excellent, excellent, A 


Amo. Well, let us then take our time by the fore- 


head : I will inſtantly have bills drawn, and advanc'd 
in every angle of the court. Sir, betray not your too 


much joy. Anaides, we muſt mix this gentleman 


2 in 3 monſieur Aſotus. * 
I am ly entreated to grace a our 
friends, Amorphus. WY 

Afo. Sir, his friends ſhall likewiſe grace you, 
fir. Nay, I begin to know my ſelf now. 

O, N. muſt continue your bounties. 

Aſo. Muſt 1? why, I'll give him this ruby on my 
finger. Do you hear, fir? 1 do heartily wiſh your ac- 
quaintance, and I partly know my ſelf worthy of it, 
5 you, fir, to accept this poor ruby in a ring, fir 

he 2 is of my own device, Let this bluſh for 
me, (ir. 
3 So it muſt for me too, for I am not aſham' to 

e it. 

Morus. Sweet man! by my troth, maſter, I love 
you, will you love me too? for my aunt's ſake * I! 
wait well, you ſhali ſee. I'll till be here. Would! 
might never ſtir, but you are a fine man in thele 
clothes ; maſter, ſhall I have *em when you have done 
with them ? 

Aſo. As for that, Morus, thou ſhalt ſee more here- 
after; in the mean time, by this air, or by this tea 
ther, I'll do as much for thee, as any gallant _——y 

or 


ing) I am covetous to gratifie with title of maſter in } | 
ich 3 
Ilery, hold his publi SES ky «|| 
ganery, pubne acts 8 „ to I 
maſters of the myſtery whatſoever, to play at the four © © 
6 


addrefs, and the © © 


- =P 


x= |} nm. - & «< 
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er lis „ Whatſoever, in this court, corner of the 


2 vyorld, or kingdom, 
gentleman ſhould affect to 


: Mer. | wonder this 
. col | methinks he makes f 


port enough with himſelf. 
Cup. Well, Profaites, twere good you did wait cloſer. 
Pro. I, I'll look to it; "tis time. 
Ce. The revels would have been moſt ſumptuous to 
2 wghe, if they had gone forward. 
Aer. They muſt needs, when all the choiceſt fingu- 
> I \oities of the court were up in pantofles ; ne'er a one 
them but was able to make a whole ſhew of it ſelf. 

/ Aſo. Sirrah, a torch, a torch. (within. 
| Pro. O, what a call is there! I will have a canzonet 
nade, with nothing in it but ſirrah; and the burthen 
hall be, I come. 

_ now, Cupid, how do you like this 


Cup. Faith, the thread of my device is crack'd, I 
nay go ſleep till the revelling muſick awake me. 

Mer. And then too, Cupid, without you had pre- 
rented the fountain. Alas, poor god, that remem 

„It ſelf love to be againſt the violence of his 
quiver ! Well, I have a plot upon theſe prizers, for 
ich I mult preſently find out Crites, and with his 
ſiſtance purſue it to a high ſtrain of laughter, or 
Mercury hath loſt of his metal. 


nm 


ee 
Alercury, Crites. 


e-. TT is refolv'd on, Crites, you muſt do it. 

a Cri. The grace divineſt Mercury hath done 
lo In this vouchſaf'd diſcovery of himſelf, (me, 
ur Yds my obſervance in the utmoſt term _ 
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Of ſatisfaction to his godly will : 
Though I profeſs (without the affeAtation 
Of an enforc'd and form'd auſterity) 

I could be willing to enjoy no place 
With ſo natures. 
Mer. We believe it. 

But for our ſake, and to inflict juſt pains 

On their igious follies, aid us now : 

No man is, preſently, made bad, with Ill. 

And good men, like the fea, ſhould till maintain 
Their noble taſte, in midſt of all freſh humours 
That flow about them, to corrupt their ſtreams, 
Bearing no ſeaſon, much leſs ſalt of goodneſs. 

It is our purpoſe, Crites, to correct, 


And puniſh, with our laughter, this night's ſport, 


Which our court-dors fo heartily intend : 

And by that worthy ſcorn, to make them know 

How far beneath the dignity of man 

Their ſerious and moſt is d actions are. 
Cri. I. but though Mercury can warrant out 

His undertakings, and make all things good, 

Our of the powers of his divinity, 

Th' offence will be return'd with weight on me, 

That am a creature fo deſpis'd and ; 

When the whole court ſhall take it felt abus'd 

By our ironical conſederacy. 


Mer. You are deceiv'd. The better race in cou 


That have the true nobility call'd virtue, 

Will apprehend it, as a grateful right 

Done to their ſcparate merit ; and approve 

The fit rebuke of ſo ridiculous heads, 

Who with their apiſh cuſtoms and forc'd garbs, 
Would bring the name of courtier in contempt, 
Did it not live unblemiſh'd in ſome few, 


Of better metal, and in better mould. 
Cri. Well, ſince my leader-on is Mercury, 


rt, 


Whom equal Jove hath lov'd, and Phcebus form'd 


I ſhall f 


een. I can allow well, you ſhould repute highly, 
þ 


A fully back u 


I uch truſſi 
I \ hope we 


I « another. 


r 


Ian not fear to follow, If l, 
u proper 


3 we incom 


$ heartily (and to the moſt) of your own e 


anyetture in ſupport of my own. | imagined that 
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virtue ſhall be my relief, 
That follow'd fuch a cauſe and fuch 2 chief. 


SCENE D© 
Aſotus, Amorpbus. 


Aſo. No more, if you love me, good maſter ; you 
patible to live withal : ſend me for the ladies. 
Amo. Nay, but intend me. | 

Aſo. Fear me not; I warrant you, fir, 
. Render not your ſelf a refractory 


on the ſud- 


t gives you forth to the world the more aſſur d: but 
vith reſervation of an eye, to be always turn'd duti- 
your teacher. 

fir, . 1 to mn Truſt me 
all the points of this action, I pray. 'Slid, 
| find wit to perform the ſcience, as well 


Amo. | confeſs you to be of an apted * and docible 
wmour. Yet there are certain puntilios, or (as I may 
nore nakedly inſinuate them) certain intrinſecate ſtrokes 
nd wards, to which your activity is not yet amounted, 
s your gentile dor in colours. For ſuppoſition, your 


Aſo. Nay, 


J niltreſs appears here in prize, ribbanded with green 


ad yellow ; now it is the part of every obſequious ſer - 


ut, to be ſure to have daily about him copy and 
wiety of colours, to be preſently anſwerable to any 


' I confeſs you to be of — Here appears to 
ta miſtake in the word azed, and I am glad to have Mr. Theobald's 


apted the 
I 42 © has now a place in 
| text. in Jonſon, meant as the mo- 
: he abbreviation, age. = 


* 
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howly es halſ-hovely change in his miltrels's revs. 


luton — — 

o, (1 krow it, fir. 

Amo, Give leave, | pray you) which if your antago- 
niſt, or player againſt you, ſhall ignorantly be with- 
— (8 can produce, you give him the dor. 

Aſo. I, I, i'r, 

Amo. Or, if you can poſſeſs your oppoſite, that the 

your miſtreſs wears, is her rejoycing of exulta- 
tion in his ſervice ; the yellow, ſuſpicion of his truth, 
(from her height of affection :) and that he /greenly 
credulous) ſhall withdraw thus, in private, and from 
the abundance of his pocket (to difplace her jealous 
conceit) ſteal into his hat the colour, whoſe blueneſs 
doth expreſs trueneſs, /ſhe being not ſo, nor ſo affected) 
you give him the dor. | 

Aſo. Do not I know it, fir ? 

b 9 good —— fwell not above your under- 
_—_— here is yet a third dor in colours. 
Aſo. 1 know it too, I know it. 

Amo. Do you know it too? what is it? make good 
your knowledge. 

Aſo. Why it is —— no matter for that. 

Ame. Do it, on pain of the dor. 

Aſo. Why; what ist ſay you? 

Amo. Lo, you have given yourſelf the dor. But! 
will remonſtrate to you the third dor, which is not, 
as the two former dors, indicative, but deliberative : 
as how? as thus. Your rivalis, with a duriful and ſe- 
rious care, 'ying in his bed, meditating how to oblerve 
his miſtreſs, diſpatcheth his lacquey to the chamber 
early, to know what her colours are for the day, with 


y wait before, pre-occupy the chamber-maid, cor- 


rupt her to return falſe colours ; he follows the fallacy, 
comes out accoutred to his believ'd inſtructions; your 


miſtreſs ſmiles, and you give him the dor. 


rpoſe to apply his wear that day accordingly : you | 


Aja. 


Pr ae ng = © ©@ @=©©w amo =- oo 


= ar 


Ch 


m r r 


— 


de ſaid to ſmell well, as you to 

ne moſt clear and clean ſtrokes. But then, you have 
1 your paſſages and imbrocata's in courtſhip z as the 
| bitter bob in wit ; the reverſe in face or wry-mouth ; 
und theſe more ſubtil and ſecure offenders, I will ex- 
1 ample unto you ; your opponent makes entry, as you 
| are 1 
in her car with this whiſper (here comes your Baboon, 
1 lifgrace him) and withal, ſtepping off, fall on his bo- 
om, and turning to her, politickly, aloud fay, lady, 
I regard this noble gentleman, a man rarely parted, 
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Aſo. Why, fo 1 told you fr, 1 knew it. 
Amo. Told me ? It is a ſtrange outrecuidance * ! your 


our too much redoundeth. 


Aſo. Why, fir, what, do you think you know more ? 
Amo. | know that a cook may as ſoon and el 
wife. I know the 


ngag'd with your miſtreſs. You ſceing him, cloſe 


ſecond to none in this court; and then, ſtooping over 


us ſhoulder, your hand on his breaſt, your mouth on 


iis backſide, you give him the reverſe ſtroke, with 
this ſanna or ſtork's-bill *', which makes up your wits 


I bob moſt bitter. 


Aſo. Nay, for heaven's ſake, teach me no more. I 
know all as well —— 'Slid, if 1 did not, why was 1 


J :cminated ? why did you chuſe me ? why did the la- 
es prick out me? Iam ſute there were other gallants. 


But me of all the reſt ? by that light, and as lam a 


J courtier, would I might never ſtir, but 'tis ſtrange. 


Would to the Lord the ladies would come once. 


© [tis a firange 0UTRECUIDANCE. ) Pride, arrogance, or preſump- 


don ä 


lib this $ANNA, er STORK'S tk. ] Saxna is a Latin word 
which implies ſome ge ſture of ſcorn and contempt ; which the poet 
calls Pork”; bill, in alluſton to the ciconia of the antients; a manner 
« deriding a perſon, by extending the fore finger at him. See 
Laiaubon on this verſe of Perſius, 


Q Jane, & terge guem nulla cieonia hit. Sat. 1. 
Vor. I. B b SCENE 
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SCENE II. 
der, 4 

* „dien, With, Pager, Taylor, u. 
ter, Her fumer, "Jeweler, &c. 


Are you ready, fir ? 
Amo. Inſtantly. Go, acc 


fin aſſiſt me to — 
Oh. ty your have my maſters there, pray you let's 


come by. 


we ? 


the prizes 
Mor. Your brother ? 
Cit. I, her brother, fir, and we muſt come in. 


. What tumult is there? 
Mor. Who's there? bear back there. Stand ſrom 
the door. f 

Amo. Enter none but the ladies and their hangbyes ; 
welcome beauties and your kind ſhadows. 


Hed. This country lady, my friend, good fignior 


pages there; and Goodman 


* ew, who would you ſpeak withal ? 

ith whom ? your brother ? 

ho is your brother ? 

. Maſter Aſocus ? is he your brother ? he 
en 


Aft onus, Hedon, gs the ; 


Mor. Signior, the gallants and ladies are at hand. | 
your attire: cou. © 


Pag. You by ? why ſhould you come by more than | 
Wif. Why, fir ? becauſe he is my brother that plays | 


= AA. © Jove, maſter ! an there come Cer 5 citizen 
* gentlewoman in my name, let her have entrance, | pray 
a x A 

a Brother, maſter Aſotus. 
„ Who's there ? 
if. "Tis I, brother. 
ILA 
Mor. Make place ; bear _—_ 
Amo. Knock that "y 7 fellow there 
Wi}. Nay, 
"3 Mor. The 
3 ww fir. 1 
= Aſo. Brother, pardon 
"27 kuſbands are 14 here in truth. FIl come 


7 home ſoon with my ſiſter, pray you meet us with a 


re here prope 
i ccholar's — to the lady Courtſhip. Pleaſe 


lanthorn, brother. Be merry, ſiſter z I ſhall make you 


u all points. 
Ana. —̃ . body come to anſwer him ? ſhall 

we have any ſport 

Amo. Sport of importance; howſoever, give me 
the gloves. 

Hed. Gloves] why gloves, ſignior ? 

Phi. What's the ceremony? {He diſtributes gloves. 
Amo. Beſide their receiv'd fitneſs, at all prizes, they 
perly accommodate to the nuptials of ay 


apparel your hands. Madam Phantaſte, madam Phil- 
2utia, guardian, ſignior Hedon, ſignior Anaides, gen- 


tlemen all, ladies. 


Al. Thanks, good Amorphus. | 
Bb: Am. 
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him. 
＋ Heart ! why ſhould not we be maſters as well 
a9 


prizes, I 
down at their own wea 
Phi. Troth, and ſo we may if we handle em well. 
Wif. I indeed, forfooth, madam, if twere i“ the 
-» would think foul ſcorn but we would, for- 
Pha. Pray you, what ſhould we call your name ? 
Wif. My name is Downfall. 
Hed. Good miſtreſs Downfall! I am forry your huſ- 
band could not get in. 

Wif. Tis no matter for him, fir. 

Ana. No, no, ſhe has the more liberty for her ſelf. 
Pha. Peace, peace : they come. [A flouriſh. 
Amo. So, keep up your ruff; the tincture of your 

neck is not all ſo pure, but it will aſk it. Maintain 

E ſprig upright ; your cloke on your half-ſhoulder 
ing; io: I will read your bill, advance it, and pre 

ſent you. Silence. 


The CHALLENGE. 


« Beit known to all that profeſs courtſhip, by theſe 
00 ts (from the white ſattin reveller, to the cloth 
« of tiſſue and bodkin) that we, Ulyſſes-Politropus- 
„ Amorphus, maſter of the noble and ſubtle ſcience 
« of courtſhip, do give leave and licence to our pro- 
« voſt, Acolaſtus- Polypragmon- Aſotus, to play his 


% maſter's prize, againſt all maſters whatſoever, 1 
ä | 6 t 


ig 


+ 
. 
+3 
; 


* 
F 
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* 


.. The ſolemnity 


——————— Ä́ÿ· 
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* this ſubtle myſtery, at theſe four, the choice and 


„ mot cunning wv of court- nt, viz. 
„ the bare accofk ; the better re the folermn ad- 
% dreſs; and the ett cloſe. Theſe arc therefore to 


6 — notice to al 11 he, the ſaid Acolaſtus- 
* non - Aſotus, is here (by the hel 
« of 4 — taylor, doggy dl ch and 5 
« forth) at his de hour, in this fair gallery, the 
„ preſent day of this prefent month, to perform and 
„do his uttermoſt for the atchievement and bearing 
« away of the prizes, which are theſe : viz. For the 
> OY . in a face forced : for the 
better regard, a face favourably ſimpering, with a 
« fan — 4 for the ſolemn addreſs, two lip wagg- 
« ing, and never a wiſe word : for the perfect cloſe, 
« a wring by the hand, with a banquet in a corner, 
« And fave Cynthia.” 

— no man yet, to anſwer the prizer? no 
voice? muſick, give them their ſummons. 

[ Mufeck ſounds. 

of this is excellent. 

Amo. Silence. Well, I ive your name is their 
terror, and keepeth them back. 

Aſo. V'faith, maſter let's go ; no body comes. Vius, 
vita, vicum ; vifti, vile, victi let's be retrograde. 

Amo. Stay. That were diſpunct to the ladies. Ra- 
ther, our ſelf ſhall be your encounter. Take your 
ſtate up to the wall : * lady, may we implore you 
to ſtand forth, as firſt term or bound to our courtſhip. 

Hed. *Fore heaven, twill ſhew rarely. 

Amo. Sound a charge. [ A charge. 

Ana. A pox on't. Your vulgar will count this fabu- 
lous and impudent now ; by that candle, they'll ne'er 
conceit it. 

Pha. Excellent well ! admirable ! | 

Phi. Peace. {They at? their accoft ſeverally to the 
lady that fands forth. 
B bz Hed. 
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_ = bays believe it. 

- Ju, is a well- poken ntleman. 
Pha. Now the other. - 

Phi. Very 
Hed. For a ſcholar, Honour. 

Ana. O, tis too Dutch. He reels too much, 
Hed. This weapon is done. [A fewrih. 
= No, we have our two bouts at every weapon, 
ex 0 


SCENE VN. 
[To them] Crites, Mercury, 


25 Where be theſe gallants, and their brave prizer 
Mor. Who's there ? bear back : keep the door. 
Amo. What are you, fir? 

Cri. By your licence, grand-maſter. Come forward, 


Ana. Heart ! who let in that rag there, amongſt us ? 
Put him out, an impecunious creature. 
Hed. Out with him. 
Mor. Come, fir. 
| Amo. You muſt be retrogade. 

Cri. Soft, fir, I am Truchman *, and do flouriſh 
before this Monſieur, or French-behav'd gentleman, 
here ; who is drawn hither by 2 of your chartels, 
advanced in court, to prove his fortune with your pri- 
zer, ſo he may have fair play ſhewn him, and the li. 

to chuſe his ſtickler *. 
Is he a maſter ? 
Cri. That, fir, he has to ſhew here; and confirm- 


3 7 am Taucnuex. ] Interpreter ; the word is original 
5 To chuſe his $TICKLER.) i. e. his ſecond, 


ed 
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A under the hands of the moſt ſkilful and cunning 
9 alive : Pleaſe you read, fir. 


| W hat ſhall we do ? 
| Ana. Death, diſgrace this fellow 'the black ſtuff, 
whatever you do. 

| Amo. Why, but he comes with the 
Hed. That's no matter. He is our own country- 


' Ana. I, and he is a ſcholar beſides. You may dis- 

grace him here with authority. 

Amo. Well, tee theſe firſt. 

Aſo. Now ſhall I be obſerved by yon ſcholar, till 1 
ſweat again; I would to Jove it were over. 

Cri. Sir, this is the wight of worth, that dares 
to the encounter. A geatleman of fo pleaſing and ri- 
diculous a carriage ; as, even ſtanding, carries meat 
in the mouth, you fee ; and I affure you, although no 
bred courtling, yet a moſt particular man, of goodly 
havings, well faſhion'd haviour, and of as hard'ned 
and excellent a bark, as the moſt naturally qualified 
amongſt them, inform'd, reform'd, and transform'd, 
from his original cityciſm ; by this elixir, or meer 
magazine of man. And for your —— you be- 
hold them what they are: the moſt choice particulars in 
court : this tells tales well ; this provides coaches ; this 
repeats jelts ; this preſents gifts; this holds up the arras; 
this takes down from horſe ; this proteſts by this light; 
this ſwears by that candle; this delighteth ; this adoreth. 
Yet all but three men. Then for your ladies, the moſt 
proud witty creatures, all things apprehending, no- 
thing underſtanding, perpetually laughing, curicus 
maintainers of fools, mercers and minſtrels, coſtly 
to be kept, miſerably keeping, all diſdaining, but 
their painter, and apothecary, twixt whom and 
them there is this reciprock commerce, their beau- 
ties maintain their painters, and their painters their 


beauties, 
Bb 4 Aer. 
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tain the Monſieur, how ſocver we neglect him, 


Hed. Come, let's all go together, and ſalute him. 
Ana. Content, and not look o the other. 


Hei. On. 


unſaluted : pleaſe you to uſe the Rate, ordain'd tor 
the opponent ; in which nature, without envy we r:- 
ceive you. 

Hed. And embrace you. 

Ana. And com us to you, fir. 

Phi. Believe it, he is a man of excellent ſilence. 

Pha. He keeps all his wit for action. 


richly. 


ard him not. 


it is, not to be look'd on in court. 
Hed. Slud, will he call him to him yet! does not 
Monſieur perceive our diſgrace ? 


ourſelves wrong to him. 
Hed. Slight, what an aſs was I to embrace him? 
Cri. IMuftrious and fearful judge 
Hed. Turn away, turn away. 
Cri. It is the ſuit of the ſtrangs opponent (to whom 


you ought not to turn your tails, and whoſe noſes ! 
muſt follow) that he may have the juſtice, before ge 


encounter his reſpected adverſary, to ſee ſome light 
Hed, 


. ſtroke of his play, commenc'd with ſome other. 


Amo. Monſieur, we muſt not ſo much betfN or 
ſelves to diſcourtſhip, as to ſuffer you to be longer 


limn'd them to the life. 1 delire to deſerve before © 


Amo. This is authentick. We mult reſolve to ch. 71 
[Having read the cri | 


Amo. Well devis'd ; and a moſt puniſhing diſgrace, | | 


Ana. This hath diſcountenanc'd our Scholaris, moſt - 
Hed. Out of all emphaſis. The Monſieur fees we 
Amo. told on; make it known how bitter a thing 74 


Ana. Heart! he is a fool, | ſee, We have done f | 


** 1 FRO 
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= Hed, Anſwer not him, but the ſtranger, we will not 
Amo, 1 will demand him my felf. 
Y 2 1 dreadful diſgrace, if s man were fo foolith 
to ſeel it 

* Amo. Is it your ſuit, Monſieur, to fee ſome prelude 
' of my ſcholar? Now, ſure the Monſieur wants lan- 


>> guage! 
=” ed. And take him to he one of the nccom: 

| pliſh'd ? "Slight, that's a {; would we could 
take him with that nullity. — „ ſapette voi pariar 
>: ltaghians ? | | 


Ana. Sſoot, the carp has no 
Cri. Signior, in courtſhip, you are to „ 
abettors forbear, and ſatisſie the monheur's req 

Amo, Well, I will ftrike him more filent with ad- 
miration, and terrify his daring hither. He ſhall be- 
hold — own play with my ſcholar. Lady, with the 
touch of your white hand, let me re-inſtate you. Pro- 
volt, tele me, at the bare accoſt. * ſor the 

9 honour of my diſcipline. — 

* Hed. Signior A morphus, refſe ct, reflect: w 
be by that mouthed wave ? 

21. He is in ſome diſtaſte of your fellow-diſciple. 
"3 Mer. Signior, your ſcholar might have plaid well 
27 till, if he could have kept his feat : I have 
2 enou 1 now. e is a meer piece of glaſs, I 

= fee > him by this time. 

3 1 4 come not to give us the ſcorn, Monſieur? 

| — Nor to be frighted with a face, ſignior! I 

"7 have ſeen the lions. You muſt 


Y ell MES: r 1 


me. 1 ſhall 
be loth to hazard a reputation with one that has not a 
reputation to loſe ! 
; Amo. How! 


Cri. Meaning oy 
Ana. This is 1 blac devil there. | 
Amo. You do offer a ſtrange affront, Monſieur. 


Cri, 
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Cri. Sir, be (hall yield you all the honour of + com 
petent adverſary, if you pleaſe to undertake him. 

Mer. | am preſt for the encounter. 

Amo. Me challenge me ? 

2 What ! my maſter, fir ? Slighe, Monſieur, 

with me, do you hear but do not medd!: 
with my maſter, | 

Mer. Peace, good fquib, go out. 

Cri. And flink, he bids you. 

e. Maſter ? 

Amo. Silence, I do accept him. Sit you down and 
obſerve. Me? he never profeſt a thing at more 
charges. Prepare yourſelf, fir. Challenge me? | 
will proſecute what diſgrace my hatred can dictate to 
me. „ 

Cri. How tender a traveller's ſpleen is ? compariſon 
to men that deſerve leaſt, is ever moſt offenſive. 

Amo. You are inftructed in our chartel, and know 
our weapons ? 

Mer. I appear not without their notice, fir. 

Aſo. But muſt 1 loſe the prizes, maſter ? | 

Amo, Iwill win them for you, be patient. Lady, 
vouchſafe the tenure of this enſign. Who ſhall be 
your ſtickler 

Mer. Behold him. | 

Amo. I would not wiſh you a weaker. Sound mu- 
ficks. I provoke you at the bare accoſt. { A charge. 

Pha. Excellent comely ! 

Cri. And worthily ſtudied. This is the exalted 


foret 
Hed. O, his leg was too much produc'd. 
Ana. And his hat was carried ſcurvily. 
Phi. Peace; let's ſee the Monſieur's Accoft : Rare ! 
Pha. Sprightly and ſhort. 
Ana. True, it is the French courteau : he lacks but 
to have his noſe ſlit. | 
Hed, He does hop. 2282. 
0 


? f 
4 
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Amo. The ſecond bout, to conclude this ry 

A flouriſh. 

Pha. Good, believe it [A charge. 

Phi An excellent offer ! 

Cri This is cated the ſolemn band- ſtring, 

Hed Foh, that cringe was not put home. 

Ana. He makes a face like « ſtab'd Lucrece. 

Aſo. Well, he would needs take it upon him, but 
would 1 had done it for all this. He mal makes me fit 
ſti | here, like a b:boon as | am. 

Cri. Making villanous faces 

Phi. Sec the French it richly, 

Cri. I, this is ycleped the ſerious trifle. 

Aua lud, tis the horſe-ſtart out o the brown * 

Cri. Rather the bird-ey d ftroke, fir. Your obſer - 
vance is too blunt, fir. 

Amo. Judges, award the prize. Take breath, fir, 
This bout hath been laborious. [ A flouriſh. 

.1ſe. And et your critick, or your Beſſo gno, will 
think theſe things foppery, and eaſy, now. 

Cri. Or rather meer lunacy. For would any reaſon- 
able creature make theſe his ſerious ſtudies and 

Ctions ? much leſs, only live to theſe ends ? to be 
the ſalſe pleaſure of a few, the true love of none, and 
the juſt laughter of all. | 

Hed. We muſt prefer the Monſieur, we courtiers 
muſt be partial. 

Ana. _ guardian. Name the prize, at the 
bare accol 

Mer. A pair of wall-eyes in a face forced. 

2 Give the Monſieur. Amorphus hath loſt his 


- I! is the palate of your judgment down ? 
gentles, I do appeal. 

Aſo. Yes, maſter, to me. The judges be fools. 
Ana. How now, fir ? Tye up your tongue, mun- 


gril. He cannot ap 
— Aﬀo. 


Crerut a Nel, 


honourable cen 
Amo, Well, to the ſecond weapon, the better +. 


— 


Hed. Sweet } 
Phi. What ſays my 


better. Attempt. 
good Ambition? 


Diſcretion with you, on Amorphus's head. 
Phi. Why, I take the French-behav'd gentleman. 
Hed. Tie done, a Diſcretion. 
ty court-wager | would | 
perſon hazard his wit, fo ? 
Pha. Vl lay a Diſcretion with you, A naides. 

Ana. Hang em, Fil not venture a doit of Diſcre- 
tion on either of their heads —— 

Cri. No, he ſhould venture all then. 
- I like none of their plays. 


See, ſee, this is ſtrange play [A Charge. 


Ana. "Tis too full of uncertain motion. He hob- 
„ fir. 
Hed. That ſame fellow talks ſo, now he has a place. 
-_ Hang him, neglect him. 
* 74 ſhips affectioned.“ 
wi Gods ſo! they at this weapon, brother 
Mo They maſt do ſiſter, how ſhould it be the 
regard, el 
—_ Methinks he did not this reſpectively enough. 
Phi. Why, the Monſieur but dallies with him. 
Hed. Dallies ? Sli 4 ſee, 2 put him to't in 
earneſt. Well done | 
Ana. Thar ds Was — indeed. 


Cui. 


Hed. Which take you at this next weapon ? Ilay a 7 


( 
( 
/ 
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* Cri. Gods me! This is deſperate p' He hits 
* himfelf of the ſhins. me 

* Hed. Ar he make this good through, he carries it, 

; | warrant him. 

* Cri. Indeed he diſplays his feet, rarely, 
_ ſee | he does the reſpective leer damna- 
| we 
WS « The tru* idolater of your beauties, ſhall ne- 

by 11 | reſt your poor 

„ rw 


Hed. Ste, now the oblique leer, or the Janus: he 
3 latisfies all with that aſpect moſt nobly. 

Cri. And moſt terribly he comes off; like your 
rodomontado. [ 4 fourifb. 
Pha. How like you this plar, Anaides ? 

Ana. Good play; but tis too rough and boiſterous. 
Amo. Iwill fecond it with a ſtroke caſier, wherein 1 
vill prove his 

Ana. This is filthy, and grave, now. [ A charg 

Hed. O, tis cool and wary play. We mult not 15 

ace our own camerade, too much. 

Amo. Signora, bs tanto obiigo per ye ſavore reſcinto da 
lu; che veramente deere con tuito il core, 4 remune- 
J rarla in parte: & ficurative ſignora mea cara, che ioſera 
ure pronto d ſerviria, & borcraria. Ba/cio e mane 
„ ve feproria. 

Cri. The Venetian dop this. 

5 Pha. Moſt unexpectedly excellent! The French goes 
down certain. 

Aſo. ** As buckets are put down into a well: 

Or as a {chool-boy 

Cri. Truſs up your ſimile, Jack daw, and obſerve. 

Hed. Now the Monſieur is mov d. | 

Ana. Boe-peep. 

Hed. O, moſt antick. 

Cri. The French quirk, this fir. 

Ana. Heart, he will over-run her 
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Mer. Madamy/elle, Je voudroy que poweey monly i 
mon affeftion, mais je ſuis tant mal bewwenſe, ei frond, & 
layd, i Joe ne feny qui ds dir. c. moy, Te 
ons voſtye, (1 fowh 
Phi. O brave and ſpirited ! he's 2 right Jovialift. 
Pha, No, no: Amorphur's gravity outweighs it. 
Cy. And yet your lady, or your feather would out- 
weigh both. 
na, What's the prize, lady, at this better regard ? 

Mor. A face favourably fimpering, and # fan 
waving, 

Ana. They have done doubrfully. Divide. Give 
the favourable face to the ſignior, and the light wave 
to the Monſieur. 

Am. lou become the ſimper well, lady. 

Mer. And the wag, better. 

Ae. Now, to our folemn addreſs. Pleaſe the well 

ac'd Philautia to relieve the lady Sentinel ; ſhe hath 

ood long. 

Phi. With all my heart; come guardian, reſign your 
lace. 

, Amo. Monſieur, ſurniſh your ſelf with what folem- 

nity of ornament you think fit for this third weapon; 

at which you are to ſhew all the cunning of ftroke 

your devotion can poſſibly deviſe. 

Mer. Let me alone, fir. III ſufficiently decypher 
your amorous ſolemnities. Crites, have patience. See, 
if hit not all their practick obſervance, with which 
they lime twigs, to catch their phantaſtick Jady-birds. 

Cri. I, but you ſhould do more charitably, to do 
it move openly, that they might diſcover themſelves 
mock'd in theſe monſtrous affections. 

Mer. Lacquey, where's the taylor ? [A charge. 

Tay. Here, ſir. 

Hed. See, they have their taylor, barber, perſumer, 
millener, jeweller, ſeather- maker, all in common 

Ana. I, this is pretty. * 
9 . 
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Amos, Here is # hair too much, take it off, Where 
we thy mullets? [They make themſelves ready on the ftlage. 

__ tier, ie this pink of equal proportion to this cut, 
ſtanding off this diſtance from it ? 
"9 That it is, fir, 

- Is it fo, fir, you impudent poltroon ? you 
ſlave, you liſt, you ſhreds, you——— 
Hed, Excellent. This was the beſt yet. 
Ana. Why, we muſt uſe our taylors thus. This is 
our true magnanimity. 
Mer. Come, go to, put on; we muſt bear with 
you for the times fake. 

Amo. Is the perfume rich, in this jerkin? 

Per. Taſte, ſmell ; I aſſure you, fir, pure Benjamin“, 
the only ſpirited ſcent that ever awak'd a i- 
tan noltril, You would wiſh yourſelf all noſe for the 
love on't. I frotted a jerkin, for a new-revenu'd 
gentleman, yielded me threeſcore crowns but this 
morning, and the fame titilſat ion. 

Amo. | favour no Sampfochine in it. 

Per. I am a Nulli-fidian, it there be not three-thirds 
of a ſcruple more of <.mpluchiaum, is this confec- 
tion, than ever | put ary. I'll cell you all the in- 
gredients, fir. 

Amo. You ſhall be imple to diſcover your ſimples. 

Per. Simple? why ur? what teck I to whom I diſ- 
cover? I have in it Muſk, Civit, Amber, Phaznico- 
balanus, the decoction ot Turmerick, Seſana, Nard, 
Spikenard, Calamus oJoratus, Stacte, Opoballamum, 
Amomum, Storax, Ladanum, Aſpalathum, 
Oenanthe. And what of all theſe now? what are 
you the better? Tut, it is the ſorting, and the divid- 
ing, and the mixing, and the tempering, and the ſcarch- 


6 Paws Bilanz] The trac word is Berjouin, and Benjamin 
corruption from it. It is an aromatic gum, ſent into theſe 


a vu 
pn the Eaſt, from whence it is probable the name itſelf came 
* * 
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[, and the dec ocing. that makes the furnigation 1711 
Amo, Well, indue me with it. 

Py, 1 will, fir. 

Hed, An excellent conſection. 

Gi. And moſt worthy s true voluptuary. Jove ' 
what a coil theſe muſk-worms take to purchaſe ano- 
ther's delight ? for themſelves, who bear the odors, 
have ever 1 41 
better the prodigality of jewels c whereof 
one T'» $a fin, do ater @ UB we 
out time. I his preſently expires, and without conti- 
nual riot in reparation is loſt : which whoſo ſtrives to 

„it is one ſpecial argument to me, that (affecti 
to ſmell] better than other men} he doth indeed ſme 
far worſe. 

Mer. 1 know you will ſay, it fits well, fir. 
2 Good faith, if it do not, fir, let your miſtret 

Mer By heaven, if my miſtreſs do not like it, Il! 
make no more conſcience to undo thee, than to undo 
an oyſter. 

Tay. Believe it, there's ne'cr a miſtreſs i* the world 
can miſlike it. 
Mer. No, not wife taylor, your miſtreſs ; that 
has only the judgment to heat your prefling-tool. 
But for a court-miſtreſs, that ſtudies theſe decorum:, 
and knows the proportion of every cut, to a hair, 
knows why ſuch a colour is cut upon ſuch a colour, 
and when a ſattin is cut upon fix taffaties, will look 
that we ſhould dive in to the depth of the cut 
Give me my ſcarf. Shew ſome ribbands, firrah. 
Ha? you the teather ? 5 

Feat. I, fir. 

Mer, Ha' you the jewel? 
Jew. Yes, fir. 
Mer. What muſt I give for the hire on't ? 
Jew. You'll give me fix crowns, fir ? 


Mer. 


5 


lot 
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Mer. Six crowns | By heaven twere a ght deed to 
borrow it of thee to ſhew, and never let thee have it 


Jew, I hope your worſhip will not do fo, fir. 

Mer. By Jove, fir, there be ſuch tricks ftirring, 1 
can tell you, and worthily too, Extorting knaves, 
that live by theſe court-decorums, and yet— What's 
your jewel worth, I pray ? 

Jew. A hundred crowns, fir. 

Mer. A hundred crowns? and fix for the loan ore 
an hour What's that i the hundred for the year ? 
theſe impoſtors would not be hang'd ? your thief is 
not comparable to em, by Hereules. Well, Tv ic 
in, and the feather will ha't and you ſhall, and 
the ve you on't. 

* re 2 comſects, my Moſcardini, and 
place thoſe colours in my hat. 

Mer. Theſe are Bolognian ribbands, | warrant you. 
a — In truth, fir ; it they be not right Granado 

Mer. A pox on you, you'll all fay fo. 

Mil. You give me not a penny, fir. 

Mer. Come, fir, perfume my Devant ; may it aſ- 
cend, like folemn ſacrifice, into the noſtrils ot the 
Queen of Love. 

Hed. Your French ceremonies are the beſt. 

Ana. Monſieur, ſignior, your folemn addreſs is too 
long ; the ladies long to have you come on. 

Amo. Soft, fir, our coming on is not fo eaſily pre- 
pared, ſignior Fig. 

Per. I, fir. 

Amo. Can you help my complexion, here ? 


* May it aſcend, c.] Theſe words and what follows are two ver- 
ſes, and ſhould be printed 2: ſuch; 


May it beer „ like felemm fſacrifee, 
Into the ni of the Queen of Le. 


Vol I. Ee Per. 
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Pw, © yes, fir, I have ar excellent mineral fucys 
for the purpoſe. The are right, fir, you hail 
bury them in muck- hill, a draught, fever years, anc! 
take em out, and waſh "em, they ſhall "fr retain 
oy oy feſt ſcent, true Spaniſh, There's Ambre i” th« 

mbre, 

Mer. Your price, ſweet Fig, 

Per. Give me what you will, fir ; the fignior pays 
me two crowns a pair ; you ſhall give me your love, 


fie, 
4 My love? with a pox to you, goodman 54. 
ras. 

Per. I come, fir. There's an excellent Diapaſm in 
a chain too, it you like it, 

Amo. Stay, what are the ingredients to your fucus ? 

Per. — ht but ſublimate, and crude mercury, fir, 
well and dulcified, with the jaw-bones of a 
ſow, — |beaten, and ſearced. 

Amo. | _ it, Lay it on. 

Mer. I'll have your chain of pomander, ſirrah; 
what's your price ? 

Per. We'll agree, monſieur ; I'll aſſure you it was 
both decocted and dried where no ſun came, and kep: 
in an onyx ever ſince it was ball'd. 

Mer. Come, invert my muſtachio, and we have done. 
Amo. "Tis good. 
Bar. Hold ſtill I pray you, fir. 

Per. Nay, the fucus is exorbitant, fir. 
Mer. Death ! doſt thou burn me, harlot ? 


Bar. I beſeech you, fir. f 
Mer. Beggar, varlet, poultroon. 
Hed. Excellent, excellent ! [A flouriſh. 


Ana. Your French beat is the moſt natural beat of 
the world. 
Aſo. O that I had plaid at this wea 
Pha. Peace, now they come on Pet ſecond part. 
[4 m_ 
7 
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Ame, Madam, your be wtics being fo attractive, 
mu 1 ar” left thus alone. 


le 
Phi, Better be alone, fir, than i'l- accompanied, 


Amo. Nought can be l, lady, that can come near 
b goodne (4. 

"Av. Sweet madam, on what part of you ſoever a 
man caſts his eye, he meets with perfection; you are 
! the lively image of Venus —— $4 all the graces 
ſmile in your cheeks ; your beauty nouriſhes, as well 
ts ; you have à tongue ſteep'd in honey, and 
{ a breath like a panther ; your breaſts and forchead are 
1 whiter than goats milk, or May bloffors; a cloud is 
| not fo foft as your ſkin 

i Hed. Well ftrook, {monſieur ; he charges like a 
| Frenchman indeed, thick and hot'y *. 

1 Mer. Your checks are Cupid's baths, wherein he 
$ uſes to ſteep himfelf in milk and neftar: he does 
1 light all his torches at your eyes, and inſt ructs you 
bow to ſhoot and wound with their beams. Yer I 
love nothing, in you, more than your innocence ; you 
retain ſo native a ſimplicity, fo unblam'd a behaviour. 
Methinks, with fuch a love, I ſhould find no head, 
nor foot of my pleaſure : you are the very ſpirit of a 
lad 


y. 
Ana. Fair play, monſieur, you are too hot on the 
quarry z give your competitor audience. 
y, how ſtirring ſoever the monſieur's 
tongue is, he will lie by your ſide more dull than your 


eunuch. 


Ana. A good ſtroke ; that mouth was excellently 
put over. 


Amo. You are fair, lady—— 


6 He charge: lite a Frenchman indeed, thick and batiy.} Lucius 
Florus, I think, obſerves of them, that at their fit onſet, they 
appeared more than men ; at their ſecond, les than women. 


Dr Get v. 
Ce 2 Cri. 
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Cri. You offer foul, fignior, to cloſe, bee your di. 
ſtance ; for all your bravo rampant here, 

Amo. | fay you are fair lady, let your choice be fir, 
as you are fair, 
I fay ladies do never believe they are fair, tl! 
ſome fool begins to dont upon em. 

J. You play too rough, gentlemen. [A fowrih, 

Amo. Your frenchified fool is your only fool, lady : 
I do yield to this honourable monſicur in all civil and 
humane courteſie, 

Mer. Bus. 

Ana. Admirable. Give him the prize, give him the 
prize z that mouth, again, was moſt courtly hit, and 


rare. 
— I knew I ſhould paſs upon him with the bitte: 

Hed. O, but the reverſe was ſingular, 

Pha. It was mcſt ſubtile, Amorphus, 

Aſo. II had done't, it ſhould have been better, 
Mer. How heartily they applaud this, Crites ' 
Cri. You ſuffer em too long. 
Mer. I'll take off their edge inſtantly. 
| Ana. Name the prize, at the ſolemn addreſs, 

Phi. Two lips wagging. 

Cri. And never a wite word, I take it. 

Ana. Give to Amorphus. And, upon him again 
let him not draw free breath. 

Amo. Thanks, fair deliverer, and my honourable 
Judges z madam Phantaſte, you are our worthy object 
at this next weapon. 

Pha. Moſt covetingly ready, Amorphus. 

Hed. Your monſicur is creſt-fall'n. 

Ana. So are moſt of em once a year. 


Amo. You will ſee, I ſhall now give him the gente 
Dor preſently, he forgetting to ſhiſt the colours, which 27 
14 


are now chang'd with alteration of the miſtreſs. At 


your 
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your laſt weapon, fir. The perfect cloſe, Set forwards 


mend your approach, monſieur, [ A charge 
Mer. "Tis yours, 


| 
| 
Amo. Wit you example, ſir, 
Amo. It is your ri 
Mer. By no wb. ug means. 
Ama, You — the way. 
As | am noble———— 
As | am virtuous — 
Pardon me, fir. 
| will dic firſt. 
You are a tyrant in courteſie. 
He is remov'd— Judges, bear witneſs. 
Amor pbus flays the other on bis moving. 
Mer. What of that, fir ? 
Amo. You arc remov'd, fir. 
Mer. Well. 
Amo. I challenge you; you have receiv'd the Dor. 
ive me the prize. 
Mer. Soft, fir. How the Dor? 
Amo. The common miſtreſs, you ſee, is changed. 
Mer. Right, fir. 


Amo. And you have till in your hat the former 


colours. 

Mer. You lie, fir, I have none: I have pull'd 'em 
out. I meant to play diſcolour'd. 

Cri. The Dor, the Dor, the Dor, the Dor, the Dor ! 


SALE 


the palpable Dor. [ 4 flouriſh: 


Ana. Heart of my blood, —＋ what ha* you 
done? ſtuck a diſgrace upon us all, and at your all 
weapon? f 
e. I could have done no more. 
Hed. By heaven, it was moſt unfortunate luck. 
Ana. Luck! by that candle, it was meer raſhneſs, 


and over - ſight; would any man have ventur'd to play 


ſo open, and forſake his ward? Dam' me if he have 
Cc 3 not 
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not eternally undone himfelf, in court; and diſcoun- 

tenanc'd vs, that were his main countenance, by it. 

1 Ame. Forgive it now. It was the ſoleciſm of my 
ars. 

Cri, The wring by the hand, and the banquet, is 
ours, 

Mer. O, here's a lady feels like a wench of the fir 
year; you would think her hand did melt in your 
touch z and the bones of her fingers ran out at length, 
when you preſt em, they are ſo gently delicate He 
that had the grace to print a kiſs on theſe lips, ſhould 
taſte wine and roſe-leaves. O, ſhe kiſſes as cloſe as 4 
cockle. Let's take em down, as deep as our hearts, 
wench, till our very fouls mix. Adieu, ſignior : good 
faith I ſhall drink to you at ſupper, fir. 

Ana. Stay, monſieur. Who awards you the prize ? 
Cri. Why, his proper merit, fir ; you fee he has 
plaid down your grand garb-maſter, here. 

Ana. That's not in your logick to determine, fir : 
you are no c urtier. This is none of your ſeven of 
nine beggarly ſciences, but a certain myſtery above 
'em, wherein we that have ſkill muſt pronounce, and 
not ſuch freſhmen as you are. 

Cri. Indeed, I muſt declare my ſelf to you no pro- 
feſt courtling; nor to have any excellent ftroke at vour 
ſubtile weapons; yet if you pleaſe, I dare venture 2 
hit with you, or your fellow, fir Dagonet, here. 

Ana. With me ? 

Cri. Yes, fir. 

Ana. Heart, I ſhall never have ſuch a fortune to 
ſave my ſelf in a fellow again, and your two reputa- 
tions, gentlemen, as in this. I Il undertake him. 

Hed. Do, and ſwinge him ſoundly, good Anaides. 


Ana. Let me alone, I'll play other manner of play, 


than has been ſeen yet. I would the prize lay on't. 
Mer. It ſhall if you will, I forgive my right. 
Ana. Are you ſo confident ? what's your weapon * 


(ri, | 
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Cri, At any, | fre. 

Mer. The perfett cloſe, that's now the beſt, 

Ana, Content, Fil pay your ſcholarity. Who offers ? 

Cri. Marry, that will I: 1 dare give you that ad- 
vantage torr. 

Ana. You dare ? well, look to your liberal ſconce. 

Ana, Make your play ſtill, upon the anſwer, fir. 


Ana. Hold your prace, you are a hobby horfe. 
Aſo. Sit by me, maſter, 


Ner. Now Crites ſtrike home. 

Cri. You ſhall fee me undo the afſur'd ſwaggerer 
with a trick, inſtantly : I will play all his own play be- 
fore him; court the wench in his garb, in his phraſe, 
with his face; leave him not ſo much as a look, an 
eye, a ſtalk, or an impertect oath, to expreſs himſelf 
by, after me. [ 4 charge. 

Mer. Excellent, Crites. 

Ana. When begin you, fir ? have you conſulted ? 

Cri. To your coſt, fir ; which is the piece ſtands 
forth to be courted ? O, are you ſhe ? well, madam, 
or ſweet lady, it is fo, I do love you in ſome fort, do 
you conceive! and though I am no monſieur, nor no 
ſignior, and do want (as they fay) logick and fo- 

hiſtry, and good words, to tell you why it is ſo; yet 
this hand, and by that candle, it is to; and 


though I be no book-worm, nor one that deals by art, 


to give you rhetorick and cauſes, why it ſhould be fo, 
or make it it is ſo; yet dam me, but I know it 
is fo, and am affur'd it is fo, and 1 and my fword ſhall 
make it appear it is fo, and give you reaſon ſuſfficient 
how it can be no otherwiſe but ſo— 


Hed. "Slight Anaides, you are mockt; and fo we 
are all. 

Aer. How now ſignior ! what, ſuffer your ſelf to 
be cozen'd of your courtſhip before your face? 

Hed. This is plain confederacy to diſgrace us: let's 
be gone, and plot ſome revenge. 


Cc 4 


Ame 
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Amo, * When men diſgraces ſhare, 
„The leffer is the care. 

Cri, Nay, ſay, my dear ambition, I can do you 
over too. You that tell your miſtreſs, her beauty . 
all compos'd of theft ; her hair ſtole from Apollo“, 
goldy-locks ; her white and red, lilies and roſes 
ſtoſn out of paradiſe ; her eyes two ſtars, pluckt from 
the ſky ; her noſe the gnomon of love's dial, that 
tells you how the clock of your heart goes: and for 
her other parts, as you cannot reckon em, they are 
ſo many; ſo you cannot recount them, they are (6 
manifeſt, Yours, if his own, unfortunate Hoyden, 
inſtead of Hedon. 

Aſo. Siſter come away, I cannot endure em longer, 

[ A flouriſh. 

Mer. Go Dors, and you, my madamCourting-ſtocks, 
Follow your ſcorned and derided mates; 

Tell to your guilty breaſts, what meer gilt blocks 
You are, and how unworthy human ſtates. 

Cri. Now, ſacred God of Wit, if you can make 
Thoſe, whom our ſports tax in theſe apiſh graces, 
Kiſs (like the fighting ſnakes) your peaceful rod; 
Theſe times ſhall canonize you for a god. 

Mer. Why Crites, think you any noble ſpirit, 

Or any, worth the title of a man, 

Will be incens'd to fee th' inchanted veils 

Of ſelt-conceit, and ſervile flattery, 

(Wrapt in ſo many folds, by time and cuſtom, 
Drawn from his wronged and bewitched cyes ? 
Who ſees not now their ſhape and nakedneſs, 
Is blinder than the ſon of earth, the mole; 
Crown'd with no more humanity, nor ſoul. 

Cri. Tho' they may fee it, yet the huge eſtate 
Fancy, and form, and ſenſual pride have gotten, 
Will make them bluſh for anger, not for — 
And turn ſhewn nakedneſs to impudence. 
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Humour is now the teſt we try things in : 
All power is juſt : novght that delights is fin. 
And yet the zeal of every knowing man 
Opt reſt with hills of tyranny, caft on virtue 
By the light fancies of fools, thus tranſported) 
Cannot but vent the Etna of his fires, 
T* inflame beft boſoms with much worthier love 
Than of theſe outward and efferninate ſhades ; 
That theſe vain joys, in which their wills conſume 
Such powers of wit and foul as are of force 
To raiſe their beings to eternity, 
May be converted on works fitting men: 
And, tor the practice of a forced look, 
An antick geſture, or a fuſtian phraſe, 
Study the native frame of a true heart, 
An inward comeline!s of bounty, knowledge, 
And ſpirit that may conform them actually 
To God's high figures, which they have in power ; 
Which to ne ject for a ſelf-loving neatneſs, 
s ſacrilege of an unpardon'd greatneſs. 

Mer. Ihen let the truth of theſe things ſtrengthenthee, 
4 thy exempt and only man-like courſe ; 

Like it the more, the leſs it is reſpected : 
Though men fail, virtue is by gods protected. 
See, here comes Arete, I'll withdraw my felt. 


SCENE Y. 


Arete, Crites. 


Are. Crites, you muſt provide ſtraight for a maſk, 
'Fis Cynthia's pleaſure. 
Crt. How. bright Arete 
Why, 'twere a labour more ſor Hercules; 
Better and ſooner durſt I undertake, 
To make the different ſeaſons of the year, 


The 
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The winds, or elements, to ſympathize, 
Than their unmeaſurable vanity 

Dance truly in a meaſure. They 
What though all concord's born 


ree ? 
contraries ; 


So many follies will confuſion prove, 
And like a fort of jar inſtruments, 
All out of tune bee (indeed) we fee 


There is not that analogy twirt diſcords, 
As between things but meerly oppoſite. 


Are. There is your error: for as Hermes” wand 


Charms the diſorders of tumultuous ghoſts , 
And as the ſtrife of Chaos then did ceaſe, 
When better light than Nature's did arrive : 
So, what could never in it ſelf agree, 
Forgetteth the eccentrick property, 

And at her fight turns forthwith regular, 
Whoſe ſcepter guides the flowing ocean: 
And though it did not, yet the moſt of them 
(Being cither courtiers, or not wholly rude) 
Reſpect of majeſty, the place, and preſence, 
Will keep them within ring, eſpecially 
When they are not preſented as themſelves, 
But maſk'd like others: for (in troth) not ſo 
T'inc ate them, could be nothing elle, 


Than like a ſtate ungovern'd, without laws, 
Or body made of nothing bur diſeaſes ; 


The one, through impotency poor and wretched ; 


The other, for the anarchy, abſurd. 

Cri. But, lady, for the revellers themſelves, 
It would be better in my poor conceit) 
That others were employ'd; for ſuch as are 
Unfit to be in Cynthia's court, can ſeem 
No leſs unfit to be in Cynthia's ſports. 
Are. That, Crites, is not purpoſed without 
Particular know of the goddefs' mind: 
(Who holding true intelligence, what follies 
Had crept into her palace) ſhe refoly'd ( 


Of 


ann 


r e r ak _HS@aS . Head 


h - -- 


Coruna N.uelt. 411 


Of (ports and trium under that "xt, 
To have them muſter in their pomp and fulneſs, 
That fo ſhe might more ſtrictly, and to root, 
Effet the reformation ſhe intends, 

Cri. 1 now conceive her heav'nly drift in all, 
And will apply my fpirits to ſerve her will. 
O thou, the very power by which I am, 
And but for which it were in vain to be, 
Chief next Diana, virgin heavenly fair, 
Admired Arete /of them admir'd 
Whoſe fouls are not enkindled by the ſenſe) 
Diſdain not my chaſte fire, but feed the fAamie 
Devoted truly to thy gracious name. 

Are. Leave to ſuſpect us: Crites well ſhall find 


As we are now moſt dear, we'll prove moſt kind, 
Hark, I am call 'd. 


Cri. I follow inſtantly. 
Pherbus Apollo, it with ancient rites, 
And due devotion+, I have ever hu 
Elaborate Pans on thy golden ſhrine, 
Or ſung thy triumphs in a lofty ſtrain, 
Fit tor a theatre of gods to hear ; 
And thou the other fon of mighty Jove, 
Cyllenian Mercury (ſweet Maia's joy) 
It in the bufic tumults of the mind, 
My path thou ever haſt illumined, 
For hich thine altars I have oft perfum'd, 
And deckt thy ſtatues with diſcolour'd flowers 7: 
Now thrive invention in this g rious court, 
That not of bounty only, but of right, 


Cynthia may grace, and give it life by ſight. 


7 And delt thy flatues wwith diſcolour'd flexweri.] i. e. with flowers of 
different colours. There is a ſpirit of poetry in this invocation 
truly noble, and not unworthy of a claſſic author. The learned 
reader may compare it with the addreſs of Chryſes to Apollo, in 
the firſt book of Houta 's lied. | 


SCENE 
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Heſperns, Cynthia, ele, Time, Plreneſ. Thanm, | | 
The HYMN, 1 


« CYVEEN, and huntrefs, chaſte and fair, i 
66 Now the fun is laid to ſleep, F 
« Seated in thy flver chair, | 
State in wonted manner keep * : = 
« Heſperus entreats thy light, FF 
« Goddeſs excellently bright. E 


„ Earth, let not thy envious ſhade 8] 

Dare irfelf to interpoſe ; 8-1 

« Cynthia's ſhining orb was made 1 

on Heav'n to clear, when day did cloſe : = 
„ Bleſs us then with wiſhed ſight, 1 
« Goddeſs excellently bright. 


% Lay thy bow of apart, 
And thy cryſtal ſhining quiver ; 
« Give unto the flying 
„Space to breathe, how ſhort ſcever : 
** Thou that mak'ſt a day of night, | 
* Goddeſs excellently bright. "I 


„ Seated in thy filver chair, 


State in wouted manner her.) In the party-diſputes between the 
admirers of Shakeſpear and Jonion, as the one was affirm'd to want 


jearning, the other was ſaid to have had no imagination; but there 2? 
are inſtances in the works of both, ſufficient to refute this opinion; 7 
and it may be obferved of Jonſon, that as he really poſſeſſed much 77 
reading and critical judgment, his poetry has a corretineſs and * 
truth, which refult from a cloſe attention to the anticnt malle 


* 


This little hymn is delicate both in the ſentiment and exprefkon ; 
the images are pictureſque, the verſe eaſy and flowing. Milton han 
thought not unlike the lines above, which from the fimilitude of thc 
expreſhon, one is 2 to believe he took from hence, 
« Come, but keep thy wonted ſtate 
Wi even ſtep, — muſing gate. HI Peniers'. 
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Cy. When hath Diana like an envious wretch, 
That glieters only to his foothed felf, 
Denying to the world the precious uſe 
Of hoarded wealth) with held her friendly aid ? 
Monthly we ipend our ftill-repaired ſhine, 
And not forbid our virgin-waxen torch 
To burn and blaze, while nutriment doth [aft : 
That once conſum'd, out of Jove's treaſury 
Anew we take, and ſtick it in our ſphere, 
To give the mutinous kind of wanting men 
Their look'd-for light. Yet what is their defert ? 
Bounty is wrong'd, interpreted as due ; 
Mortals can challenge not a ray, by right, 
Yet do expect the whole of Cynthia's light. 
But it that deities withdrew their gifts 
For human follies, what could men deferve 
But death and darkneſs ? It behoves the high, 
For their own ſakes, to do things worthily. 
Are. Moll true, moſt ſacred goddeſs ; for the heav'as 
Receive no good of all the good they do : 
Nor Jove, nor you, nor other heav'nly pow'rs, 
Are ted with fumes which do from incenſe riſe, 
Or facrifices reeking in their gore; 
Yet, for the care which you of mortals have, 
(Whole proper good it is that they be fo) 
You well are pleas'd with odours redolent : 
But ignorant is all the race of men, 
Which ſtill complains, not knowing why, or when. 
On. Elſe, noble Arete, they would not blame, 
And tax, or for unjuſt, or for as proud, 
Thy Cynthia, in the things which are indeed 
The greateſt glories in our ſtarry crown; 
Such is our chaſtity, which ately icorns 
(Not love, for who more fervently doth love 
Immortal honour, and divine renown ? 
But) giddy Cupid, Venus' frantick fon. 
Yet, Arete, if by this veiled light 


r 


414 Cyurnta's Nl. 
We but diſcover'd {what we not diſcern) 


Any the leaſt of imputations ſtand 
Ready to ſprinkle our unſpotted fame 


With note of lightneſs, from theſe revels near ; 
Not, for the empire of the univerſe, 

on night, or court, this whatſoever ſhine, 

ours unhappily enjoy. 

„% Place and occaſion are two ivy thieves, 
« And from poor innocent ladies often ſteal | 
« (The beſt of things) an honourable name; f 
« To ſtay with follies, or where faults may be, 

*« Infers a crime, alt the free. 

Are. How Cynthian-ly (that is, worthily 
And like her felt) the matchleſs Cynthia ſpeaks ' 
Infinite jealouſies, infinite regards, | 
Do watch about the true virginity : 

But Phcebe lives from all, not only fault, 
But as from thought, ſo from ſuſpicion free. 
Thy preſence broad - ſcals our delights for pure; 
What's done in Cynthia's ſight, is done ſecure. 

Cyn. That then fo anſwer d, (deareſt Arete) 
What th' argument, or of what fort our ſports 
Are like to be this night, I not demand. 

Nothing which duty, and deſire to pleaſe 
Bears written in the forehead, comes amils. 
But unto whoſe invention muſt we owe 

The complement of this night's furniture ? 

Are. Excellent goddeſs, to a man's, whoſe worth 

(Without h le) I thus may praiſe ; 

One (at leaſt) ſtudious of deſerving well, 

And (to ſpeak truth) indeed deſerving well. 
Potential merit ſtands for actual, 

Where only opportunity doth want, 

Not will, nor power; both which in him abound. 
One whom the muſes and Minerva love. 
For whom ſhould they, than Crites, more eſteem, 


Whom Phoebus (though not Fortune) holdeth * 
An 
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And (which convinceth excellence in him) 
A principal admirer of your felf, 
Even through th} ungentle injuries of Fate, 
And difficulties, which do virtue choke, 
Thus much of him appears. What other things 
Of farther note do lie unborn in him, 
Them I do leave for cheriſhment to ſhew, 
And for a goddeſs graciouſly to judge. 
Gn. We have already judg'd him, Arete; 
Nor are we ignorant, how noble minds 
Suffer too much through thoſe indignities 
Which times and vicious perſons caſt on them: 
Our ſelf have ever vowed to eſteem 
(As virtue for it felf, ſo) fortune baſe ; 
Who's firſt in worth, the ſame be firſt in place. 
Nor farther notice (Arete) we crave 
Than thine approvals ſovereign warranty: 
Let't be thy care to make us known to him ; 
+ Cynthia ſhall brighten what the world made dim.“ 


FS WC 
The Firſt Maſque. 
Cupid, like Anteres. (To them.) 


Cup. Clear pearl of heaven, and, not to be farther 
ambitious in titles, Cynthia : the tame of this illuſtrious 
night, among others, hath alſo drawn theſe four fair 
virgins from the palace of their queen Perfection, (a 
word which makes no ſufficient difference *twixt hers 
and thine) to viſit thy imperial court: for ſhe, their 
ſovereign, not finding where to dwell among men, be- 
fore her return to heav'n, adviſed them wholly to con- 
ſecrate themſelves to thy celeſtial ſervice, as in whoſe 
clear ſpirit (the proper element and ſphere of * 

they 


Cywrinia's Revoh 


ſhould behold not her alone, (their ever en 
Wires) but themfelves * truly themſelves) tr 
live enthrom d. Herfelf would have commended 
them unto thy favour more particularly, but that ſhe 
knows no commendation is more available with then, 
than that of virtue. Nevertheleſs ſhe will'd 
them to 
narchy, and 
thy deity ; w 
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mbol of perfection, to thy more wor- 
h, as here by me they moſt humbl 
do, fo the rarities thereof, that is the chief, 
to ſhew what the world hath excellent, howſo- 
ever remote and various. But your irradiate judg- 
ment will ſoon diſcover the ſecrets of this little chry- 
ſtal world. Themſelves (to ar more plainly) 
becauſe they know nothing more odious than falſe pre 
texts, have choſen to ex their ſeveral qualities 
thus in ſeveral colours. 
Ihe firſt in citron colour, is natural affeftion, which 
wen us to procure our „is ſometime called 
— and as every one NF, to himfelf, fo this 
handmaid of reaſon, allowable ſelf-love, as it is with- 
out harm, fo are none without it: her place in the 
court of Perſection was to quicken minds in the pur 
ſuit of honour. Her device is a ndicular level, 
upon a cube or ſquare; the word, * modulo, allud- 
ing to that true meaſure of one's ſelf, which as every 
one ought to make, ſo is it moſt conſpicuous in thy 
divine example. 


The ſecond, in green, is Aglaia, deleQtable and pla- 
ſant converſation, whoſe property is to move a kind 


delight, and ſometime not without laughter: her office 7 
to entertain aſſemblies, and Keep ſocieties together 
with fair familiarity. Her device, within a ring of 
clouds, a heart with ſhine about it; the word, curarum 
nubila pello : an allegory of Cynthia's light, which 
no leſs clears the ſky than her fair mirth the _ ; 

1he Wl 


preſent this chryſtal mound, a note of mo. © 
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The third, in the diſcolour'd mantle ſpangled all 
* over, s E , 4 well-conceited Wittineſs, and 
employed in honouring the court with the riches of 
her pure invention, device, upon a Petaſus of 
mercurial hat, a creſcent; the word, fr lan, ingomii 1 
inferring that the praiſe and glory of wit doth ever in- 
creaſe, as doth thy growing moon. 

The fourth, in white, is Aphelcia, a nymph as 
e and ſimple as the foul, or as an abraſe table, and 
therefore called Simplicity ; without fed, without 
wr without colour, wit counterfeit z and (to 
peak plainly) plainneſs it ſelf. Her device is no de- 
vice?, The word under her filver ſhield, mn chef 
fucus ; alluding to thy ſpotleſs felf, who art as far from 
impurity as from mortality. 

/ if (celeſtial ſs) more fit for the court of 
Cynthia than the arbors of Cytheree, am call'd Ante- 
ros, or Love's enemy; the more welcome therefore to 
thy court, and the to conduct this Quaternion, 
who as they are thy profeſſed votaries, and for that 
cauſe adverſaries to love, yet thee (perpetual virgin) 
they both love, and vow to love eternally. 


ESE ET & M.. * 
Cynthia, Arete, Crites. 


Cyn. Not without wonder, nor without delight, 
Mine eyes have view'd (in contemplation's depth) 
This work of wit, divine and excellent : 

What ſhape, what ſubſtance, or what unknown power 
In virgin's habit, crown'd with lawrel leaves, 
And olive-branches woven in between, 


On ſea-girt rocks, like to a goddeſs ſhines ? 


9 Her device is no device.) i. e She bears a plain ſhield, without 
any emblem pourtrayed upon it. 
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O front O face! © all celeſtial fure, 
And more than mortal] Arete, behold 
Another Cynthia, and another queen, 
Whoſe glory (like a laſting Plenilune) 
Seems ignorant of what it is to wane, 
Nor heav'n an object could be found 
More fit to pleaſe, Let Crites make 
Bounty forbids to pall our thanks with ſtay, 
Or to defer our favour, after view : 
The time of grace is, when the cauſe is new. 
Are. Lo, the man (celeſtial Delia) 
Who (like a circle bounded in itſelf) 
Contains as much as man in fullneſs may. 
Lo, here the man, who not of uſual earth, 
But of that nobler and more precious mould 


h. 


And, who (though all were wanting to reward) 
Yet to himſelf he would not wanting be: 

Thy favour's gain is his ambition's moſt, 

And labour's beſt ; who (humble in his height) 
Stands fixed ſilent in thy glorious fight. 


This ious chryſtal work of rareſt wit, 
Our eye doth 
Whom learning, virtue, and our favour laſt, 
Exempteth from the gloomy multitude. 


With common eye the Supreme ſhould not ſee: 


Henceforth be ours, the more thy ſelf to be. 
Cri. Heav'ns pureſt li 


But not thy praiſe ; (divineſt Cynthia) 

How much too narrow for ſo high a grace, 
Thine (fave therein) the moſt unworthy Crites, 
Doth find himſelf ! for ever ſhine thy fame; 
Thine honours ever, as thy beauties do. 


By whoſe 
To hope 


part of thoſe moſt lofty points, 


Which Phobus ſelf doth temper, is compos'd: 


Cyn. With no leſs pleaſure, than we have beheid 


thee (now inſtiPd) our Crites; 


ight, whoſe orb may be cclips'd, 


In me they muſt, my dark world's chiefeſt lights, 
itious beams my powers are rais'd 
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Which bleed Arete hath please to name, 
As marks, to which m' endeavours ſteps ſhould hend: 
Mine as begin at ther, in thee muſt end. 


SCENE IX 
The Second Maſque. 
Mercury as a Page. 


Mer. Siſter of Pherbus, to whoſe bright orb we 
owe, that we not complain of his abſence : theſe four 
brethren (for they are brethren and ſons of Eutaxia, 4 
lady known, and highly belov'd of your reſplendent 
deity) not able to be abſent, when Cynthia held a ſo- 
lemnity, officicuſly inſinuate themſelves into thy pre- 
ſence t for, as there are four cardinal virtues, upon 
which the whole frame of the court doth move, ſo are 
theſe the four cardinal properties, without which the 
body of compliment moveth not. With theſe four 
ſilver javelins (which they bear in their hands) they 
ſupport in princes courts the (tate of the preſence, as 
1 by office they are obliged ; which, though here they 
may ſeem ſuperfluous, yet for honour's fake, they thus 
preſume to viſit thee, having alſo been employ'd in the 
palace of queen Perfection. And though to them that 
would make themſelves gracious to a goddeſs, ſacri- 
ſires were fitter than preſents, or impreſſ-s, yet they 
both hope thy favour, and (in place of either) uſe ſe- 
veral ſymbols, containing the titles of thy imperial 
dignity. | 

Firit, the hithermoſt, in the changeable blue and 
green tobe, is the commendably-fathioned gallant, ' 
Eucoſmos ; whoſe courtly habit is the grace of the pre- 
ſence, and delight of the ſurveying eye : whom ladies 
underſtand by the names of Neat and Elegant. His 


Dd 2 ſymbol 
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mbol is A , in which he would expreſs 
deity's princi 
ginity. 


of purple, ermpaled with gold, is Eu 
tertains his mind with an harmleſs, 
N the objects of his ſenſes are 
if a 
Ae, go richly in embroideries, jewels, and 
without vanity, and fare delicately without 


hes, who en- 


1s, him - 


dive optime ; an attribute to ex thy neſs, in 
which thou fo reſembleſt Jove t — 

The third, in the hluſh- colour d dale, is Futolmos, 
as duly reſpecting others, as never neglecting himſe!t ; 

known by the title of good Audacity ; to 

— courtly afſemblies 2 gueſt moſt acceptable. 
His 5 ſymbol is, fre viragini ; to expreſs thy hardy 
courage in chace of ſavage beaſts, which harbour in 
woods an wildernefſes. 

The fourth in watchet tinſel, is the Kind and truly 
Eucolos, who imparteth not without reſpect, 
but yet without difficulty, and hath the happinels to 


make every kindneſs ſeem double, by the timely and 
freely beſtowing thereof. He is the chief of them, 
are ſaid to be of nature. 


who (by the vulgar) ar 
His ſymbol is, 474 maxime ; an adjunct to fignific 
thy — which in heaven, earth, and hell is 
formidable. 


SCENE 
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glory, which hath ever been vir. 
The ſecond, in the rich accoutrement, and robe 


gallant, that, without exceſs, can make uſe of | 


„and therefore (not without cauſe) is univer- * | 
ly thought to be of fine humour. His ſymbol, is 
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SCENE X, 
The maſques join, and they dance. 
Cupid, Mercury, 


Cup. Is not that A us, the traveller ? 

Mer. As though it were not! do you not fee how 
his legs are in travel with a meaſure ? 
Cap. Hedon, thy maſter, is next. 
1 49 What, will Cupid turn nomenc lator, and cry 
£ 
Cup. No faith, but I have a comedy toward, that 
a CD n * 
Mer. In good time, for Cupid will prove the comedy, 
Cup. Mercury, I am Aro how to match them, 
Mer. .— to miſmatch them oP — 

. are the nymphs mu it; 1 
—_ wick their o—_—_—_ above meaſure. _ 

Mer. Thoſe nymphs would be tam'd a little indeed, 
but I fear thou haſt not arrows for the purpoſe. 

O yes, here be of all forts, flights, rovers, and 
but - But I can wound with a brandiſh, and 
never draw bow for the matter. 

Mer. I cannot but believe it, my inviſible archer, 
and yet methinks you arc tedious. 


Cup. It behoves me to be ſomewhat 2 
W, 


Mercury; ſor if Cynthia hear the twang of my 
ſhe'll go near to whip me with the ſtring : therefore, 
to prevent that, I thus diſcharge a brandi _ — 
it makes no matter which of the couples. Phantaſte 
and Amorphus, at you. 

Mer. Will the ſhaking of a ſhaft ſtrike em into ſuch 
a fever of affection ? 

Cup. As well as the wink of an eye: but, I pray 
thee, hinder me not with thy prattle. 


D d 3 Mer. 


. 
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Mer, Jove forbid 1 hinder thee. Marry, all chat f 
fear is Cynthia's preſence, which, with the cold of her +3 
chaſtity, caſteth ſuch an antiperiſtaſis about the place, 
that no heat of thine will carry with the patient. 

Cup. It will tarry the rather, for the antiperiſtaſe 7 
will it in. 
Mer. | long to fee the a 
_ Cup. Why, their marrow boils already, or they are 

all __ eunuchs. 4 

' Mer. Nay, and't „I give over ſpeaking, and 

be « ſpectator only. | [The ff from 7 
Cynthia (by my bright foul) is a right 1 

fite and ſplendidious lady ; yet Amorphus, 1 think, 

hath ſeen more faſhions, I am ſure more countries: 

but whether I have or not, whether need we gaze on 

Cynthia, that have our ſelf to admire ? 

Pha. O, excellent Cynthia! yet if Phantaſte fat 
where ſhe does, and had fuch attire on her head 'for 
attire can do much) I ſay no more — but goddeſſes 
are ſſes, and Phamaſte is as ſhe is! I would the 
revels were done once, I might go to my ſchool of 
glaſs again, and learn to do my ſelf right after all this 
ruffling. 

Mer. How now, Cupid ? here's a wonderful change 
with your brandiſh ! do you not hear how they dote ? 

Cup. What prodigy is this? no word of love, no 
mention, no motion 
Mer. Not a word, my little ignis fatue, not a word. 

Cup. Are my darts inchanted ? is their vigour gone ? 
is their virtue — 

4 What? Cupid turn'd jealous of himſelf? ha, 
a, 
Cup. Laughs Mercury ? 


Mer. Is Cupid angry ? 
he nor ants, when his purpoſe is ſo de- 


Cup. Hath 
luded ? 
Mer. A rare comedy, it ſhall be intitled ou ? 
up. 
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= Do not ſcorn us, Hermes. 

, Choler and Cupid are two fiery things ; I ſcorn 
em not. But | fee that come to paſs, which I pre- 
ſag d in the beginning. 

Cap. You cannot fell : the phyſic will not 
work fo ſoon upon fore as upon others. It may be 
the reſt are not fo reity. 

Mer. Ex wngue ; you know the old adage, as theſe, 
ſo are the remainder. 

Cup. I'll try: this is the fame ſhaft with which I 
wounded Argurion. 

Mer. I. but let me ſave you a labour, Cupid : there 
were certain bottles of water fetch'd, and drunk off 
(fince that time) by theſe gallants. 

Cup. Jove ſtrike me into earth: the fountain of 
ſelt-love. 

Mer. Nay, faint not, Cupid. 
Cap. | remember'd it not. 
Mer. Faith, it was ominous to take the name of 
Anteros upon you ; you know not what charm or in- 
chantment lies in the word: you faw, I durit not ven- 
ture upon any device in our ntment, but was con- 
tent to be no other than a ſimple . Your arrows 
properties (to keep decorum) Cupid, are fuited (it 
ſhould ſeem) to the nature of him you perſonate. 

Cup. Iadignity not to be born. 

Mer. Nay rather, an attempt to have been for- 
born. 

Cup. How might I revenge my ſelf on this inſultin 
Mercury ? there's Crites, his minion, he has not taſt 
of this water. It ſhall be ſo. Is Crites turn'd dotard 
on himſelt too? [The ſecond ſtrain. 

Mer. That follows not, becauſe the venom of your 
ſhatrs cannot pierce him, Cupid. 


Cup. As though there were one antidote for theſe, 


and another for him. 


Dd4 


Mir. 


| 
| 
T 
ö 
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Mer. As though there were not ; of 2s if one effect) l 
might not ariſe of divers cauſes ? What fay you © TY 
Cynthia, Arete, Phronefis, Time, and others there 4 


Op They are divine. 
And Crires aſpires to be fo. 


Cup. But that ſhall not ſerve him. 

Mer. "Tis like to do it, at this time. But Cupid 
is grown too covetous, that will not ſpare one of 4 
multitude. 

Cup. One is more than a multitude. 


{ The third frais. 
Mer. Arete's favour makes any one ſhot-proof a- 
gainſt thee, Cupid. I pray thee, x honey-bee, re. 
member thou art not now in but in 
Cynthia's preſence, where thorns lie in garriſon abour 


the roſes. Soft, Cynthia ſpeaks. 


„ OE rom al S 


SCENE XI. 
Cynthia, Arete, Crites, Maſquers. 


Cyn. Ladies and gallants of our court, to end. 
And give a timely period to our (| 
Let us conclude them with declining night ; 

Our empire is but of the darker half. 
And it you judge it any recompence 
For your fair pains, t'have earn'd Diana's thanks, 
Diana grants them, and beſtows their crown 
To gratify your acceptable zeal. 
For yau are they, that not (as ſome have done) 
Do cenſure us, as too ſevere and four, 
But as (more rightly) gracious to the good; 
Although we not deny, unto the 
Or the p » perhaps i auſtere : 
For ſo Actæon, by preſuming far, 


Did 
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Did (to our grief ) incur 4 fetal doom ; 

And fo, ſwoln Niobe ing more 
Than he preſum'd) was t d into ſtone, 
But are we therefore judged too extreme ? 
Seems it no crime, to enter ſacred bowers, 
And hallowed with impure aſpect, 
Moſt — Seems ape nd 
To brave adeity ? Let mortals learn 

To make religion of offending heaven, 

And not at all to cenſure powers divine. 

To men this ſhould ſtand for firm, 
A gaddeſs did it, therefore it was good : 
We are not cruel, nor delight in blood, 

But what have ſerious itions 
To do with revels, and the ſports of court? 
We not intend to four your late delights 
With harſh expoſtulation. Ler't 22 
That we take notice, and can take revenge 

Of theſe calumnious and lewd blaſphemies. 

For we are no leſs Cynthia than we were, 

Nor is our power, but as our ſelf, the ſame : 
Though we have now put on no tire of ſhingg'* 

But mortal eyes undazled may endure. 

Years are beneath the ſpheres, and time makes weak 
Things under heaven,not powers which govern heaven. 
And though our ſelf be in our ſelf ſecure, 
Yet let not mortals challenge to themſelves 
Immunity from thence. Lo, this is all : 

« Honour hath ſtore of ſpleen, but wanteth 
Once more, we caſt the ſlumber of our thanks 
On your ta'en toil, which here let take an end. 
And that we not miſtake your ſeveral worths, 
Nor you our favour, from yourſelves remove 


1 No tire of Hus. ] i. e. no attire of light. 


What 


—— — tt. r » ** 
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What makes you not yourſelves, thoſe clouds of maſk : 
Particular pains particular thanks do aſk. 4 

oy any . 
How ! let me view you. Ha! are we contemn'd is 
Is there ſo little awe of our diſdain, bh 
That any (under truſt of their diſguiſe * 
Should mix themſelves with others of the court, 


eyes 

Who would have thought, that all of them ſhould hope 
So much of our connivence, as to come 

To grace themſelves with titles not their own ? 
Inſtead of med'cines, have we maladies ? 

And ſuch impoſthumes as Phantaſte is, 
Grow in our palace? We muſt lance theſe ſores, 

Or all will putrifty. Nor are theſe all, 

For we ſuſpect a tarther fraud than this: 
Take off our veil, that ſhadows may . 

And ſhapes appear: beloved Arete !——So, 
Another face of — itſelf, 

Than did of late. hat! feather'd Cupid maſk'd, 
And maſk'd like Anteros? And ſtay ! more ſtrange ! 
Dear Mercury, our brother, like a page, 

To countenance the ambuſh of the boy 

Nor endeth our diſcovery as yet : 


So much of owr cow rief. ts come, This is the reading 

of the latter editions, cppicd from the folio of 1640. That of 1646 
read* with good ſeaſe, conmivence. | 

Gelaia 
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CGelaia, like a nymph, that but ce while 
(In male attire) did ſerve Anaides ? 
Cupid care hither to find ſport and game, 
Who heretofore hath been too converſant 
Among our crain, but never felt revenge; 
And Mercury bare Cupid company. 
Cupid, we muſt confets, this time of mirth 
(Proclaim'd by vs) gave opportunity 
To thy attemprs, although no privilege : 
Tempe us no farther ; we cannot endu e 
7 Thy prefence longer; vaniſh hence, away, 
1 You, Mercury, we muſt entreat to ſtay, 
4 And hear what we determine of the reſt ; | 
For in this plot we well perceive your hand. 
But tor we mean not a cenforian taſk, 
And yet to lance theſe ulcers grown fo ripe) 
Dear Arete, and Crites, to you two 
We give the charge; impoſe what pains you pleaſe : 
TY incurable cut off, the reſt reform, 
Remembring ever what we firſt decreed, 
Since revels were proclaim'd, let now none bleed. 
Are. How well Diana can diſtinguiſh times, 
And fort her cenſures, keeping to herſelf 
The doom of gods, leaving the reſt to us? 
Come, cite them, Crites, firſt, and then proceed. 
Cri. Firſt Philautia, (for ſhe was the firſt) - JF 
Then light Gelaia in Aglaia's name; 
Thirdly, Phantaſte, and Moria next; 
Main Follies all, and of the female crew : 
Amorphus, or Eucoſmos*' counterfeit, 
Voluptuous Hedon ta'en for Eupathes, 
Brazen Anaides, and Aſotus laſt, 
With his two pages, Morus and Profaites ; 
And thou, the traveller's evil, Cos, approach, 
Impoſtors all, and male deformities —— 
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Ave, Nay, forward, for 1 de 
And will that at thy mercy they do fland, 
Whom they fo oft, fo plainly ſcorn'd before. 
"Tis virtue which they want, and wanting it, 
Honour no to their backs can fir. 
Then, Crices, practiſe thy diſcretion, 

Cri. Adored Cynthia, and bright Arete, 
Another might ſeem fitter for this taſk, 


$ mpotence be remiſs ; 
Who, as I was the author in ſome ſort, 
To work their knowledge into Cynthia's ſight, 
So ſhould be much ſeverer to revenge 
TW indignity hence iſſuing to her name: 
But there's not one of theſe who are unpain'd, 
Or by themſelves unpuniſhed ; for vier 
Is like a fury to the vicious mind, 
And turns delight itſelf to puniſhment. 
But we muſt forward, to defign their doom. 
You are offenders, that muſt be confeſl ; 
Do you confeſs it ? 

All. We do. 

Cri. And that you merit ſharp correction? 

All. Yes. | 

Cri. Then we (reſerving unto Delia's grace 
Her farther pleaſure, and to Arete 
What Delia ) thus do ſentence you. 
That from this place (for 
Since you have drunk ſo of ſelf-love) 
You (two and two) ſinging a Palinode, 
March to your ſeveral homes by Niobe's ſlone, 
And offer up two tears apiece thereon, 
That it may change 
And of a ſtone be called Weeping-crols, 


be 


my power, 


known of all, 


the name, as you muſt change, 
| Becauſe 
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Becauſe it ſtandeth crofs of Cynthia's way, 
One of whoſe — is ſacred „* 
And, after penance _—_— ou 
In he ts Ges. 6 — — 
To waſh his gold off into Tagus ' ſtream ; 
= to the well - — 4 9 

here d ſent maladies, 
(Which are not he, ce} racks you become 
Such as you 14 would frm, and then return, 
Offering your ſervice to ynthia. 

This i is your ſentence, the | goddeſs pleaſe 
To ratifie it with her high —— 
The ſcope of wiſe mirth unto fruit is bent. 

Cyn. We do approve thy cenſure, belov'd Crites ; 
Which Mercury thy true propitious fr 
(A deity next Jove belov'd of us) 
Will undertake to ſee exactly done. 
And for this ſervice of diſcovery, 
Perform'd by thee, in honour of our name, 
We'yow to guerdon it with ſuch due = 
As ſhall become our bounty, and thy pl 
Princes that would their people ſhou 75 well, 
« Muſt at themſelves begin, as at the head; 

« For men, by their example, pattern out, 
„Their imitations, and regard of laws: 
„ A virtuous court a world to virtue draws.” 


PALLINODE. 


Amo. From Spaniſh ſhrugs, French faces, ſmirks, 
*« irps, and all affected humours, 
Chorus. Good Mercury defend us. 


Pha. «* From ſecret friends, ſweet ſervants, loves, 
„ doves, and ſuch fantaſtic humours, 

Chorus. Good Mercury defend us. 

| Amo. 
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Amo. **F 
00 a and aft ſuch Nee 


Mercury defend us. 


Pha. „ From waving fans, coy glances, glicks, 
„ cringes, and ab} fuch humours, 
Chorus, Good Mercury defend us. 


Amo. From making love by attorney, courting of 


s, and paying for new acquaintance, 
— PU Good 1— defend us, 


Pha. “ From perfum'd dogs, monkeys, ſparrows, 
« dildoes, and parochitoes, 
Cherus. Good Mercury defend us. 


Amo. ** From wearing bracelets of hair, ſhoe-ties, 


« gloves, garters, - = with 1 4 — 
ercury deſend us. 


Pha. From pargetting, painting, ſlicking, glazing, 
* and renewing old river'd faces, 


Chorus. Good Mercury defend us. 


Amo. From ſquiring to tilt yards, play-houſes, 
« pageants, and all ſuch publick — | 


Chorus. Good Mercury defend us. 


. Pha. „From entertaining one gallant to gull ano- 
„ ther, and making fools of either, 


Chorus, Good Mercury defend us. 


Amo. From belying ladies favours, noblemens 
« countenance, coining counterfeit employments, 
« yain-glorious taking to them other mens ſervices, 

«* and all ſelf- loving humours, 
| | Chorus. Good Mercury defend us. 


SONG. 


N 


OY 


** 
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Notre men tant, 


* You may 7 ++ -4.2--. 
* And, * refined voice, report 
The grace of Cynthia, and her court. 
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"THE 


EPILOGUE. 


FA Entles, be't known to you, fince 1 went in, 
F | am turn'd rimer, and do thus begin: 

The author (jealous how your ſenſe doth take 
His travails') hath enjoined me to make 
Some ſhort and ceremonious epilogue ; 
But if 1 yet know what, I am a rogue ; 

He ties me to ſuch laws as quite diſtract 
My thoughts, and would a year of time cx 
I neither muſt be faint, remiſs, nor ſorry, 
Sour, ſerious, confident, nor peremptory ; 
But betwixt theſe : let's ſee; to lay the blame 
Upon the childrens action, that were lame. 
To crave your favour, with a begging knee, 
Were to diſtruſt the writer's faculty. 
To promiſe better at the next we bring, 
Prorogues diſgrace, commends not any thing. 
Stiffly to ſtand on this, and proudly approve 
The play, might tax the maker of ſelf- love. 
III only (peak what I have heard him ſay, 

„ By——'tis good, and if you like't, you may.” 


Ecce rabet quidam, pallet, flupet, eſcitat, edit. 
Hoe wolo : nunc nobis carmina noſtra placent. 


' Tealous how your ſenſe doth take 


Hi: T*Averis.)] We ſhould here conform to the antient ſpelling, 


and read bis rrawvails, his labours. 
1 —— 0 lay the blame 


Upon the CHiLDnetxs action.) The children of the Queen's - 


Chapel, who actcd the play. 
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